‘ The story, vividly 
told, is enthralling! ’ 

—SIR BRUCE LOCKHART 
in Sunday Times 


HITLER’S 
SECRET ENEMY 

by 

IAN COLVIN 

ADMIRAL CANARIS, Germany^K CliidOl Iniclli^ciuo, 
^ was a man of mystery- After having aiipairni Iv hcon 
a loyal supporter of Hitler, he began during tlic (!/,ct li t risis 
of 1938 to work for the downfall of the Nazis, sending an 
emissary to urge Chamberlain to call the Fiihrer’s blulf. 

^ Canaris gave warning to the British of an air-raid 
on London planned for 11 a.m. on September 3rd, 
1939 (when Chamberlain broadcast the declara¬ 
tion of war). 

★ He revealed the forthcoming German invasion 
of Norway and the Low Countries. 

'At He kept General Franco's Spain out of the war. 

"At He took no action when Hitler ordered the 
assassination of Churchill, 

Canaris was at last dismissed, was arrested after the 'July 
Conspiracy’ and was executed in April 1945. Ian Colvin 
(whose photograph is shown above), a renowned foreign 
correspondent, was probably the first man outside the 
British Secret Service to discover Canaris’ activities. His 
book, first published as Chief af Intdligence^ is an astonishing 
piece of detective Work; and it is full of fascinating side¬ 
lights such as how Hitler faked a propaganda film and how 
the aircraft in which the actor Leslie Howard lost his life 
was shot down in the belief that Churchill was on board. 
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PREFACE TO THIS PAN EDITION 






The sToay of Admiral Wilhelm CaDaris first appeared in 195X9 
when the new State of Western Germany was *on probation^ and 
the British Foreign Office—and indeed public opinion in .the 
whole of Western Europe—was still split on the desirability of 
'keeping Germany down\ though the case for bringing her into 
defence of the West had already been widely discussed. It was a 
foment of slack tide in world politics. The theme of German 
^ guilt for the outbreak of the Second World War, which nobody 
will dispute, was being embellished by the historians of the ‘total, 
guilt’ thesis. By total guilt I mean the assertion that not only 
was Hitler responsible for the catastrophe, but also the entire 
German nation and his entire staff of military advisers, includ¬ 
ing those who advised him against war. 

Such evidence as was produced in defence of persons charged 
as war criminals, and institutions like the German Foreign Office 
and the Great General Staff, tended to show that there had been 
opposition to Hitler’s war schemes. But it was being dismissed 
as a form of re-insurance or double stakes. There was never any 
genuine idea of removing Hidcr in the minds of patriotic Gcr- 
imns, unless the catastrophic failure of his policy was absolutely 
certain. Such was the comfortable argument with which the 
adherents of the Morgenthau policy of pastoralisation of Ger- 
^ many clung to rigid control of Germany even when it had ceased 
‘ to be practicable. 

! So this book made a splash in the pond. It incensed some of 
the critics. Others who had hot seen the Foreign Office docu¬ 
ments, and had not the privileged knowledge required to pass 
■judgement, then greeted it as a fasemating spy story* It was 
bever intended to be entirely that. It contains the disturbing 
assertion that the Chief of German Intelligence and a great 
number of his staff were in secret sympathy with the Allies 
before and during the War* Furthermore, that this movement 
of sympathy was known to the British Foreign Office, but cither 
not sufficiently fostered to be useful, or neglected because the 
British official estimate was that we should win the War any- 
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*’ P-’ycI^oIogical moment at 
• Whli’ti ihn ilm Linilliiji of 'iitiairiditional surrender’ was made by 
Prt*lileii( UoiiNevcIl ai Casablanca in January 1943. If that 
declilrullnn wno as casual as Sir Winston Churchill makes it out 
to be in bis memoirs, then this book shows, I think, that it was at 
the least a fateful casualness, fraught with doom. 

Inwlligcncc documents are seldom, if ever, released to the 
public. When spies are caught their papers are sometimes pub- 
ishcd for political reasons. But the Intelligence appreciations on 
which the Second World War was fought will never be printed. 
Nor will the prescience or ignorance of an Intelligence Service 
cv^ be fully plumbed and exposed to the public gaze That is 
why I do not expect any more revelations on the enigmatic 
character of Admiral Canaris, showing that he not only com- 
mitted high treason, but also gave away military secrets with a 
pohued motive and sabotaged the German total war effort, be¬ 
cause he found it senseless and thought k stored up grapes of 
wrath for the future. Indeed, as years go by, the real witnesses 
Will become fewer. 

Sir Christopher Warner, late Under-Secretary in the Foreign 
Office, whose chance remark at table started me on the theme of 
this book, died while this Pan edition was being prepared. Lord 
Vansittart, another man who knew a lot about Admiral Canaris 
and his emissary, Von Kleist, in London before the Munich 
msis, is also no longer with us. Commander Richard Protze, the 
lather of German counterespionage between the two wars died 
after my book appeared. So did General Erwin Lahousen, 
Chief of Branch ii of the German Intelligence Service, to whom 
1 am much indebted for material, 

Eriti!rF^ Ogilvic-Forbcs, 

Bntish Embassy Minister m Berlin, who saw part of this drama 

^oll m the months before the War began in lo™- -md of 
Colond Will, Adjuun. ,o AdmJ 
me gr^t help m trying to assess the character of the man. Many 
^ve died m the short span between writing and re-editing this 
book. An ^a is passing away. I have had the satisfaction of sav- 

iShro^Sr® Otherwise have gone 

Secretaries of State, diplomats and Intelligence officers retire 
and write their memoirs. But the intimate side of diplomacy, 
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which b largely a licensed gathering of intelligence, hardly 
llgure^i in their autobiographies. We do not yet know what 
warnings and what ruses won the First World War. Pressurisa- 
tion and a disregard for the Official Secrets Act (because there 
has been a tendency to apply it too widely) have drawn the veil 
a little from the secrets of the Second World War. At the centre 
of this secret world stands the still shadowy and enigmqitic 
figure of Admiral Canaris. 

Publication of this book in England was followed by trans¬ 
lations in seven languages, and I was gratified to receive a pre¬ 
face to the French edidon from a high authority, General L. 
Rivet, of the Deuxieme Bureau, He accepted my theory about 
Canaris — that out of motives of patriodsm he had in fact put 
himself in the position of a spy for the Allied side. If you like the 
theory, in its crudest form, the Chief of German Intelligence 
was a British agent. But an unsteered agent, an unpaid agent, 
an unbribable agent, an agent whose name was neyer on our 
books, who risked his life with every move he made against 
Hitler and eventually paid for his intrigues by a slow and 
agonizing death. At ‘second proof’ stage of a book like this, 
which has been before the public for six years, it is unusual to 
discover startling new evidence that can be quoted and ascribed, 
to satisfy the demand for authenticity. But in conversation re¬ 
cently with a former diplomaft>f the British Embassy in Stock¬ 
holm, I have heard once more the assertion that Canaris and his 
officers were helping the British in World War II. This diplo¬ 
mat, placed where he could see intelligence reports, knew that 
from officers of the Abweiir, Germany's Intelligence Service^ 
exact information was being received m ^e spring of 1940 on the 
disposition of Hitler's shipping for the attack on Norway. So 
exact was this information, and so far in advance had it been 
transmitted to the Admiralty in London, that when the great 
German convoys started up the Kattegat to the rape of Norway 
a small group of British Intelligence officers in Stockholm 
gathered to drink a glass of wine in celebration of their own 
success. For they felt that everything must be known in London, 
and that the Nazi venture was doomed. No doubt Admiral Can¬ 
aris thought the same thing. With dismay, as the first days of the 
German invasion passed, they realised that Britain, despite all 
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lir nfvm kMOwlrtlxr» wiiM utterly unprepared, for what 
httpl'r’itnL 

'liial li the iragcdy of intelligence. It is the theme of the Greek 
tfWgnlicii In which intelligence is overridden by destiny. It Is 
ihc tragedy of the German master spy, who^ personality 
und nciivitics 1 present to the readers of PAN Books. 

„ Ian Colvin 

La pc 1 own, 


f V 


FOREWORD 


THE INTELLIGENCE GAME 


ijf-jpw good was the British Intelligence Service during the 
fi^ond World War? Did k compare with the legendary repu- 
of the Secret Service in the past? Did we out-mancEuvre 
Jjtljc German Abwehr? Did we know what country Hitler in- 
|;tc, tided to attack, and when? It seemed that at the beginning of 
J fiic War, the British Government was surprised by a series of 
^jiUjivcxpected aggressions, 

I was casting these questions over one of the Under-Secretaries 
State at lunch when the German wars were over and he rose 
j to the subject, remarking with a certain emphasis: 

‘‘Well, our Intelligence was not badly equipped. As you know, 
i jWC had Admiral Canaris, and that was a considerable thing.” 

. , Hitler’s Intelligence Chief a British agent? Although I had 
if occasion over a number of years, as a correspondent of British 
newspapers in Berlin, to catch glimpses of the workings of the 
' iGhief of Intelligence Services of the German Armed Forces, it 
would have no more occurred to me to describe him as a British 
agent than I would have described Tallyrand as an agent of 
t'.^Castlereagh. Yet the Under-Secretary said “We had Canaris” 
lljcmphatically, and his point of view was so fascinating that I 
KV. have begun this study of Canaris by quoting it. 

As I walked away from lunch that day it seemed that this 
t'must be the best-kept secret of the War. I wondered to what 
b extent the Services Information and News Departments, usually 
i so helpful in historical research, would respond to enquiries 
III; about Admiral Canaris. 

“You have chosen a difficult subject for us,” said Brigadier 
Lionel Cross at the War Office. “Why not ask the Admiralty? 
^^fter all, he was a sailor.” At length I found an officer in the 
Admiralty who had made a study of Canaris. “I am afraid I 
cannot help you much on the aspect which interests you,” he 






^^vk(,G0i, "and I don’t think anyone can.” I tried the Foreign 

"We have a large amount of material on Admiral Canaris- 
a 1 of 1 secret ” said the Foreign Office. “We could not contem¬ 
plate aUowing you to examine it yourself, and we cannot spare 
the time of anyone here to look through these papers for you.” 

But, I objected, “historians are given access to a great 
number of documents o£ recent date.” 

“We see your point, but we don’i see our way to help you.” 
Was It so deep a mystery? I asked Lord Vansittart if he wuld 
say anything of Canans as a friend of the British. “I only knew 
of him as an efficient intelligence officer,” he answered. 

By chance I met a man at lunch who had worked in the 
Military Secr«ary’s office of the War Office during the War. 

e c 1 to talking about the German enigma and I once again 
mentioned Caoaris. The name registered, 

“Ah yes ■■ said the man from the War Office, “he helped us 

T^ L ' ^ ^ ^hat this was so. 

What has become of him?” my companion asked 

So the search for Admiral Canaris went on; Germans in re¬ 
mote villages, Austrians, Irishmen, Spaniards, Poles, Swiss 
each with a scrap of information to add to the strange portrait 
of the man who was Hider's InteUigence Chief and Britain’s 
^r« contact m Germany. I had before the War coUccted certain 
iffiormauon wh^ working as foreign correspondent of the 
News Chronicle m Berlin. As correspondent of Kemsiey News¬ 
papers in Germany since the War, I have been able to add to that 
material. The German biography of Canaris by Dr Karl 
Absha^n has also given me the broad trend of his career and I 
am mdebted to its author. 

Members of the German Abwehr have helped me with their 
own aspects of the story: General Erwin Lahousen, long his 
assistant and h^d of Branch 11, Dr PanI Leverkuhn, his chief 
in Tmkey, Dr Josef Muller, special liaison man with the Vati¬ 
can. Close pwsonal friends of Canaris have helped too, like 
Q M worked for him in Portugal, and Fabian von 

Jjchlabrendorfif, who was entrusted by him with high political 
secrets. ^ 

I expected to be writing this book without any official assist¬ 
ance from the British and had already finished many chapters 
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wli^n telephone in my office rang, and I realised with some 
that someone on our own side had a word or two 
te |rty Intuit Canaris. The British Secret Service looked further 
jiiitfi the mind of Admiral Canaris than his close German asso- 
were aware. Some of his old British opponents in the duel 
jiip'wltN have helped to correct imperfections in my portrait with 
i 'liOhcitous and friendly touch. 

'ri'ie main records of the Admiral's secret activities, his diary, 
iVliiy liavc been destroyed by the Gestapo, but there is no con- 
.<i!t|sivc evidence that it may not come to light when the prisons 
emptied of the remnants of the Nazis and the world has 
quietened down. Therefore I have not attempted a full bi¬ 
ography of Canaris or even a verdict on his strange character. 

The intricate collecting of technical information and the net¬ 
works of agents and large departments that flourish in the in- 
I'filligrncc game are the backcloth, but not the main interest of 
tliis book. How we deceived the enemy and rooted out his agents 
In Britain is a chapter that may be told in the fullness of time. 
I( is the mentality of the man himself, and the web that he wove 
round Hitler, that seize the imagination. The readers will have 
to judge for themselves whether Admiral Wilhelm Canaris was 
ft Cicrman patriot or a British spy, a European statesman or a 
*■ cosmopolitan intriguer, a double agent, an opportunist or a seer. 
It will not be easy for them to make up their minds. 

I started the story with my ideas still disordered; then I under¬ 
took a journey to Spain and scoured south Germany for the 
remnants of his Intelligence Service. This was not sufficient— 
Berlin and the northern provinces had to be reconnoitred. Still 
the picture blurred and altered. Every German officer I met put 
a little more into the portrait, but each was sceptical about the 
lines that his colleague had drawn, ‘'That can't be true—or the 
, Admiral would certainly have told me about it.” How often was 
to hear that answer I How often I saw their faces cloud with 
'suspicion that their own idea of him was incomplete! 

Eventually when I had visited Madrid, Berlin, Frankfurt, 
Hamburg, Wiesbaden, Munich, Stuttgart, somebody in England 
< who appeared to know more than a little about my subject 
that I should visit a remote village in Holstein. 
iuid see Richard Protze,” he said; “you cannot finish your book 
without him,” Who vyas he? The Admiral's mate when he was 
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• fc«inK lutimnrlnc o/Iiccr, later by odd coincidence his Chief of 
CoMiitc, R,pin„agc. I found him at the back of beyond on the 
Dtlllic crtaut, II heavy, white-haired old man with palc-blue eyes 
that fixed your attention for as long as he cared to relate and 
had s^cngth to tell the story. “Gaps—there will always be gaps " 
he said, and he would back his mind to the time when tfos 

Jntcihgencc game began, and held me with the eye of the ancient 
msurincTi 

‘I' England hardly know his name,” I said. “Yet some 
pt^le teU me that he spoiled Hitler’s destiny.” 

“Ihc Germans did not know his name until the end of the 
War, he ^id becau^ he was the Chief of Military Intelligence. 
Anyone who knew his name and mentioned it openly would be 
sentenced to imprisonment. 

“He was an officer of the German Navy who served in the 
General Staff and later in the High Command-but he was not 
really an officer by nature—a politician rather.” 

“A politician without a name,” I suggested. 

Yes, if you like,” and so the story began. 




CHAPTER 1 


n 

Jat the height of his ambition 


^l>ljiRAL Wilhelm Canaris was a shortish man of forty- 
j?cn, his hair quite white and his face rubicund, lined and 
EUcvolcndy settled, when he entered the four-storey building 
\uin and brown stuccoed that stood alongside the War Ministry 
I number 74-76 Tirpitzufer in Berlin. It was January 1935 and 
le bare chestnut boughs revealed the Landwehr Canal and the 
Innate fa^des of the Wilhelminian period residences opposite* 
TThc room that was hts office was small and bare, with a map 
I of the world 00 the wall and photographs of his predecessors, the 
Chiefs of The German Military Intelligence Service* The Tier- 
jparten Tark where he used to ride every morning was only two 
to! nates' walk from the office, the embassies and legations lay 
at hand. It so happened that when I took a flat in Berlin 
two years later it was within two hundred yards of the Abwehr 
building. Looking back now, I can see the significance of an in- 
ifldcnt or two that I noticed as I walked along the chestnut 
’|iVcnue past these offices. 

I ^Vilhelm Canaris had reached the height of his professional 
^mbition when he took over the appointment of Chief of Intelli¬ 
gence. Had he been another kind of officer he might have risen 
l|b command the North Sea Fleet, or the new German Navy that 
he had done so much to build up secretly. 

' Although he had sailed in U-boats with credit in the First 
World War, and had risen to command the battleship Schlesien, 
i^Cryone who knew him with whom I have spoken agrees that 
p was the intelligence game that interested him most of all. He 
Jiras the son of a Westphalian industrialist with an Italian name, 
pong settled in Germany, who traced his ancestry to Lombardy! 
ipe distinguished himself early in his naval career when the 
tcruiser Dresden was dodging British warships in South Ameri- 
‘ fcan waters after the battle of the Falkland Islands. His fellow 
^officers were struck by his skill at procuring her coal and victuals 
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im CHiuuIur ngcnts nnd Chilean merchants and spreading false 
rmnoiirs of her position. His work later in the Great War edn- 
sisied 111 arranging refuelling and refits for German U-boats in 
^rcign bases. It marked him out for a career in Intelligence. 
Yet It seemed in 1934 that his last post would be that of Flag 
OfiScer commanding Stvinerniinde, a stone frigate on the Baltic 
coast due north of Berlin in a little resort where the Prussians 
spend their summer holidays. 

They had nicknamed him ‘Kiekcr’ when he was stiU a 
lieutenant—‘peeper’, because of his insatiable curiosity. The 
ewly pictures of him with the tiptilted nose and inquiring 
glance show why the name stuck to him. Kieker had a passion 
for obscure knowledge, which he absorbed and disclosed just 
as he drew breath, ^ 

“I tell them what they want to hear and what they can pass 
on to others,” he explained in later life—and behind his apparent 
loquacity there lay an immense silence on the matters that he 
would reveal to nobody* 

They were not altogether friendly to him in his own service, 
^me of his fellow officers believed he had worked with the 
Vehm murderers in liquidating German revolutionaries. They 
disliked his easy r^dbiess for secret missions, his fluent approach 
to complex foreign problems, his familiarity with straDge 
foreigners, and they believed him to be an enthusiast for National 
Socialism, too. That was still a handicap in the German services 
m 1935. Then there was the story of his activities in Spain and 
France during the First World War, the rumours that he had 
paid and used Mata Hari to spy on the French. It was also said 
that to escape from an Italian gaol after being arrested as a 
German spy he had strangled the prison chaplain and escaped 
in his clothes. Dr Abshagen, his German biographer, has heard 
this story and discounted it, and I have had it solemnly repeated 
to me by a highly intelligent German professor. 

_ Had he not issued false passports as a junior intelligence officer 
m 1919 to the murderers of the revolutionaries, Karl Liebknecht 
and Rosa Luxemburg, whose bodies had been thrown into the 
Land wchr Canal? 

Canaris was in 1924 in a position when he might have had to 
amount for this rumour, when he was giving evidence before 
the Reichstag Commission of Enquiry into the conduct of the 
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ISyWi members, Deputy Moses, hotly accused him of 

niurderers of the two Socialist leaders, but Canaris 
enough to point out that the incident in question did 
^ within the scope of the Reichstag enquiry, 

j. . he not negotiated for U-boats of German design to be 
llnltii In Spain, Holland and Japan during the years after the 
Treaty had deprived Germany of these weapons? Had 
■ A i'kX; t il ken part in the Kapp Putsch of 1920 and forsaken fhe 
Minister Noske, to whom he was ADC, when Noske 
(rom Berlin to South Germany? Canaris smiled and allowed 
Ntiories to run their course. Not'one did he ever trouble to 
i 'ilMy. I'liid laughed heartily when they were seriously mentioned, 
iiis friend, Dr von Schlabrendorff. 

* ,jl was a foible of his that his family had connections with that 
^ •^Adniiral Kanaris who was a hero of the Greek wars of libera- 

dJiyni in the nineteenth century. Perhaps it was also not entirely 

♦ dlNngiccable to him to have a number of these tales circulating. 
iHSolxxIy knew which to believe. They earned him a mysterious 
r(;|>u ration. They made it less easy for enemies and rivals to take 

Y Inin *'< ue measure. 

J What circumstances had combined to bring the rear-admiral 
|p fn>in Swinemiinde to this high and secret post in the capital? 
^ Adniiral Racder had been obliged to recall Captain Patzig from 
iJ'ic appointment of Chief of Intelligence. Field-Marshal von 
‘ Jjlornberg, the War Minister, a faithful prop of the National- 
rSiDcialist regime, had criticised the uncompromising attitude of 
towards the security service of the Secret State Police. 
I Urinhard ‘Butcher’ Heydrich, chief of this organisation (known 
Wit I he SD), had complained to his own chief, Reichsfiihrer of 
Hthc SS Heinrich Himmler, that Patzig was obstructing co-opera- 
Ition between the Intelligence Service and the State Police in vital 
tfeutters of security. The Commander-in-Chief of the Navy did 
Chot want to support Patzig, but he hoped to second another 
Min.aval officer to this important post. To lose it to the Army or the 
LiLuftwafTe would be regrettable. Raeder did not consider that the 
tiiTicn in field grey possessed the mental horizon to direct a secret 
r|ervice with commitments all over the world. 

; 4 .*That is correct, but not the whole story.” 

Richard Protze here took up the narrative. 

-^‘Our Fiihrer had concluded his treaty of friendship with 
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Polrind i„ T9.M. It drtachcd Poland from tho ring of enendo. 
round Germany at the price of reiinquishing the fhance of an 
understanding with Russia. It removed the^threat of partition 
from Poland for the time being and it enabled Hitler^to con 
tinue his pose as the true enemy of Bolshevism. A secret clause 

theother^t espionage in 

the other s territory and substituted an eitchange of infOTmalion ” 

Captain Patzig called together his heads of departments and 

KhtTw^S:^^ 

"It goes without saying that we continue our work.” 

Ine Abwehr had a reconnaissance aircraft thar KaH 
fl,»g ov„ P.ta.d J. hdgh.> ,8,„„ tatd 
^■r.d pho»g„ph. dm,.gh cloud. I. „ hoppciil S 
General von B omberg, the War Minister, was on a^isirof i^ 
specuon to Holtenau aerodrome in October 1934, when he saw 
an aircraft standing outside the hangars. 

"What is that plane?” 

phomgrapt'ot’Potnl^^^"^” 

obeie^^’p f angry. His orders had been flatly dis- 

obeyed Patzig must go. Perhaps he had it at the back of his 
mind that Patzig was being obstinate with the SS, too. He asked 

"I can only let you have Canaris.” 

immediately. "But within a short time 
ProS'"“H^Sd Canaris to 

wast - -- - I 

be Had he looked meanwhile into the service record of Canaris? 
The service career of Rear-Admiral Wilhelm Canaris coidd 
have appeared so lurid in the ofEcial records of tS SeJm^ 
Navy as gossip m the.mcss would have it. but it was impressive 
^ough to make Blornbcrg hesitate. It was an adventurous career 
with many unorthodox jobs. Dr Heinrich Briining the^S 

CaZdsTH?^*^^' Weimar Republic, teUs me that 

de^J^L^h^ ’twenties; but ProTze 

describes him as working in Kiel as intelligence officer. BaS 
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I flghring counter-espionage actions with the Frenc, 

I ^rcau in the Rhineland. To Heydrich, Himmler 
iht choice may have seemed excellent. Canaris was 
ibe an instinctive enemy of Bolshevism, It was he who 
titggfftcil selling all the instruments and tackle taken oat of 
^nil h'Icct before it was sunk off Scapa Flow^ selling it 
; ind using the funds to subsidise the Free Corps against 
llbcvlk armies. This man might be an ally for Hitler’in 
■Ong of stiff-backed Prussian militarists with their secret 
Ult for Russia. Admiral Canaris officially entered 74-76 
lljuffr on January 5th, 1935, after some weeks of working 
W In. 

JleWn an the Abwehr, or Security Service, because the Treaty 
[Vtf uni lies attempted to restrict the German armed forces to 
[IttW'^apionage as their only legitimate intelligence activity, 
Atlinirars new command was then probably the best co- 
IfliUcd apparatus of its kind in the world and it had the ad- 
•ge of being small. It was divided into three departments: 
WlK I, to collect information through German and foreign 
Abwehr II, to manage sabotage; and Abwehr III, to do 
Iftlllfr^llpionage work at home. One of the concessions made 
to the Commanders-in-Chief when he came to power 
^the absolute independence of the Abwehr. It was answerable 
icrvice chiefs alone, a secret state within the State. 
■There was, besides, a Foreign Section of the Abwehr (Amts- 

f ^pe Ausland) which looked after foreign military attaches in 
till received reports of German military attaches abroad, and 
idinated the military with the political intelligence which 
German Foreign Office gathered through its own services. 
Work of digesting and exploiting military intelligence was 
by the Great General Staff itself, and later by the High 
iimaud of the Armed Forces when Hider created that organ 
ir. The three Services were thus under one hand in intelH- 
matters, and there could be no inter-Service rivalries, no 
Jing of vital intelligence by the Army which the Navy 
a ted to see, no exclusive air intelligence. Soldiers, sailors, air- 
. and civilians had to work together, owing to the design of 
^ machine. Hitler gave Canaris a directive to build it up and 
t/it an instrument that could rjieasure itself with the secret 
t.of the Western Powers. 






















In t!ic first brief calm after he assumed office, while his 
Abwchr was still fairly small and inviolate, the Admiral must 
have gazed at the picture of the famous Colonel Nicolai hang- 
ing in his room and pondered on the sinister influence that had 
been exerted from this building on the structure of the civilised 
world. Colonel Nicolai had subsidised the Russian Bolsheviks 
in exile, he had undermined the Tsar’s state and thfe Russian war 
effort to a degree that compares with the achievements of the 
Nazi fifth columns in the early ’forties and Communism after 
1945, and finally he had launched Trotsky and Lenin into the 
tottering Russian empire in the sealed railway coach that passed 
through German territory in October igi8. Then there was the 
inevitable revenge upon a cynical policy. Germany had been 
obliged to send volunteers to the Baltic states and Finland to try 
and put the Red genie back in the bottle whence it appeared to 
be moving all over Europe, and Canaris had played an active 
part. He was attached to the Guards Cavalry Division in 1919 
for special duties when it cook over internal security in Germany 
for a short while after the Kaiser had abdicated. 

By the late ’twenties the Reichswehr had forgiven the doctrinal 
errors of Marxism sufficiently to negotiate a secret military train¬ 
ing agreement with the USSR, so that they could try out new 
and forbidden weapons in Russia unobserved by the Versailles 
Treaty powers. Many of the officers of the General Staff believed 
even in the ’thirties that it was quite possible to achieve a work¬ 
ing alliance with Russia, despite the fact that Hitler wound up 
the German-Russian military agreement soon after he came to 
power. 

Admiral Canaris, turning over the reports at his desk above the 
Tirpitzufer, looking at the old map of the world' and the faded 
photographs of Service chiefs, staring out across the chestnut 
trees over the Landwehr Canal, was confronted with the prob¬ 
lems of a situation that he had dearly wished and worked for 
since the Second Reich had collapsed. A man had emerged who 
was preparing to make Germany powerful again and great The 
^rnrian Navy would be expanded, the U-boats that Canaris had 
hitherto helped to lay down secretly in Spain and Holland would 
^ assembled at Hamburg, Bremen and the Baltic ports after 
being prefabricated at inland factories. There was order again 
m Germany and employment, cleanliness and efficiency there 
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jii!t litjrlkcs, no labour unrest; and foreign Powers were 
ill apprehension. Her neighbours were being polite 
iiif Miiiiiii: 1:0 be friendly, though still on their guard. To the 
lay nervous Poland and," beyond, Russia, mistrustful 
Intern I able, France, preoccupied .with petty squabbles at 
TO g l ii nWW luaintained a large conscript army with a mass of 
and behind her lay Britain wielding naval supremacy 
tlie ihreat of the blockade. The British exerted economic arid 
ttSfl'iiwI inilucnceall over Europe and the world. 

yet lay America, lazy and delightful, a potential world 
lull! still far keener on producing prosperous families than 
PffOdi'K world politics. It was England, no doubt at all, the 
jVSIi'i'tlrfil thought, that by reason of her traditions, her toughness 
pruJ bei' fjir-sighted statesmanship, would offer Germany the 
j(l>gi)t^!i( resistance or the most solid friendship. 

L i^il tidy of an operation in the early life of an officer often gives 
III liifi clues to his future promise, and his service with the 
ptijlini' Dresden in the South Atlantic and Pacific in 1914 and 
iQ'ljl Indicates the strong points of Canaris. I enlarge upon this 
<!*l' his early life as one of the few which is fully docu- 
fc^litrd, seeing that so much else is hearsay. He was Flag 
IgicilICnant and Intelligence Officer to Captain Liidecke at the 
of Coronel and wrote home to his mother in November 
111.14 ill a cautious vein of optimism; 

I “A line success certainly, which gives us breathing space and 
iiiilAy have an effect on the general situation. Let*s hope we con- 
[liilfiiG ill this way.’’ 

. On r.)ecember 8th Admiral Sturdee caught the German 
ilj|Hadron off the Falkland Islands after false wireless signals had 
®li|ccivcd von Spec as to his enemy’s position. The Dresden was 
||ie only warship that escaped from Sturdee. She ran into Punta 
&cnas and refuelled before slipping through the Straits of 
Magellan to hide in the steep bays and inlets of the Chilean 
pUHt. 

tlAccording to the official British Naval history of the First 
MW War, the British Consul in Punta Arenas, who happened 
[t^h ^vc had a German partner in business, soon picked up her 
^®crcabouts, but he was disbelieved in the Admiralty, which 
nwak jreccived other reports. The Germans were spreading 
lui^urs that she was in deep, uncharted culs-de-sac, which in 














fact she was, but the reports were so various as to bewilder the 
search and the true report was soon lost in the false. (One ol' 
these leg-pulls said that she was in Last Hope Inlet.) I fancy 1 
see here a technique that Ganaris developed later to perfection. 
The cruisers Ghsgou^ and Kmt searched the coast for hundreds 
of miles until March 1915 without finding the Dresden, though 
they were very near her at times. At length they caught her in 
Cumberland Bay outlined against the precipitous cMs within 
territorial waters but obviously getting up steam and prepared 
for action. Captain Ludccke had refused to land parts of his 
machinery and accept internment, chough the Kaiser had sig* 
nailed to him permission to do so. 

‘Captain John Luce of the Glasgow straddled the Dresden with 
his first salvo at 8400 yards and the K.ertt opened fire with her 
six-inch guns. The Dresden's fire control, intercom and two of 
her guns were quickly knocked out. Captain Liidecke signalled 
that he was prepared to parley, but in the confusion of battle 
he had to hoist a white flag before the British cruisers ceased 
fire. The Dresden's steam pinnace then brought a German 
lieutenant alongside. His name is not mentioned in the British 
official report. It was Canaris, who spoke excellent English and 
had already shown his skill in various negotiations. He was to 
ask for terms, but when taken to Captain Luce he first tried a 
stroke of guile, declaring that the Dresden was already interned 
by the Chilean authorities and could therefore not be attacked 
without breach of international law. It was certainly a plausible 
lie, but Luce appeared to have other information and would 
not believe it. He could see that the Dresden had been getting 
up steam. 

Canaris tried the argument that she was m territorial waters, 
but Luce was not disturbed by this either. The Dresden had 
been infringing Chilean neutrality for months, he pointed out, 
and he had his orders to sink her wherever he might find her. 

They then came to discuss terms. 

Captain Luce s answer was—as the tradition of the service 
required,’ relates the official British Naval history of the First 
World War, ‘that he could treat on no basis but that of uncon¬ 
ditional surrender.’ 

With this answer Canaris returned to the Dresden and 


22 


lltekc thereupon decided to blow up his forward magazine 
r WUtUc the ship. She would not have escaped for as long as 
lidiidi his fellow officers agreed, had it not been for the skilful 
; of Cii iiiiris in securing supplies, gathering intelligence, and 
llllg out deception reports. 

j[J?n‘tginc from some of his later reactions that his visit on 
1 the Glasgow left a lasting impression on him of the power 
\ detet ini nation of the British. Her officers showed him frigid 
j^|rt6sy as he stepped aboard her quarter-deck, but they spoke a 
^gliagc which he understood well, and when the action was 
|J|e,r Captain Luce sent his surgeon officers ashore to tend the 
Sllirinnn wounded. He then demanded internment of the crew, 
l^ieutcaant Canaris slipped out of internment, crossed the 
Milan tic in a British ship and escaped through the blockade with 
i> lixUt Chilean passport as Mr Reed-Rosas* Still posing as a 
■Chilean, he worked in Madrid against the Allies during 1915 and 
pci ted Arab tribes with subsidies against France and Britain in 
fithrocco and West Africa, 

! iPrance no doubt blamed Spanish connivance for these activi- 
llci» for France and Spain had always been rivals in Morocco. 

^‘Hc blew up nine British ships from his base in Spain,” said 
|||rotzc. “Don’t forget to mention that.” 

When Madrid became too hot for him and after he had nearly 
[fallen into the hands of the French on his way back to Germany, 
£unaris served in U-boats and his patrol reports attracted the 
[attention of the Kaiser. ‘Is this a descendant of the national hero 
ipf the Greek War of Independence?’ the Kaiser wrote in the 
margin. Perhaps it was in a subsequent moment of vanity that 
Canaris let it be thought that he was descended from Konstantin 
iKanaris. 

I Such is the outline of his early career. An original mind. 
Initiative, resourcefulness and a high degree of cunning—his 
tpjcrsonal integrity still difficult to assess. 

ij; 'Tromise me that you will look after him I” said Patzig to the 
old bloodhound, Richard Protze, as he handed over office. He 
had a premonition o£ calamitous times ahead when the nervous, 
agile Canaris would need a steady guide, and Protze promised 
that he would serve him faithfully. 

It seemed to me extraordinary after following some of 
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Ciinaris’s adventures in the Second World War to turn back the 
pages ol history and read how his first personal encounter witli 
the British in 1915 Gilded with ‘unconditional surrender’. These 
words re-echo in our story. 


CHAPTER II 

OPERATION KAMA 

Neither did the Poles take too seriously the agreement with 
Germany not to spy on each other. We shall see that the Polish 
Intelligence Service continued to search by the most daring 
methods for the true intentions of the German General Staff. It 
did not relinquish its suspicion that, despite Hitler’s assurances, 
Germany intended to partition Poland with Russia. But whereas 
the German Intelligence Service specialised on aerial reconnais¬ 
sance of terrain, in the offensive sense, the Poles concentrated on 
discovering what plans were being made' in Berlin against 
Poland and what arms were being developed. The activities of 
Captain Jurek von Sosnowski were directed to that end. This 
was the first big espionage case that fell into the hands of 
Canaris, half finished by the service under Patzig. 

Canaris himself sat high above the police work that unravelled 
this extraordinary scandal, and his name was never mentioned 
in connection with it. 

His appointment was a special secret, the post was secret, and 
the Third Reich with its treachery laws was a safe repository 
for secrets. The British Admiralty, which had come across the 
activities of young Canaris in neutral countries during the First 
World War and followed his career, lost sight of him between 
1935 and 1939. It did not note a change of appointment from 
Swinemunde. The embassies and legations of Berlin simply 
knew him as a naval staff officer working in the German 
Admiralty, in contact with the attache section pf the War 
Ministry, arid his personal liking for small intelligence missions 
made it difficult for those foreigners who came into contact 
with him in the course of their duties to guess that this was the 
Chief of the Intelligence Service himself. 



ifltiris moved his family from Swinemunde to a little house 
Dollestrasse, in Sudende, and lived there the simple, 
^^^ivhat austere life that was traditional to the German Ser- 
These Berlin suburbs with their wooded gardens and 
lant architecture were an example to the world of how to 
kc a suburban life delightful. He soon discovered that the 
iicf of Prussian Secret Police and later Chief of the Reich 
iCUrity Service, SS Group Leader Reinhard Heydrich, occu- 
gd another house in the same street as himself. It was plain 
he Chief of the Military Intelligence and the Chief of the 
Security Services must be on calling terms. With Frau 
iwris and his two daughters the Admiral used to stroll up the 
1 on a Sunday afternoon for a game of croquet with the 
^(Il'ichs. We shall see later that there were lunches with 
Heydrich to which the senior men of the Gestapo and the In- 
|flligcnce were invited. 

Krinhard Heydrich had been one of his first visitors at the 
'^^^iTl^pitzu£er, to discuss a serious espionage affair that raised the 
^^holc question of responsibility for security in the Reich. He 

f WHti not a pleasant man to encounter; of hawklike features, 
Jllightly unsymmetrical, a straight and thin-lipped mouth and 
hard, cruel eyes. Heydrich was tall and bony, with angular 
^ilioulders; with him silence prevailed mostly and this cold silence 
it difficult for his colleague to settle problems on a basis 
Jf){ friendly compromise. The Admiral was small by contrast, 
voluble, spoke softly and gesticulated a little. They were as litde 
■fliike as mallet and hoop, and, though outwardly polite, each 
^ made reservations about the other. 

L Heydrich had come to him asking for access to the files of 
Abwchr III, where the agents of foreign powers in Germany 
i m were listed and classified. This had been the subject of his con- 
tion with Captain Patzig, and he gave the new man no 
^spite. He wanted to know who were the foreign agents in 
(permany, and a scandalous espionage affair that had been tried 
dn camera during 1934 lent weight to his request. It concerned 
^thc Poles. 

It was noticeable that Canaris treated Heydrich on the foot- 
iiuS officer who had been at sea with him. He remembered 
Heydrich from the year 1922, when he had been First Lieutenant 
the training cruiser Berlin^ and Heydrich a naval cadet, and 
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no doubt he said sOj leaving Heydrich to guess what was in his 
mind* He had obtained Heydrich^s Service papers from tlic 
German Admiralty and refreshed his memory on the court- 
martial that had found Heydrich guilty of moral delinquency 
in the late twendeSj which led to his dismissal from the naval 
Service, The papers showed him another interesting fact: the 
father of Heyi-ich, an operatic tenor in Halle-an-dcr-Saale, was 
a half-Jew* Canaris gave the Service records of Heydrich to a 
staff officer and instructed him to keep them in his safe, He 
noted of Heydrich in his diary: **a violent and fanatical man 
with whom it will be impossible to work at all closely/' But he 
was destined in the next eight years to share many high secrets 
with this violent man—and the first of these was the extra¬ 
ordinary story of Captain von Sosnowski. 

The military men of all nations were not quite rid of the 
nightmare of trench warfare. They were still impressed by the 
memory of the huge burrowing armies of the First World War 
and the hopeless interlocked bloodshed that even tanks and air¬ 
craft had not broken up into a war of movement. France drew 
the conclusion that she must build a defence line in concrete, 
a national trench, the Maginot Line. 

But in 1954 it was rumoured that Germany was following a new 
theory of rapid armoured warfare and building a hard core of 
three armoured divisions, a Panzer fist, that would smash through 
trenches and concrete fortifications* The Italians were highly 
alarmed, and General Roatta of the SIM or Italian Military In¬ 
telligence Service went to Vienna himsdf to sec what he could 
learn from Erwin Lahousen, his Austrian colleague. Lahousen, 
Chief of the Austrian Military Intelligence, was bound to work 
with the Italians, because as long as Mussolini was determined 
to keep Austria as the buffer state, as long as he was prepared 
to send his own armour to the Brenner Pass in a crisis as he did 
when Dollfuss was murdered, as long as the Stresa front was 
possible, the General Staffs of Rome and Vienna had common 
interests. On intelligence matters there happened to be a secret 
agreement between Germany and Austria to exchange informa¬ 
tion on Central Europe and the Balkans* This made some con¬ 
tact on other matters possible. Lahousen understood the inter¬ 
national freemasonry of intelligence services and promised 
Roatta what help he could. 
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ii had no such opportunities. Their intelligence work 
llaring and original. Among others, Jurek von Sos- 
pi man of handsome appearance and dashing tempera^ 
I’wa* itent into Germany posing as a cashiered officer who 
jfplljl'rai'cd himself by an affair with the wife of his regimen- 
tSS Miui-latulcr. He crossed the frontier leading two horses, as a 
a new life, and he calculated that he would do best 
pallid women who would work for him. 

Mm me tell this story," said Richard Protze, ex-Chief of 
Hfejililfer-Espionage. “It was I who laid Sosnowski by the heels.” 

|)Ut liis nose down to the table of the inn in Holstein where 
l^ftll^Ovcrctl him, like a hound taking up the scent, fixed his 
liable blue eyes on the listeners and traced out each foot- 
pip I hut I he Pole took. 

* 1 ''herc were two Polish intelligence officers in Berlin in those 
ayn. Lieutenant Griff-Tschaikovsky had no idea how to begin 
^|| work, so he came to us fairly soon and confessed that he 
lull hi not do the job. He asked us to give him information. 

** 'You shall have plenty of material, my lad/ we told him. 
-'Klglu about turn. Now you work for us.’ 

**Probably the most interesting section of the General Staff 
at this time under Colonel Heinz Guderian. It was an 
iilperlmcntal section developing armoured fighting vehicles. It 
, also to be acquainted with the areas in which these vehicles 
MlpOld operate and the type of warfare that was envisaged. IN6, 
^therefore, was kept informed of operational planning and of 
cration Kama, the secret development of forbidden German 
Weapons in Russia. My branch, Counter-Espionage IIIF, went to 
^dcrian for false information to pass on to Griff-Tschaikovsky. 

made photo-copies of it and took them to the garden of the 
Pplifh Embassy, where there was a dark room, 

!**Judge his astonishment and ours when one day he found 
nging up in the drying room somebody else’s films, of which 
copied one oS the clips and brought it to us—it contained 
ftmne material from Action IN6. After that we watched 
Ihitors CO the Polish Embassy closely, and after hours we also 
Itched the lights of the basement windows. But we sdll had 
y idea how the Poles had got photographs of these 
gnts. 

^‘^Jurek von Sosnowski was a handsome devil, brave 

















with a trharming smile and cold eyes that made you shiver. He 
seemed to have plenty of money, played about the world of 
him and fashion, gave parties in his ornately decorated flat. The 
women could not resist him. He consorted openly with a society 
woman of Swiss birth, Frau von Falkcnheyn n^e Zollikofer, 
divorced Schmidt, who became Baroness von Berg. Sosnowski 
worked in the grande couture, and these two were often seen at 
the races, at theatres, in night clubs together. 

One summer day in 1934, Jurek espied a little Hungarian 
dancer, Rita Pasci, in a Budapest hotel and invited her to din- 
ner. When he left Hungary a few days later Rita went with 
hitn in the car, to dance for hkn in Berlin, but soon Jurek ex¬ 
plained CO her that her real work would be espionage, and she 
noticed that he surrounded himself witli a host of elegant 
women, 

Frau von Falkenheyn set about this work without any mis¬ 
giving. 

I have a friend in the War Ministry/ she said. ‘I will see 
where she works.^ 

“She invited Frau von Natzmer out to bathe in the Wannsee 
Lake and as they lay on the beach they chattered about her work. 

“ ‘You work with Colonel Guderian in JN6?’ On a subsequent 
bathing party Frau von Falkenheyn exclaimed: 

“ "Do you know that you are working for the Russians? My 
Conservative friends are quite scandalised at this business, I be^ 
long to a patriotic group of Germans.^ Gradually she drew out 
of the widow Natzmer the business of her branch, a sketch tnap 
of the oflices she worked in, and then she set about obtaining 
the papers of Operation Kama. 

“Before long she was persuading Frau von Natzmer to bring 
out documents from IN6 for the patriotic German group that 
was working against the Bolsheviks, She paid her for them, but 
immediately ran her into such debts by taking her round ex¬ 
pensive shops that she became more than ever dependent on her 
friend. Then came the big shock. Benita von Falkenheyn told 
her that they were both really working for a Polish intelligence 
officer. If she wished to be released from this contract, she must 
enlist ocher girls in the War Ministry who might be hard up 
and work them in to replace her. Frau von Natzmer dared not 
go back on her bargain. She sought out one Fraulcin von Jena 
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lilj, ifiiW whom she knew to be in need of money. Jurek 

He found a Colonel in debt, Colonel Biedenfuhr, 
pi a, liiiiNoii with his wife, bribed a Lieutenant Rotloff, who 
Wal ked in the War Ministry, and within the space of one 

f f Jus liiid obtained 150 secret documents, the keys of Colonel 
^ VibjihuiV safe, and the German outline plan of attack on 


'Mil WAN I hen that jealous Rita Pasci went to a theatrical agent 
' Wlih lilui complaint that she was being asked to spy on Germany, 
I rtgrait eamc to us and asked for the assurance of pardon, if 
* did wiial she was told. 

" 'You sliall have that,* we said to Rita. ‘But now you turn 
ilRtiii; ti\u\ work for us. Find out the names of those with whom 
ikU ^leiiiowski is working.’ 

“illiic day Rita Pasci rang us up and asked: ‘Do the names 
!jJ|}tfll(.l V(Hi Natzmer and Fraulein von Jena mean anything to 
I'ptij?' 1 h'lt weak at the knees as I heard these names—I knew 
ii Hi'Sc were War Ministry secretaries in charge of confiden- 

fiHl vvnrk. 

''Son lit»wski arranged a ball in the Bach Hall for the film 
l^ishion world of Berlin. I sent my wife to it to see who 
fpiiiiJd I'M ; I here. I arranged with the SD to raid Sosnowski’s flat 
•m liiii'Mt; (light as he was holding a supper party after the ball 

ihuiimir of Rita Pasci,” 

paid great compliments at the ball to Helena, 
Protze’s wife, a shrewd-looking woman with a steely 
wliom he had never met before. She said quite truthfully 
M)!! nbr was working for the War Ministry. 

T ''M hope we meet again,” he said, 

-**:l’*i'ol>j:ibly this evening,” she answered with a smile. 

^^Itldiard Protze sat shaking in the Abwehr offices. “We’ll 
tl’ic l)and tonight or never,” he muttered. 

Pasci rang up from the flat: “Jurek is uneasy . . . he’s 
^Sfklnghbbags,*’ 

Gestapo, led by Richard Protze, knocked at the door of 
flat, just as the champagne supper was beginning. 
liUii'li in dinner jacket opened the door himself and the Gestapo 
llnrd up hysterical women and white-faced men while they 
iliejmt the flat. 
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*'You are a spy,*^ shouted the Gestapo at Jurek. 

“No, no, nothing of the sort,’* he replied coolly, 

“Then you are a confidence agent.** 

*^ou are quite mistaken,” said the smiling Sosnowski* 

“ 1*11 tell you what he is,** said the quivering Protze, “You are 
a Polish intelligence officer.** 

When this accusation was repeated in court some months 
later, Sosnowski clicked his heels and sprang to attention. There 
was dead silence. 

“Yes, that’s what I am.” 

The People’s Court was crowded with high Party men and the 
young German intelligence officers were detailed to attend pro¬ 
ceedings as a lesson in mtelligencc matters. Frau von Falkcnheyn 
and Frau von Natzmer were condemned to death, Fraulein von 
Jena to penal servitude for life. Hitler thwarted an attempt to 
marry Captain von Sosnowski and Benita von Falkenheyn in 
prison, a stratagem by which she hoped to save her life by obtain- 
ing Polish nationality. 

As she was led out o£ court for the last time she cried: “I die 
gladly for my new Fatherland,” and Jurek, deeply moved for the 
first time in the proceedings, stooped to kiss her hand. Both 
women died by the axe in February 1935. The furious Colonel 
Guderian broke off all social relations with the Poles, and there 
was anger and consternation in Reich government circles that 
such a fantastic scandal should have marred the new Ckrman- 
Polish treaty of friendship. 

It took Richard Protze the best part of a day to relate the 
Sosnowski story from beginning to end, and his narrative dif¬ 
fered notably from the sparse accounts that have hitherto come 
to light. I have therefore retold this story at some length, giving 
the Hungarian dancer a false name as she is still alive today. 
Since I first wrote this book the Germans themselves have 
gathered together a good deal of detail about the extraordinary 
case of Sosnowski, have made a film of the subject and have 
published a very full account of what was as extensive a case in 
Germany as that of Dreyfus in France in the previous century, 
but I see no reason here to add much to my original account. 
This espionage case was all part of the struggle for mastery in 
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Third Reich, and also because we catch our first glimpse of 
^'Cftiioris in office through a Polish diplomat. 

The Polish Ambassador in Berlin, Josef Lipski, remembers 
Clcftrly how this awkward case brought him into contact with 
Claris, 

,- “It was about this time I was visited by an elderly, white- 
’ haired German Admiral,” Lipski related to me. “Sosnowski was 
in prison. I was struck by the soft, benevolent manner of 
thin Canaris. He talked as if he was enlisting my sympathy by 
an especial degree of confidence. He seemed to be searching for 
ihc most sensible course of action for us both. I never dreamed 
’ (or a moment that this was the Chief of German Intelligence. 

: suggested that Poland should exchange a German 

^Oman spy who was held in Warsaw for Captain Jurek von 
(pfOowski, The Polish Government agreed with this suggestion 
tod the exchange took place. 

(►“Subsequently I invited Admiral Canaris to the Embassy and 
. he came once or twice to dinner with his wife. I still had no 
idea of his identity.” 

F What of the 150 documents and the plan of attack on Poland? 
M in so many cases of first-class espionage, the General Staff 
y pfCeiving the information refused to believe it. Sosnowski on his 
l;|]rftturn to Poland was kept in a fortress while the Polish Intclli- 
Service tried to determine whether his documents were 
,jt|iuine, whether those of Griff-Tschaikosky were genuine, or 
'Whether both were false. 

suspected that Sosnowski had been transmitting mislead- 
intelligence prepared by the Germans,” Lipski told me. 
.pcneral Lahousen, head of Abwehr II, was given Sosnowski 
Uiihne of his principal intelligence targets when the Wehrmacht 
jit^cked Poland in September 1939, “But when we reached 
Virsaw,” he said, “we found that he had been moved east- 
rds and had fallen into the hands of the Russians.” 

Illrhe unimaginative Griff-Tschaikovsky was hanged for 
iftason; no particular benefit to Poland was gained from Sos- 
llvyski’s daring work. As for Rita Pasci, the Hungarian dancer, 
pen I last heard of her she was back in* ruined Germany 
tndng with a gypsy band. 
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CHAPTER III 


THE SPANISH ADVENTURE 

When the Spanish Civil War eriipted in July 1936 few people 
in the outside world knew what was a£cx>t, but it was very soon 
suspected in London and Paris that Germany had been the insti¬ 
gator of the Generals' revolt. Now that the archives of the Ger¬ 
man Foreign Ministry have been published {Germany and the 
Spanish Civil War)^ it is plain that every foreign government 
was taken by surprise, Germany, too, but that Hitler was quickly 
advised and made his decisions within a few days. It appears also 
from oxh& testimony chat Canaris urged Hitler and Goring to 
support General Franco and acted as personal emissary to the 
Caudillo during the whole of the Civil War, 

The spark that set the land aflame on July i6th, 1936, was the 
murder of the Conservative politician, Calvo Sotelo. He was 
called for in Madrid by the Spanish republican police and found 
dead next morning. That was the signal for civil war. 

The war in Spain lasted from July 1936 until the spring of 
^ 939 y when Madrid fell. During those three years that span the 
time between Hitler's march into the Rhineland and the begin¬ 
nings of his final mobilisation for war, a million Spaniards fell 
in battle against each other, the airmen of four foreign powers— 
Germany, Italy, France and Russia — were engaged, besides 
technicians, volunteers and foreign contingents of all sorts. The 
war correspondents of the world followed the battles and sieges 
in the peninsula and the diplomatic correspondents of all nations 
reported the work of the Non-Intervention Committee. During 
all this time Canaris came and went in Spain, sometimes under 
the pseudonym Guillermo, without being discovered either by 
the republicans or the world Press. 

The part of Canaris in deciding Hitler to act is described by 
Lieutenant-General Bamler one of Canaris’s departmental chiefs, 
and Colonel H. Remer, former German military attache in 
^ Documents on German Foreign Policy 1918 — 1945 , vol. iii. 
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I flgicr, who asserts that Canaris obtained Goring’s support for 
ftflnco and helped to get Italian aid for Spain. 

The official documents also show that Hitler and Goring 
iboiigh taken by surprise, acted quickly and failed to exact hard 
pfiltdcal conditions from Spain as the price of their aid. At that 
moment the German General Staff was all for caution after the 
^ move into the Rhineland. The German Foreign Ministry was not 
Iflxious to have Germans fighting, and its Political Departmdnt 
011 July 25^ advised against supplying any arms to the emissaries 
0f the rebels. The Reich was utterly unprepared for a general 
Wiff her western frontiers were unfortified and remained so, 
until late 1938, her Army was less than half the size of the 
Ptinch Army, Admiral Raeder was against intervention. 

I can find no statements that any highly placed German 
HgUcd for quick and active aid to Spain except Wilhelm 
Clftarls. 

Lieutenant-General Bamler, then a major and departmental 
'^d of the German military security in Abwehr III, has given 
jin', bo Viet interrogation an account of what Canaris did in July 
And August 193^* Bamler left his command and went over to 
Russians during the last stages of the Eastern campaign, 
has printed his story, of which I give the main points. 

* Sjlflin interested me, related Bamler, ‘because I had previously 
biti rapporteur on Spanish affairs in the third section of the 

i al Staff. Canaris told me that he knew Spain particularly 
He said that he had good and wide contacts which he 
H in Spain, Spanish Morocco, and Rio de Oro.’ He main- 
I these contacts personally, and indeed his closest collabora- 
cre not informed of all his contacts. 

naris was sent by the German Naval Intelligence Service to 
in 1916 on a particularly important secret assignment, 
with the help of Germans residing in Spain, and Spanish 
It, he successfully prepared the setting up of a supply base 
srman submarines; he prepared a ramified system for ob- 
g the movements of British and French ships in the 
^rranean, especially off Gibraltar. From Spanish Morocco 
,io de Oro, he directed uprisings of Moroccan and Arab 
against the French and the British. From then on, as 
[| himself told me, began his secret collaboration with 






Franco, who at that time was serving in the Spanish Army in 
Morocco in the rank of Major. 

‘After the Primo de Rivera Government was overthrown and 
the Republican parties came to power, Franco (who had since 
risen to become Chief of the Spanish General Staff) was sent 
to the remote Canary Islands. Another friend of Canaris, General 
Martinex Anido, who was Minister of the Interior under Primo 
de Rivera, quit Spain and lived in Portugal. Canaris had mean¬ 
while restored his own intelligence system in Spain, making fre¬ 
quent trips for the purpose, and he kept up his contact with 
Franco.’ 

The narrative of Bamler, which appears correct in its main 
facts, though possibly coloured by internment in Soviet Russia, 
continues that two agents of the insurgents arrived in Berlin to 
see Canaris as soon as the Civil War started.^ Then Franco sent 
to inform him that he had flown from the Canary Islands to 
Morocco and wanted military assistance and air transport for 
his troops to subdue the Republicans in Spain. 

T myself was a witness of how Canaris brushed aside all other 
questions and spared neither time nor effort to have the leading 
men of Germany and Italy interested in his plans. Canaris ex¬ 
plained everywhere that although Franco was unknown as a 
politician he deserved full trust and support as he was a tested 
man with whom Canaris had worked for many years.’ 

Canaris impressed Goring with his ideas. There were confer¬ 
ences in Gdring’s home, Karinhall, on the Spanish war and in 
the offices of the Prussian Prime Minister, one of Goring’s many 
posts. 

Canaris asked for Junkers transport aircraft to fly the Moroc¬ 
can troops and the Spanish Foreign Legion across the Straits of 
Gibraltar to Spain. Goring was at first dubious of such a venture. 
Then, says Bamler, Canaris went straight to Hitler. 

It is appropriate here to say something of the relationship be¬ 
tween Canaris and Hitler. General Jodi, when he was asked by 
the Nuremberg tribunal whether he passed on the reports of 
Canaris to Hitler when they told unpleasant truths, replied that 
Canaris had direct access to the Fuehrer whenever he wished. 
This was so, and if in later years Canaris failed to report directly 

^ Probably Langenheim and Bernhardt, whose names are revealed in 
Germany and the Spanish Civil War. 
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* to him it was because they had instinctively fallen out of sym¬ 
pathy. At this moment, in 1936, Hitler was still honouring his 
agreements with the General Staff; he was not interfering in 
military matters; he had not begun to arm the SS, he had not yet 
' ^Cepted perjured evidence against his Commander-in-Chief, 
• General von Fritsch. 

, i, Canaris and his master had in common an intuitive hatred for 
Bolshevism and a leaning towards the British in their political 
theory. They were both possessed of strong suggestive powers, 
hut whereas Hitler streamed out his hypnotics to the masses and 
small audiences alike and all the time, without breath or 
jj|,i;ttllise, Canaris worked upon the individual with softness and 
(; ^j^ttery in an infinity of degrees. During military conferences it 
I noticed that he had a curious soft eloquence that attracted 
i quietened Hitler. 

( '‘You can talk to the man,” he said. “He can see your point of 
? fWcw, if you are careful not to irritate him. He can be reason- 

L 

^ j The story of the agents from Spain is borne out in a document 
< J ^of the Reich Chancellery dated July 5th, 1939, which reveals 
i r /JlOW the decision to intervene in Spain was taken. It recom- 
^%T«iids two Germans living abroad to be decorated for services 
(he Spanish Civil War and states in a preamble: 

< 5^';^ At that time (late July 1936)^ Herr Langenheim and Herr 
members of the Foreign branch of the Party, arrived 
jl - jjw Berlin from Spain with a letter from General Franco to the 
| j jli,|filhrer. . . . The first interview with the Fiihrer, on which 
t ' ^ptftsion the letter was delivered, took place in Bayreuth . . . 
,/d the Fiihrer’s return from the theatre. Immediately after- 
Irds the Fiihrer summoned Field-Marshal Goring, the War 
stcr, General von Blomberg and an admiral who was 
nt at Bayreuth, That night support for the Generalissimo 
agreed to in principle, while additional details were worked 
i during the course of the following day.’ 

is probable that the admiral at Bayreuth was Canaris, 
unci Remer’s statement is also emphatic that Canaris was a 
ivc influence with the Reich Government and with Italy 
it Spanish affair. If the documents hitherto published in 

\t German Consul in Tetuan reported on July 24th that they were 
way by air. 
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Germany and the Spanish Civil War do not bear this out, that 
is perhaps because the Chancellery and War Ministry corre¬ 
spondences are not included. 

According to Bamler, the Fiihrcr asked Canaris for a de¬ 
tailed report on Franco, The Admiral obtained permission for 
military assistance for the insurgents, and for himself special 
authority to act in these secret operations with Spain. Then he 
was off to Italy to meet his Italian colleague. General Roatta, 
and convince him that Mussolini must support Franco as well. 
Gone were the days when Roatta peered anxiously northwards 
over the Brenner Pass and asked Lahousen in Austria to find 
out more about the German armoured divisions. The dispute 
over Abyssinia had made Germany and Italy allies. 

Canaris was received by Mussolini to expound his case on 
Spain and flew back to Berlin to supervise further operations. 
He helped to organise Hisma and Rowak, Spanish and German 
purchasing commissions for the Spanish insurgents; Rowak had 
Bernhardt at its head. It was disguised as a commercial firm 
and bought arms for them in Germany, Czechoslovakia and 
elsewhere. 

“Canaris did not only organise arms supplies to Franco. He 
supplied them to the Spanish Republican Government, too.” 

This interjection came from Richard Protze of Aberwehr IIIF, 
with whom I reviewed German participation in the Civil War. 

“You won't find that in the documents, either,” he said. 

“This is how it happened. Goring as Administrator of the Four 
Year Plan had charge of German arms deliveries and the release 
of foreign currency for the Civil War. Someone suggested at one 
of his conferences that Germany should attempt to provide 
weapons to the Spanish republicans as a means of sabotaging 
their war potential. Goring liked the idea and asked who could 
carry it out. 

“ ‘I can,’ said Canaris, ‘I’ve got the man for you.’ 

“There was a German arms dealer, Josef Veltjens, whom 
Canaris directed to buy up all the superannuated weapons from 
the First World War which Canaris had helped to sell abroad 
after the Treaty of Versailles. Rifles, carbines, ammunition and 
grenades were bought up in Czechoslovakia, Balkan countries 
and elsewhere. They were brought to Germany, where SS 
armourers filed down the striking pins, doctored the ammuni- 
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Tllon, reduced the grenade charges or inserted instantaneou-^ 
\ fuieii The consignments were then distributed to international 
ifJtifi dealers in Poland, Finland, Czechoslovakia and Holland 
illd resold to the Spanish Government for cash payment in gold. 
Veltjens himself owned three cargo vessels which were used to 
illip the arms to Spain.” 

Canaris flew many times to and from the Peninsula high over 
Pmnee by night in stripped-down Junkers transport aircraft sit^ 
ling among the stores and the reserve petrol cans. Together with 
^teneral Faupel, the military envoy to the Burgos Government, 
Kt up liaison headquarters with the Spanish Army that was 
lO command and administer the German Condor Legion, an air 
corps with anti-aircraft batteries and observer units. The Condor 
Lo gion was highly specialised in air attack and air defence with 
lighter and bomber aircraft. 

I remember meeting a Bavarian baron in the Luftwaffe, 
iRlglsmund von Gravenreuth, who had volunteered for Spain 
•nd earned Hitler’s Spanish Cross for aerial combats. He was 
, tllrticlcnt about the decoration because he was still under oath 
of iccrecy about operations in Spain. The Luftwaffe got valuable 
combat experience in Spain, he said. He was shot down in the 
^CCond World War by the RAF. 

Britain and France were disturbed by the developments in 
Spain, and the Popular Front saw itself, far from becoming a 
Pim-Europcan party, being undermined by the Germans from 
teth north and south. Communist and Republican arms and 
volunteers passed into Spain through the Pyrenean frontier and 
rise Mediterranean ports, 

, As to German war supplies, a few telegrams went through 
^^iPoreign Ministry channels to Canaris in the first months of the ' 
pClvil War, asking for weapons; but the whole apparatus of 
fflCfUian armed intervention was quickly transferred to the 
^Mlgh Command and run by the Abwehr as a secret operation. 
Ipinaris had his correspondence on military aid and foreign 
pilcrvention sent in Abwehr codes to his offices in Berlin. For 
years he played a leading part in the Spanish affair as 
D^lt as his general work of expanding the Abwehr and defend- 
it against the increasing demands of the SS. He succeeded 
m. keeping the Condor Legion a top-secret unit, difficult to 
or penetrate even by the Spanish Army that worked with 
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it. Meanwhile Colonel Baron Geyr von Schweppenburg, military 
attach^ in London, had been appointed German member of the 
International Non-Intervention Committee and reported to 
Berlin that the British who held the key to the whole situation 
were evidently playing a waiting game. 

“If you and France close the Pyrenees and enforce a proper 
blockade,” the Burgos Government’s agents protested to the 
British, “the Civil War will be over in a few months.” But the 
British were not pertain that a speedy victory of Franco with 
German support would be to their advantage. There were lively 
sympathies between the British Labour Party and the Madrid 
^d Barcelona Republicans. Mr Clement Atdce, leader of the 
Opposition, made it plain to Mr Chamberlain that if any favour 
were shown to the insurgents the go-slow among the engineering 
unions might well develop into strikes that would retard the 
vital rearmament of Britain herself. The Foreign Office com¬ 
forted it.sclf by saying that the forces of evil in Europe were 
bleeding themselves in Spain. A strong military Government in 
Spain might well form military alliances with the Axis Powers 
von Schweppenburg reported to Berlin conversations with 
British military attaches who, he said, casually asserted that 
Brit^ could best be served by a weak Spain. These arguments 
could be heard in London in 1937 and many responsible Eng- 
lishmcn were disturbed by them. 

Admiral Canaris may have attributed a far-seeing cunning to 
the British attitude on the Spanish Civil War. He never entirely 
understood the degree to which Great Britain was divided by its 
social-political disputes, and how, sitting half-way between 
jainiance and wisdom, the British Government had continually 
to defer to Socialist international opinion. Among his own 
people he had hard work to reconcile the conservative minds of 
the German Army to the Spanish adventure, 

C^neral von Fritsch, the Commander-in-Chief, and General 
Ludwig Beck, the Chief of the German General Staff, disliked 
it intensely. It was committing men and auxiliary weapons to a 
ffi^tre of operations with no proper lines of communications, 
in fare of superior naval power and hostile world opinion in a 
situation which might lead to a general war. Yet Canaris got his 
way and none of the strange leakages of information subse¬ 
quently noticeable in German military planning marred the cam- 

38 


^ in Spain. His own name did not even emerge, though he 
' the principal director infiltrating the Germans in by air 
I ffCa. A strict silence fell on all German personnel selected for 
\ operation : it was related at the time that a few ofEcers who 
talked to their families about their destination were found 
liUty of treason and sentenced to death. The German aircraft 
^ over Spanish battlefields, the detectors and predictors were 
Jctl out, the A A guns of the Luftwaffe fought the Republican 
craft. Hitler’s ordnance artificers toiled and sweated in 
I'Anco's service. 

ijjt needs an effort of memory today to recall how long the 
inish Civil War dragged on—until May 1939, within a month 
two of the Second World War breaking out. I have met 
fiiards who are equally vague about the latter date, and when 
talk to them of the war assume that you mean their Civil 
far, When Madrid fell on March 28th, 1939, Canaris looked 
ck on thirty-two months of intense work on the Spanish opera- 
Germany and the Spanish Civil War shows that he re¬ 
lived some of the first reports on the confused fighting that 
akc out in July 1936? that General Mola on the Northern 
lit sent him urgent appeals for arms and that Hitler sent 
Im to Franco in October 1936 to urge him to a more energetic 
Oiecution of the war. He toured the front with Franco, heard 
first tentative suggestions in April 1938 that the Condor 
fgion should be withdrawn from Spain, and in April 1939 was 
nt to persuade Franco to announce publicly that Spain had 
* the Anti-Comintern Pact. 
tAbihagen relates from conversations with his staff that it was 
pomtant exhilaration to Canaris to be quit of Germany and 
ick in Spain, tearing about the ruinous Spanish roads in a 
It car, dining at little wayside inns, whiling away an hour or 
lit Cartagena or Cadiz, savouring Southern dishes and rough 
» chatting with his cronies of the Spanish Armada, looking 
from Algeciras at the British warships at Gibraltar. The 
kred hills of Spain, its worn Sierras and mud-built villages 
b their windowless churches, its beauties of Goya, Zurbaran 
I Murillo, how he was sad to leave them, and how his spirits 
f when he was back in this land, joking with his head of 
^chr I, Colonel Piekenbrock, or his adjutant, and giving an 
llfcrated Nazi salute to a herd of sheep at a street corner. 
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**Who knows/’ he said with a wink to his adjutant as the car 
sped on, *^Therc may be one of our high o^Bcials among them.” 

I do not suppose for a moment that the British Secret Service 
was not aware that a strange and important German was active 
in the Peninsula. It could not know for certain at that time that 
German military aid to Spain, computed at 5,000^000^000 Reichs¬ 
marks, had been made unconditionally— described by Hitler to 
Ciano in 1940 as ‘an absolute gift’ to Spain and that there was 
no secret military alliance between Hitler and Franco. When the 
Civil War was over, Germany had got Spain to become a sig¬ 
natory of the Anti-Comintern Pact and had certainly strength¬ 
ened her influence openly and subversively — but the proud and 
independent Spanish character soon reasserted itself. When a 
law was passed restricting foreign control in Spanish mining in¬ 
terests, the German Ambassador hurried round to protest, but he 
was told by Count Jordana that it was not customary for Spain 
to consult foreign powers befc^e passing her laws. It is note¬ 
worthy in view of what we shall karn of Canaris during the 
Munich crisis to see that his friend the Caudillo on September 
23 th, 1938, let k be known that Spain would remain neutral in 
the event of a general conflict over Czechoslovakia. Such were 
the beginnings of what can be called a policy of insubordination 
—in which Canaris played an important part. But in 1936, if his 
hand was seen in the Peninsula at ail, it was for the British the 
hand of a dangerous enemy, a man who was encouraging Adolf 
Hitler into foreign adventures. 


CHAPTER IV 

THE RUSSIAN KNOT 

Canaris held their careers in his hand, the industrious, 
obedient General Staff and Abwchr officers who sat stiffiy round 
the table at the Tirpitzufer for his daily conferences. They 
called him ‘Excellency’, and when he laid a cigar on the table 
a dozen cigar cutters sprang from their pockets^ he continued to 
talk on unseeing and then rapidly pierced it with his own. He 
half raised the cigar to his lips and the lucifers spluttered all 
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He laid it down again and went off into deep dis- 
Klduil for minutes together until their attentiveness tailed off, 
id ihni he was lighting his cigar in a twinkling before one of 
tkn could spring forward. That was a trait of his character, 
flfltllngf mistrustful, independent, and yet he inspired them. 
IlM Iprll of the Fiihra- and his automaton marshals and grand 
lltinlfflli faded out of the minds of Germans, but among those 
who worked under Admiral Canaris I had the strong feeliAg 
(ItiU they were still living in the past with their chief, obeying, 
flUiHtelling, doubting, and loyal despite everything. He dis- 
llllfil flattery, worked without ceasing, was abstemious and 
WiUillIy drank no more than a glass of red wine and water in 
t^ivening. 

BO of his many peculiarities was his demonstrative fondness 
III rough-haired dachshunds. When he travelled they often 
Wf 111 with him and slept on a second bed beside his own. He was 
i lover of horses, who rode regularly and well. In contrast to 
lllltli Hitler was never known to mount a horse or even travel 
with outriders. A few wolf-like Alsatian dogs prowled in his 
Herchtcigaden domain. He, too, was mistrustful, but he was 

t rill and disdained suffering, whereas Canaris was continually 
ly In some act of compassion. One of his many nicknames 
Bird behind his back, was Vater der Vertriebene, or father of 
persecuted. 

Wtt despite their dissimilarities there was some sympathy be¬ 
tween Fiihrer and Intelligence Chief in the early days of office. 
**Hc is reasonable and sees your point of view, if you point it 
him properly,” Canaris repeated to his adjutant. *^Mann~ 
\ mit ihm reden^ 

^ It was one of the silent obsessions of Hitler that his Army had 
abandoned the policy of secret understanding with the 
Army that had prevailed in the Weimar Republic. 

. Although he had denounced the secret training treaty of 1926 
ftd argued his views with the retired Chief of General Staff, 
erteral von Seeckt, he was still not satisfied that illicit contacts 
not exist. The two biggest armies in the world had been 
brcibly separated and arranged in opposite camps by Adolf 
litler. He and his internal system of tyranny thrived on the 
lUtary tension between these two nations. Stalin, to judge by 
ill lubscquent behaviour, would have been willing enough to 
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continue a policy of understanding and prolong the 1926 mili¬ 
tary agreement. 

Suppose, then, that the German and Russian generals ever mvl 
each other secretly and complained : “We soldiers understand 
each other—k is these two political systems—Bolshevism and 
National Socialism that make our people enemies; if the regimes 
were destroyed the people would have peace,” 

This thought must have kept Hitler awake at nights. It wilt 
also have occurred to Stalin, So we come to the year 1936 in 
which Hitler resolved to have the unconditional obedience ol,, 
the German Army, ; 

Stalin was equally dissatisfied with some of his own gener;ils. 
Marshal Tuchachewski, deputy chief of the Commissariat of 
Defence, had represented Russia at the funeral of King George 
V in February 1936, and subsequently he and General Puma, 
the Russian nitlitary attache in London, had secretly met emis^ 
saries of General Miller and the White Russian emigres ol 
Paris, This much Stalin knew from his own spies. On his way 
back to Moscow, Tuchachewski had stopped in Berlin for talks 
with his military attache, and there a German Communist agent 
named Blumlel had managed to slip into a small private meet* 
ing between the Marshal and some of the Russian ^migr£s in 
Germany, Blumel reported the meeting to the Soviet Embassy 
in Berlin next morning. So when Tuchachewski arrived back in 
Moscow he walked into the shadow of suspicion.^ 

He was to have returned to London in May to the coronation 
of King George VI, but it was announced that the Marshal had 
a chill and would not go to London, He was transferred from 
the Commissariat of Defence to the Volga command, kcj)t 
under secret observation for some months, and then- arrested. 

In the latter half of 193^ Heydrich went to the Tirpitzufer to 
ask Canaris for facsimiles of the expired German-Russian mili¬ 
tary training agreement with the signatures of the generals who 
had signed it, Tuchachewshi, Seeckt and Hammerstein. He 
asked, besides, for the loan of handwriting experts who would 
be able to forge these signatures, and he declared that the Fiihrcr 
had given him charge of a most secret operation for which this 

1 1 have the story of Blumiel from a German professor who shared Iiin 
prison cell. My own attempts to trace Blumiel in Berlin have been without 
result. 
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required. It was intended to plant false informa- 
llie Russians. According to Abshagen, Canaris was on 
and tried to find out more about the operation, 
[lo was touching delicate subjects that were outside its 
It Mr refused Abwchr co-operation, and there was an angry 
with Heydrich, 

(line I2th, 1937, it was announced in Moscow that Mar- 
I 'ruthuchewski and seven other Russian generals had beeh 
(itr Acts of high treason and espionage for a foreign state. 

I blcw»^l purge of the Russian officer corps followed and con- 
tit the rest of 19375 thousands of suspect Russian officers 
firtftg, many of them innocent. General Beck, writing an 
aUtioii of the general military situation in the summer of 
■ five it as his opinion that the Russian Army was not a 
'io DC reckoned with at that moment and that the blood 
f had left it temporarily without morale, an inert machine, 
yilrtch came back to the Tirpitzufer and related with gloat- 
isfuction that he found other means of forging secret cor- 
Alldflicc between the German Army leaders and Marshal 
that indicated intentions to overthrow the Soviet 
lie, He claimed that this was the idea of Hitler, that it had 
(I I anted first on the Czechoslovak General Staff and sent 
raguc to Moscow. It was this ruse that had set the corpses 
he said, and the Russian Army would be exhausted by 
lornMetting for years ahead. 

lU probably never be known what these forgeries did to 
icales against Tuchachewski. The details have been re- 
Jn articles by Abwehr officers in the German Press and 
1 book I Chose the Gallows. In several versions it is agreed 
he papers were first passed to the Czechoslovak General 
find President Benes is said to have been deceived by them 
I have approved forwarding them to Stalin, 
er and Heydrich convinced themselves that some truth lay 
the forgery they had planted. On March 22nd, 1937, 
ich airested one of General von Seeckt’s friends, Ernst 
a, who had helped to negotiate the 1926 training agree- 
1 Niekisch was also a friend of the Russian journalist, Karl 
kj who had fallen from favour with Stalin, confessed devia- 
becn sentenced to death. Heydrich arrested nineteen 
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other persons with Niekisch, some of whom had worked for the 
Army in liaison work with Russia. 

tieydrich was bent on discovering whether the General Staff 
and the Abwehr still had forbidden contacts with the Russian 
General Staff. The investigation and the trial lasted till Novem- 
ber 1938. One of Canaris’s own agents was involved, and the 
Admiral sat in the court to hear him give evidence. When that 
particular hearing was finished and the Gestapo learned nothing 
against him, Canatis walked forward in court, demonstratively 
shook his witness by the hand and asked him to let the office 
have a note of his expenses. This unusual example of civil 
courage was related to me years afterwards by Abwehr officers 
on whom it made a deep impression at the time. Canaris knew 
which were the moments when it was right to show some 
bravado. He had a solicitous care for his own people which is 
unusual in the Secret Services. Just before the trial began one of 
his confidence men (V-men) passed a report to the British Press ^ 
with the comment that death sentences might be expected. 
This had some effect, as Niekisch told me afterwards. The 
President of the third senate of the Peoples’ Court thundered at 
the accused : “The foreign Press has forecast death sentences, 
lying again as usual. The court will pass sentences of imprison¬ 
ment only.” 

The Gestapo attempts to discover a secret Army policy were 
carried on in camera and neither side invited any publicity to 
this trial of wits, except when it was a matter of saving the lives 
of the accused. I have been obliged to reconstruct the sequence 
of events from the memory of Abwehr officers, from the notes 
that 1 took at the time as a journalist and from contemporary 
Press cuttings which passed without contradiction. I may add 
that after sending reports on the Niekisch trial, my Berlin fiat 
was watched closely in November and December 1938 and one 
of my informants being followed away from it only shook off 
pursuit by mingling with the crowd coming out of a nearby 
cinema. Ifie coincidence that a White Russian lived next door 
to me led the Gestapo astray from my real informants in subse¬ 
quent investigations. 

I met Ernst Niekisch nine years afterwards in 1946, a portly, 
mild-mannered professor lecturing in Berlin University, still pur- 
^ News Chronicle 
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from his prison treatment, still also on friendly terms with 
liuwlaus who had liberated him in 1945 after seven years 
[ Jhindcnburg gaol, where he happened to sit next to Blumiel, 
- Communist agent who had shadowed Tuchachewski. 
Eltcl had been arrested during the war for taking home a fuse 
lliiU was on the secret list from a Berlin munitions factory, 
smuggled it out through the X-ray detection chamber in 
■ box lined with lead. Two other of these samples he had 
ill to the Soviet Embassy in Berlin and forwarded to Russia, 
defence had been that he wanted “to use it as a paper 
j|lu,“ which, since it was found lying openly on his desk, 
HHwercd wonderfully well. He escaped with a life sentence. 

The Niekisch cases were altogether too slow for Heydrich and 
ihfy ^rc producing no revelations that would shake the Army, 
llltitmicr and he could not wait to break the power of the 
Omirral Staff. They feared that it would otherwise break them 
in a crisis against the Nazi regime. They therefore pre- 
plirlld together with a living witness—he did not live for long—a 
.llAioOf moral delinquency supported by perjured evidence 
the Coinmander-in-Chief, General von Fritsch, and 
IMIted that upright and bewildered man from the key position in 
ik forces. Blomberg, the War Minister, who had made an un- 
Ipllimate marriage with a woman of bad reputation, was retired 
IIkilU that time, and on February 4th, 1938, the General Staff 
deprived of some of its most important functions that 
. Nitetl to a new High Command under the direct control of 

vmtr. 

•This was the time,” nodded Richard Protze, “when Canaris 
[un to turn from Hitler. He must have known more than us 
about the extraordinary accusations of homosexuality that 
[cydrich concocted against the Commander-in-Chief. It is well 
mn that Heydrich schooled a delinquent named Schmidt 
iwear that he had had perverse relations with General von 
:h, whereas the other party to Schmidt was in fact a Cap- 
^yon Frisch. The Admiral set me the difficult task at an 
ir*s notice of taking a photograph of this Captain von Frisch 
Iftg spirited away from his home by SS men who were afraid 
ific true version of the affair becoming known. I managed to 
that photograph without knowledge of the SS and it was 
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produced in court by the defence. The case collapsed, but Hitler 
never reinstated Fritsch. The SS murdered Schmidt and most 
probably Frisch, too. If you have to mark any one event as the 
crisis of loyalty betvi^een Canaris and Hitler, that is it.” 

The Fiihrer spoke what was in his mind in getting rid of 
General von Fritsch during a visit of inspection to a military 
parade at Gross Born in the summer of 1938. too, would not 
recoil from destroying ten thousand officers," he told his lis¬ 
teners, in reference to the Russian purges, “if they opposed 
themselves to my will. What is that in a nation of eighty mil¬ 
lions? I do not want men of intelligence. I want men of 
brutality.”' 

This was all a little too much for the Admiral, who stood in 
the midst of these affairs, a target for malice and suspicion. He 
had thought himself a master of secret weapons and the greni 
General Staff a force that could outride a period of national 
revolution. But now he saw from the Moscow trials and the 
Berlin intrigues that generals in the twentieth century were no 
more than puppets in uniform, helpless in face of the modern 
state and its apparatus of perverted justice and police rule. Early 
in 1939 the last restraint fell from Hiller and he began to form 
tbe SS into military divisions and equip them with the full scale 
of army weapons, so that he finally achieved his ambition of a 
well-equipped private army. 

The General Staff selected several officers to work out the 
organisation and supply of these new formations, which was 
achieved only after bitter quarrels. Even so, there was no ch ar 
line for the Army to defend; for although most of them haled 
the idea of arming the SS, some comforted themselves with the 
thought that the Waffen-SS (or SS Army) would then take ir^ 
place in the battlefield and be bled with the rest. Unless the SS 
demands were resisted on principle, it was easy enough to fiiid 
some reason good enough for not making an absolute stand 
against them. 

While the SS helped themselves in the armoury, the Security 
Service, or SD, bored its way into the counter-espionage trade. 
The SD men met the military intelligence officers at regular 
‘comradely’ beer parties between Army and Party and kept theif 
cars open. 



^ Contemporary report made to General Oster, 
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l.ptolond Bamler, the same man who studied Spain and de- 
to the Russians in 1945, was Chief of Department III 
iry security) in the vital years 1934-8. He sold the pass to 
p Nazis. Bamler was an undistinguished character. 

In his enthusiasm for counter-espionage work, he organised 
f team of some fifteen cabaret girls with linguistic and other 
l|(#|ttiopolitan attainments in a Berlin bar called ‘Rio Rita’, 
:where they spied on the attaches and foreign visitors, while ' 
Kamler, like a ringmaster, or worse, sat nearby drinking cham- 
pigne into the early hours at the expense of the Abwehr. I doubt 
ildlithcr ‘Colonel Bamler’s Follies’ learned anything from the 
lldch^s in that hectic red plush atmosphere; but while he 
ilcd in the ‘Rio Rita’, Heydrich and his henchmen were 
towing deeper into the mysteries of military counter- 
^onage. 


1 } 


CHAPTER V 


OPERATION OTTO 


JiTLer had casually remarked in the course of a small con- 
nce held secretly on November 5th, 1937, that he intended to 
War sooner or later. The papers of General Beck, present 
I Chief of General Staff, give some account of this meeting, 
lifter then said that after 1943 he would no longer have 
rlorlly in weapons. Lord Halifax, the Lord President, was 
Ht out to Berlin and Berchtesgaden at this time. The open 
BKt given for his visit was the hunting exhibition organised 
Reich Huntsmaster Goring in Berlin, but Halifax was really 
Mng up the enquiries made previously of Hitler by Sir John 
an end Mr Eden in 1936. Was an understanding between 
[jlehl'and Germany possible? Hitler assured Lord Halifax 
(fcrmany intended to obtain a revision of her frontiers by 
»ful means. He and Goring both declared that Austria and 
iny could be united without a war, and the diffident and 
w'HlInded Halifax admitted the force of their argument that 
be difficult in that case for the Western Allies to inter- 
|t The American roving Ambassador, William Bullitt, was 
Berlin in November 1937, saw Goring, and wrote in a 
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memorandum to the State Department: ‘I asked Goring if lie 
meant that Germany was absolutely determined to aniu-K 
Austria to the Reich. He replied that this was an absolute dcLor- 
mination of the German Government. He was not pressing the 
matter because of certain momentary political considerations, 
notably relations with Italy. A union of Austria, Hungary aiul 
Czechoslovakia would be absolutely unacceptable to Germany 
such an agreement would be an immediate casus belli,^ It w;ifi 
plain that what the Nazis most feared was a restoration of the 
Habsburg monarchy. 

Abshagen notes that in the winter of 1937-8 a secret mct:i 
morphosis was taking place in Admiral Canaris. He was in a 
better position than any to know what terrible conflicts lay ahead 
for Europe if Hitler persisted in his policy of war. His depail 
mental chief of Abwehr I, Colonel Piekenbrock, brought him 
reports on Allied rearmament: it was proceeding slowly but evi 
dently out of far greater resources than Germany commanded. 

While Ribbentrop comforted himself with the thoughts tlial 
the British Fascists under Sir Oswald Mosley would achieve a 
national revolution in Britain, Canaris quietly asked an Englislt 
visitor to Berlin what was expected of the British Fascists. 

“We treat them as a joke,” the visitor replied. 

The Admiral demurred and then accepted the opinion. 

General Ludwig Beck, the Chief of the General Staff, was dis- 1 
turbed at the thought of occupying Austria. It would not stop | 
there, because it meant in fact a Balkan line, a south-eastwaid f 
thrust in German policy, assimilation of alien races, domination j 
of Czechs, Hungarians, Rumanians, Bulgarians, and a clash | 
with Turkey. 

Canaris found himself in agreement with his Service chiefs - - ^ 
a policy of annexation and expansion south-east was against all 
their ideas of security. He did not think that the attack on | 
Austria could be prevented, but he began to collect around him, | 
in the utmost stealth, such men as might be able to prevent j 
Hitler from carrying out other plans. It was at this time that Ij | 
had my first glimpses of his separate diplomacy, and first heard 1 i 
his name whispered. [ 

Colonel Hans Oster, his deputy and Chief of the Central | | 
Section, was a more daring spirit in many respects than his chief. I 
An elegant cavalry officer of the old school, handsome, gallani I 
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milh the ladies and contemptuous of the National-Socialist 
fullers, he was all for striking when the iron was hot; but the 
Atlmiral had a more hesitant nature. Gradually his departmental 
itilrfs, Piekenbrock, Groscurth and perhaps even Bamler— 
too, von Bentivegni and Lahousen—came to discern that 
Hii’lr chief’s heart was no longer in the business and that a depth 
meaning lay behind his careless criticisms of the leaders of the 
Krkh. % 

When Hitler, on February 4th, 1938, took over the post of War' 
Minister himself and detached and formed the High Command 
■iit'thc Armed Forces under his direct control (known since as 
iKfl OKW), he appointed as Chief of the High Command 

* General Wilhelm Keitel, who thus became the direct chief of 
Admiral Canaris. Canaris must report to this big, stolid soldier 
wUti was terribly ignorant of the world. The OKW took over 
ptime responsibility for interpreting intelligence, planning and 
ditreting operations, for strategy and for higher command. The 
t<nicral Staff was left to organise, train and expand the Army. 
Canaris now sent his reports to the OKW, 

Hie next task that fell to him was to prepare plans for the in- 
ilmUiation of Austria. Both Bullitt and Halifax had been so 
Wt grttivc in their reactions to German aims that Hitler saw the 
Aiiichluss as a perfectly safe and reasonable operation. 

Hie diary of General Jodi, the deputy chief of the High 
i'omiTiand, relates this phrase of the intelligence game. Jodi de- 

• tufcd in Nuremberg that he supplied the Admiral with full 
information on German military dispositions in February 1938, 
m ihut he could prepare a deception plan for ‘Case Otto’. 

The Reich Government had realised the adverse effect on 
inonile in the Army and on world opinion if German troops 
wt^'c mobilised or moved to the Austrian frontier. Hitler decided 
lit feint instead. 

lodl wrote in his diary on February 12th: 

the evening of nth and on 13th February, General Keitel 
General von Reichenau and Air General Sperrle at the 
«ibtTsalzberg. Schuschnigg together with Guido Schmidt are being 
pur under heaviest political and military pressure. At 23.00 hours 
Hehuschnigg signs protocol. 

*3di February: In the afternoon General K [Keitel] asks 
Admiral C. [Canaris] and myself to come to his apartment. He 
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tells us that the Fiihrer’s order is to the effect that military pressure, 
by shamming military action, should be kept up until the 15th. 
Proposals for these deceptive manoeuvres are drafted and submitted 
to the Fiihrer by telephone for approval. 

14th February: At 2.40 o’clock the agreement of the Fiihrer 
arrives. Canaris went to Munich to Abwehr Office VII and 
initiated the different measures. 

The effect is rapid and strong. In Austria the impression is 
created that Germany is undertaking serious military prepara- 
tions. 

A document 'submitted by General Keitel, who himself took 
part in the deception scheme at Berchtesgaden, rattling off fic¬ 
titious troop movements to the Austrian statesmen, shows these 
proposals of Canaris as approved by the Fiihrer. 

(1) To take no real measures of preparation in the Army or Luft¬ 
waffe. No troop movements or redeployments. 

(2) To spread false but quite credible news which may give the 
impression of military preparations against Austria: 

{a) through V-men {Vertrauensmanner or agents); 

(^) through German customs personnel at the frontier; 

(c) through travelling agents. 

(3) Such rumours could be 

(a) stoppage of leave in the area of VII Army Corps; 

(b) rolling-stock is concentrated in Munich, Augsburg and 

Regensburg; 

(c) Major-General Muff, the German military attache in 
Vienna, is recalled to Berlin for consultation [this hap¬ 
pened to be true]; 

(d) police reinforcements on the Austrian frontier; 

(e) customs officials report Alpine troop movements in the 

Freilassing, Reichenhall and Berchtesgaden area. 

Both General Lahousen and Abshagen, first biographer of 
Canaris, assure me that the Austrian Government was not de¬ 
ceived and therefore presumably not intimidated by these 
rumours put about by the Munich office of the Abwehr. Never¬ 
theless, President Miklas of Austria ratified the Berchtesgaden 
protocol with his signature and thus made the National-Socialist 
Party legal again in Austria. They might wear uniforms now 
and march the streets again. 

Canaris—it was typical of his restless nature—would not leave 
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'Reception plan to his departmental chief. Colonel Groscurth, 
ifld himself flew to Munich to explain it to his representative in 
ivaria, Count Marogna-Redwitz, 

loon, at any rate, it must have become apparent to the 
tlilrians that their concessions had been wrung from them hy 
bluff. But as they tried to reassert law and order against the 
■rgent Nazis, it became obvious that clashes and bloodshed 
Could be expected. Schuschnigg, who had been warned by Hitlet, 
[rtinst a Customs Union with Czechoslovakia or a restoration 
the monarchy, suddenly announced on March 9th a plebiscite 
ifoughout Austria on the question of independence. 

*Thc plebiscite should bring a strong majority for the 
Oflarchists,* noted Jodi in his diary. ‘The Fiihrer is determined 
itot to tolerate it.’ 

JI’Hitler called together his military advisers and ordered the 
larch into Austria for the day of the plebiscite. He wrote to 
,k the news to Mussolini and told Ribbentrop to stay in Lon- 
lUj where he sat firmly on the sofa in No 10 Downing Street 
the afternoon of the invasion telling his hosts that everything 
lUld be all right, and Neville Chamberlain accepted what he 

. Id. 

1 On March loth General Keitel told Admiral Canaris of the 
isioos taken. There was now no need for a deception plan to 
itimidate the Austrians. The troops were concentrated, the roll- 
ig'^Itock really rolled, the police were reinforced. But now the 
,U«trian Government was inclined not to believe their own in- 
ligence reports. Schuschnigg thought that the game of bluff 
'M still being played, until it was too late to mobilise the 
trian Army. 

Canaris was in Vienna soon after the first German tanks to 
what intelligence targets his men had captured. There were 
files of the Austrian Intelligence Service to be perused. He 
id j, a special detachment out known as Force ZL, to lay hands 
my documents relating to himself before the Austrian Nazis 
the Reich SS should get them. One captured target he sur- 
Ctl with satisfaction, Colonel Erwin Lahousen, the Austrian 
.ef of Intelligence, now became his personal property. The 
Vehr promptly swallowed the Austrian Intelligence Service. 

Admiral, short of stature, looked up at the tall Lahousen 
n he reported to him, and asked with a mysterious frown: 








“Why did you not shoot? You Austrians are to blame for 
everything.” 

Lahousen was- a product of the Austrian Imperial Army. 
Obedience had become his second nature. Two men from the 
Reich were busy drawing others into their service, and while 
Himmler gathered the many Austrian brownshirts, Canaris 
carefully took his pick of the others. Lahousen served him with 
devotion to the end, and when they first discussed selection of 
Austrian intelligence officers for service in the Reich the Admiral 
fixed Lahousen with his keen eye and said softly: 

“Bring me real Austrians. I don’t want any Austrian Nazis.” 

Having given this second indication of his own opinions, 
Canaris set Lahousen to work spying out the Czechoslovak 
frontier fortifications and troop dispositions, and Lahousen set 
about it with zeal. 

“I quite understand that you question my behaviour,” he told 
me years later, as we sat and drank a glass of beer together in 
Munich. “I undertook this work because I was an officer of the 
Austrian Imperial Army. I had always regarded the Czechs as 
trouble-makers.” 

This was the time in which the Admiral’s mind was filling 
with misgivings and Lahousen’s analysis of his thoughts is in¬ 
teresting. He told me that Canaris was in favour of a union of 
Germany with Austria, but not on the basis of an invasion and 
National-Socialist supremacy. He hoped that the Austrians 
would take his deception plan seriously and mobilise, and he 
was obliged to admit afterwards that the Austrians, having 
failed to be taken in by the plan in February, deceived them¬ 
selves into thinking that the real mobilisation in March was 
also a bluff. 

Canaris made arrangements to absorb or dissolve the rem¬ 
nants of the Austrian Intelligence Service and returned to 
Berlin. 
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II 


CHAPTER VI 


THE CONSPIRACIES BEGIN 

Everything had gone down before Hitler and his party: they 
iverc nearly as powerful in Germany as the Communist Party in 
^ Russia. There was nothing that Canaris could do but watch for 
j jome new means of curbing his master without revealing his 
1 0vn hand too far. So his regular Service life went on undis- 
|itirbed with a seven-day week in the office, a ride every morning 
[ in the Tiergarten Park, a small dinner party now and then in 
I his new villa in the Dianastrasse that rarely exceeded two guests, 
f During his working hours he and his deputy, Hans Oster, kept 
' In touch with a small number of remarkable people, some of 
r^fhom were taken into his organisation as soon as war broke out. 
f Meanwhile he was careful to keep a. meticulous diary of the 
invents of his official life, first in his own hand and then dictated 
fto his secretary and typed in two copies, one of which he kept 
^himself, while the other was put in the safe within the depart- 
' ent. 

^The National-Socialist system discouraged and forbade the 
ifree exchange of information between Government officials. 

was certain strictly organised liaison such as Heydrich 
I jBaintained with Canaris in CJestapo policy matters and the 
Intelligence branch ^ maintained with the Foreign 
lljliStry. Apart from that, Baron von Weizsacker, the Per- 
linent Under-Secretary of State in the Foreign Ministry, kept 
Bnaris stealthily informed of events and political undercurrents 
the Wilhelmstrasse. The Admiral could find out what was 
Oing on in the Reich Chancellery. Colonel Schmundt, Hitler’s 
lllor Adjutant after the resignation of Colonel Hossbach, was 
[icact with Canaris. A suave, discreet, obedient soldier, he 
tlld tell of visitors, conferences and intrigues, though not 
ifays able to report these events quickly, I remember in 1938 
^ Of the Abwehr. 
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hearing of some intimate details of happenings in the Chancel¬ 
lery that reached the Abwehr through Schmundt, 

In the same way there was a means of penetrating the Gestapo 
activities through Senior Group Leader Arthur Nebc, an old 
Berlin police type who had been transferred from the criminal 
police to the secret police and hated it. 

Then there were the men who had no official position, but by 
reason of their standing and connections could gather and dis¬ 
seminate information and opinions, politicians working in the 
shadows because open opposition was impossible. The most not¬ 
able of these was Dr Karl Gordeler, former Lord Mayor of 
Leipzig, who had been proposed to President von Hindenburg 
by Chancellor Briining as his successor. He was an influential 
man, highly thought of in America, but his name, like that of a 
host of eminent men in the 'thirties, fell out of public memory 
and was forgotten. 

Another associate of Canaris was the lawyer, Count Helmut 
von Moltke of Kreisau, a man of high intellect and imposing 
physique, intense and uncompromising in his principles. 

There was Dr Josef Muller, an able Bavarian lawyer—known 
popularly as Ochsensepp—Sepp being short for Josef and his 
birthplace being Ochsenfurt. Muller was in the confidence of 
the Pope, who had entrusted him with missions in Germany. 
Nicholas von Halem, a lawyer, had contacts with the British 
Press. Hans von Dohnanyi, a Reichsgerichtsrat^ or KC, Canaris 
had met in sorting out the legal complications of the Fritsch 
case, 

Dohnanyi’s brothers-in-law, the Bonhoflers, had wide connec¬ 
tions with the Protestant Church and some contact with the 
Church of England, There was also Ewald von Kleist-Schmen- 
zin, leader of the OJd-Conservative faction,^ which, although it 
had been dissolved in 1934, was still in being and represented the 
ideas of the powerful landowners of Prussia. Kleist and the 
Admiral saw the future very much with the same eye, the 
Admiral liked him and thought highly of his policicaJ gifts; but 
the Prussian Junker had made himself feared and shunned even 
by old friends through his frank and caustic criticisms of the 
Reich Government, He was not often in Berlin, but when he 
came the Nazi District Officer at Belgard near his country home 
^ A strongly monarchist group. 
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GO report him absent and the Gestapo Security Service in 
in tried to pick up his trail and watch his activities. This 
(1 man with whom Canaris could achieve something, but not 
to have in the office too often. 

iftOther German Conservative, a younger man, Fabian von 
irendorfi, was in the confidence of Canaris and kept up 
for him with the Prussian Conservatives. He also saw 
Hulls Gisevius, political contact man to Dr Schacht, whom occa- 
liljnatly he met personally. There came and went a host of others 
whose minds the Admiral fathomed and to whom he revealed 
till own in an infinity of degrees, according to his idea of 
tlielr politics and their discretion. Even among themselves his 
Cllllftborators had no idea of the several uses to which he was 
piitdng them; but the broad lines of their action were discussed 
conferences at the Tirpitzufer, when ordinary service 
work permitted. 

**Don’t forget I” His peculiar soft manner of speech was 
tfibnicked to me by Schlabrendorff, who described how the 
Admiral would drop his voice to a whisper when the conversa- 
llons with his close intimates were over. “We have not talked 
tn^ion—only discussed the safety of the Reich." 

; logically Canaris and his confederates cast about for some 
IWW force against Hitler. The Civil Service had succumbed, the 
Army had made its peace in 1934, when a promise was extracted 
from Hitler not to arm the Brownshirts; the Protestant and 
Rofn^n Catholic Churches had been squeezed out of public life; 
(|j^man industry had capitulated and German finance had been 
ddimnated by Nazi economists. 

“Foreign allies—world opinion—the Governments of such 
iwcrs as Great Britain and America, must come to the aid of 
any if war was to be avoided." 
were the views that I heard with some amazement dur¬ 
ing lengthy discussions in Berlin with two of the German Old- 
;ervative Party in the spring of 1938, Ewald von Kleist and 
^bert von Bismarck: they represented Prussian Junkcr 
iloion, which has sometimes been wrongly associated with the 
iS of Hitler. We met one April day in the Casino Club in 
[pjjirlin and there for the first time I heard spoken in a whisper 
Saame of the man who was protecting them and furthering 
if efforts. 
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“Canaris!” 

Kleist described to me the difficulty of dealing through the 
British Embassy, which, besides being accredited to the Reich 
Government, was not as critical of its methods as they could 
have wished. Also there was the danger of discovery. The diplo¬ 
mats sent messages in cipher, which could be intercepted and 
sometimes broken. These men wanted contacts of a political 
nature outside the world of diplomacy and outside the Intelli¬ 
gence Services. Schlabrendorff described to me a conversation 
with Canaris in which they had discussed the possibility ol 
working with the British Secret Service against Hitler. 

One of them had suggested that the British Secret Service 
might co-operate with them against Hitler even if this was not 
official British policy. They imagined the Secret Service much as 
the British thought of the Abwehr, as a machine of po^ver under 
logical control that was capable of positive thought and action. 

Here is the answer that Canaris gave, which I memorised as 
exactly as I could and quote in direct speech. 

‘‘I must warn you against the British Secret Service,” he said, 
“for several reasons. Should you work for them it will most 
probably be brought to my notice, as I think I have penetrated it 
here and there. They will want to send messages about you in 
cipher and from time to time we can break a cipher. Your 
oames would appear in files and registers. That is bad, too. It 
would be difficult to overlook such activities in the long run. 

It has also been my experience that the Secret Service will re-i 
quite you badly—if it is a matter of money, let me tell you, they 
do not reward services well, and if they have the least suspicion, jj 
they will not hesitate to betray you to me or to my colleagues of j 
the Reich Security Service.” 

It became a business of searching out reliable men with good 
political connections who were not known to or suspected by the 
Nazis. Josef Muller possessed special contact with the Vatican 
that might be considered of a diplomatic nature, Ewald von jj 
Kleist let it be known that he had an English friend who could |! 
arrange direct contact with London politicians. Karl Gordeleri 
thought immediately of Briining and thought that he would beJ 
able to explain to the British with his aid what the predicamentfj 
of Germany was. /| 

“Now we have come to the case of Czechoslovakia,” th| 

56 


[Jmiral told Kleist in May. “I am not at all sure that Great 
lljiln will not choose to fight, if the Fiihrer marches into 
hoslovakia.” 

Tlicy confessed that none of them had positive knowledge. 
British were aloof, not easy to sound on such a hypothetical 

t ieition. It was a difficult question to ask in its real form. 
Ibbcntrop through his diplomatic and foreign party intellig- 
channels was repeatedly asking for the private opinions of 
r Itllglilthmen, ‘Would Britain fight to stop Sudeten Germans 
joining the Reich?’ he inquired. But that was not the 
fcal question that the General Staff wanted to put. 

Cnnaris and Oster drew Kleist aside early in May 1938 and 
him of the actual state of secret policy, which he repeated 
^ W inc a few hours later, without committing the kind of indis- 
Iftlon of which Canaris would have disapproved. 

Tlicrc was to be no deception plan against Czechoslovakia, 
g-ldid, no false rumour of troop movements and, above all, no 
icupadcs on the frontiers by the Nazi Party, The High Com- 
tinand had explained to Hitler that with his western frontiers 
I Ohfortified, in face of a French Army numerically nearly twice 
E|l rtrong as the German Army in the spring of 1938, no challenge 
the Western Allies could be accepted in the near future, 
f “Hitler is vulnerable in the issue of Czechoslovakia,” said 
B 0 ilcr. “If the Allies were to warn him against aggressive or 
MUbversive action, he would be obliged to accept the warning and 
Ciht, even if it were given only through diplomatic channels.” 
Kleist pondered this interim situation. The Reich was not 
Bg enough for war, yet could not recoil towards peace, un- 
i:tome impulse were given. What could bring a swing of the 
Uidtilum? He fancied that he saw a way. 

[^Oinaris brought him to General Beck, and the Chief of the 
jfmnn General Staff confessed to him that he, too, needed 
•Ign allies to overcome Hitler. He spoke with the quiet em- 
of the scholar and philosopher. It was evident that he 
t not growling for immediate action against the Nazis, and 
lHc looked first to the Commander-in-Chief for a decision, 
lyvould, however, act independently, he said, in a certain 
of crisis. 

fngland must lend us a sea anchor,” said the Admiral, 
Pc are to ride out this storm.” 
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It was a foible of Canaris that he imagined Germany's gi tMt 
adversary was hampered by none of those imponderables iliiil 
hold lesser nations helpless when they should be united and 
active. He did not take into his calculations the bureaucratic dc* 
lays in Whitehall, the perplexity and ignorance. He imagined 
that the Foreign Oifice in London would easily read and com 
prehend Germany's dilemma. If Britain hesitated for reasons uii 
known to him, then it all seemed part of a clever and intric.iir 
pattern of policy. He saw the might and tradition of the nation 
whose Navy had hunted him in the cruiser Dresden years ago* 
Britain seemed unweakened by the social and political u[> 
heavals that had shaken Germany and Russia in the past twenty 
years. He could not think that the English would make capital 
mistakes or allow accident to rule their policy, but he did not 
know then to what extent Sir Robert Vansittart had been over¬ 
ruled by Neville Chamberlain and outmanoeuvred by Sir Horace 
Wilson, 

I said nothing of my conversations with Kleist for some days 
for the simple reason that I did not fully understand what I 
bad memorised. Then something in the events of the day made' 
things more comprehensibk to me, I went to see Sir George 
Ogilvie-Forbes, then Counsellor of the British Embassy, who 
had a more open and receptive mind than most of his colleagues 
and seemed not to be wholly in sympathy with the line of af)- 
peasement that his Ambassador, Sir Nevile Henderson, was still 
actively pursuing. I repeated to Sir George my conversations 
with Kleist and how he said the matters lay. The Army had in 
fact vetoed any hasty action by the Party among the Sudeten- 
Germans, because Germany was still vulnerable. Hitler had 
undertaken not to commit himself yet under any circumstances 
—consequently he was actually afraid of incidents at this 
moment which might harm his prestige if he had to stand by 
and watch them happen before he was strong enough to inter¬ 
vene, Sir George asked me a number of searching questions, 
then he composed a dispatch for London on what I had said. 

Within about a week an extraordinary thing happened. 
Rumours from German and Czechoslovak sources in the third 
week of May attached importance to military exercises near the 
Czechoslovak frontier by the National-Socialist Motor Car Corps 
and local movements of troops. 
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I receipt of circumstantial reports from Prague and else- 
rre on May 20th', wrote Sir Nevile Henderson, the British 
||l)aMador in Berlin, ‘I immediately called on the Under- 
ary, Baron von Weizsacker, and asked him to tell me 
Utlicr there was any truth in these stories.’ ^ 

'Whitehall was now aware of the temporary weakness of 
llllef's position. It seemed as if for a short time the British and 
rrman Intelligence Services were working together with onib 
squeeze Hitler out. Weizsacker formally denied the 
to the British Ambassador, but Lord Halifax in London, 
llh Vansittart at his elbow, felt sure that now was the time 
press Hidcr hard. Warnings were spoken freely upon the 
tn wire between London and Berlin. 

L.ipcnt most of May 21st at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs 
littering protests,’ wrote Sir Nevile. It seems that Hitler had 
Intention even to cause civil disturbances in Czechoslovakia 
[ the second half of May 1938. He knew the momentary weak- 
i'of his own position too well. There may have been plans in 
(Sparation for some dangerous action at a later date. Certainly 
lltlcr wanted Czechoslovakia quickly—in 1938—and he did not 
ant to have to mobilise to get it. He may still have played with 
\ Idea of an internal revolution in the Sudeten area as a means 
Mining his ends. The warnings of May 21st put an end to 
fancies. 

jl,Tni mediately after Sir Nevile Henderson’s demarche and the 
|ry denials of Hitler and Keitel, the European Press published 
iirts that suggested that Hitler had been obliged to ‘climb 
The effect on him was instantaneous. The stories of 
lltkr rolling on the floor and biting the carpet date from May 
1938* “England, I will never forget this,” he cried in 
foxysms of rage. But he was not long inactive. He summoned 
\ ^ommander-in-Chief, General von Brauchitsch, on May 
*1 and gave orders for the West Wall of Germany to be built 
iiatcly and for increases in the peacetime strength of the 
ned forces to be put into effect. 
fA damned disgraceful, awful show,” exclaimed Sir Nevile 
derson to me privately of the diplomatic demarches of May 
H and the Press reports that ensued. Upon reflection, he des- 
thc effect in his memoirs as ‘unfortunate’. 
l|iE was, in fact, instructed from London to make these enquiries. 
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Such are the facts that I was able to gather about the memor¬ 
able May 31st, a minor setback for Hitler which might have 
started the swing of the pendulum against him. When he had 
sufficiently thought it over, he decided to send his adjutant, 
Captain Fritz Wiedemann, to London, to discover whether 
Halifax had altered his outlook and methods since the visit to 
Berchtesgaden. I cannot say for certain how close the hand ol 
Canaris lay behind this blow against Hitler in the vulnerable 
interim. Kleist was very close to Canaris at this time and warned 
his own wife, so she tells me: “Remember that you have never 
heard me mention the names Canaris and Oster.” Kleist could 
be secretive, but it was not in his nature to dissemble his con¬ 
tempt for the Nazis in any company and therefore he could not 
be taken into the Abwehr like some of his less implacable asso¬ 
ciates when war broke out. I had to guess sometimes, as we sat 
in a quiet corner of the Casino Club in Berlin, from the accent 
and emphasis of Kleist’s narrative whence his counsels came and 
I can do no more than tell the reader what my impressions were 
then, since no amount of research now will uncover what went 
on between those two. It seemed to me that Admiral Canaris 
was using every oblique means in his power to beset and con¬ 
found the cocksure demagogue and that one of the highest 
officers in the State was Adolf Hitler’s secret enemy. 


CHAPTER VII 

A GLIMPSE OF CANARIS 

Canaris was soon informed of the brainstorms in the Wilhelm- 
strasse and the determination of Hitler to have his way over 
Czechoslovakia^ He probed, listened and chatted with his chief, 
General Keitel, and went deeper into the risks ahead with 
General von Brauchitsch, General Beck and the Under-Secretary, 
von Weizsacker, Adjutant Schmundt helped to complete the 
picture. It is customary for Intelligence Services to try and place 
a man near the ruler, but the difficulties of ascertaining what 
Hitler thought and did should not be underrated. Kleist came 
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i Berlin from his Pomeranian home soon after the turmoil had 
(nlded and visited Canaris again. 

•*The situation has altered now,” Kleist told me. “There will 
attack of some sort on Czechoslovakia this year unless 
rllain pledges herself openly to go to the aid of that state what- 
the form of aggression against her. M. Blum’s Foreign 
^ Minister, Yvon Delbos, spoke this word once— quelconque —but 
Blum has been out of power since April. We cannot expect 
illie French to master this situation.” 

JWc waited a few weeks, but there was no further reaction 
fe&m the British and no fr^h statement of policy in Westminster. 
The attitude remained that spoken by Mr Neville Chamberlain 
lil thc House of Commons on March 24th—that a conflict would 
lit unlikely to be limited to those powers who had treaty obli- 
|lUons to Czechoslovakia. 

. liThcre was a German journalist in London, one Dr Karl 
Kdnz Abshagen,^ who was sending private reports to Oster 
on the political situation. Oster showed them to the Admiral. 
Atifisgen asserted that the British would fight if a general con- 
flitt arose over Czechoslovakia, but Ribbentrop was reporting 
that the Chamberlain Government would on no account fight 
|nd would even restrain France from making a firm stand. 
^Josef Goebbels was nervous. He read Abshagen’s reports and 
told his editor: “Abshagen must continue to report quite frankly, 
whether or not his reports agree with those of the Embassy in 
l^ndon. But tell him to take care that his phrasing gives no 
TOcnce, for they will be read by our Fiihrer in the original.” 
{poehhcls was learning to appreciate the good things of this life; 

mansion at Schwanenwerder, his banquets and Bierabends, 
his dancing-girls and motor-cars would vanish like smoke if the 
Third Reich made a blunder over Czechoslovakia, 
j The reports were studied in Canaris’s Foreign Branch. This 
the insoluble question that was fraying the nerves of General 
ek and the Commander-in-Chief in July 1938. 

^'Do you believe that England will fight if we attack Czccho- 
bvakia?” Kleist asked of me. 

believe so,” I answered, “Perhaps only by blockade at the 
itset.” 

daresay it is true,” said Kleist. “I believe the British will 
^ Author of the German biography of Canaris. 
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fight.” Then he dropped his voice and whispered: “The 
Admiral wants someone to go to London and find out. We have 
an offer to make to the British and a warning to give them.” 

There seemed to be no secret between Canaris and his political 
friends that Hitler had ordered the High Command to prepare 
for a general mobilisation in the autumn. 

As we sat and discussed the riddle of the British attitude, in 
the Bendlerstrasse opposite the General Staff were already work¬ 
ing intensively on the planning of Case Griin, the invasion of 
Czechoslovakia. General von Brauchitsch had been notified by 
Hitler in the last days of July that a general mobilisation was to 
be prepared, with September 28th as zero day. It was now early 
August. 

The Abwehr had its deception plan to cover these prepara¬ 
tions, which would not fail to be noticed, as Reichsbahn staff 
received orders to assemble rolling-stock, and civil contractors 
sent forward stores and rations. The intelligence game went on 
according to the rules by which it was played. One of Canaris’s 
V-men was sent to the British military attache with the news that 
zero day would be August 15th, perhaps to test British reactions 
and perhaps put them off the scent. 

The Chamberlain Cabinet did not like unpleasant news, and 
it found this hard to digest. Colonel F. N. Mason-Macfarlane 
was taken to task by the Cabinet. Sir John Simon cross-examined 
him from a cold height. August 15th came and went and there 
were no disturbances and not a sign of German troop move¬ 
ments. 

“It is difficult to explain to people like that,” Colonel Mac- 
farlane complained afterwards, “that what did not happen yester¬ 
day may still occur a fortnight later.” 

The Cabinet was all the more inclined to disbelieve these 
many rumours and to agree with Sir Nevile Henderson that it 
was a matter of keeping calm and working for a peaceful solu¬ 
tion that might indeed precede a general settlement with Ger¬ 
many. The ruse of the false date had some effect. 

General Ludwig Beck had another order of mind than /| 
Canaris. A man with the forehead of a philosopher, thoughtful 
eyes and wide, sagacious mouth that drew down at the corncrsi 
as his pessimism deepened, he knew by heart and quoted ClauscJ 
witz and Schlieffen, but his desire for knowledge reached bc-| 
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ond the military profession. He was at this time learning 
«ghsh and reading the English historians. As senior officer of 
the General Staff, his military lectures sounded sometimes like 

'vere inex¬ 
tricable from his appreciations of the strategic situation. Beck 

J^rd of a mission to London by Captain Wiedemann, one of 
ffie Fuhrers adjutants, who had been Hitler’s battalion com- , 

rf Wiedemann to ' 

w>h fh f^ahfax about Czechoslovakia and was satisfied 
Wiffi ffie impressions that Wiedemann brought back. 

Beck noted in his diary; 

waae^a’tn^w? that Britain cannot 

Tm hi ^ I of Britain has always been long- 

of ffie E^pfie. immeasurable resources 

by FraMc through thick and thin. But if she fights it will nnr h^ 

JO much to succour Czechoslovakia as to deLtfceirS;.;::^^ 
that has become a disturber of peace and a threat to the principles 
recognised by the Bridsh-‘Law. Clffistianity, 

in cautious, weighing phrases in an appre- 
pition of the situation in the summer of 1938; 

' hvTh*' ^toy is to a great extent hampered in its efficiency 

bv rhl immediate action 

. by ffie Soviet Air Force. In the event of a long war the importance 
,:Of Russia in aU arms must be set very high indeed. ^ 

S 3 cck had then in mind that the Commander-in-Chief General 
b at a critical moment declare ’to Hitler 

Ittcnot n'^ Army Group, Army and Corps Commanders 
Ean f^sP°nsibiiity for a war and would 

l£r!n “ proposals had been discussed at 

Igeung of the generals early in August, he had detected a 
lining attitude in Brauchitsch, who was less resolute than his 
commanders. It was said of the despondent Brauchitsch 

En.bT ^“^g'ance with a gift of money 

■^enabled him to meet a contract of divorce, 
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Hitler knew well what Beck’s thoughts were. Still ringing in 
Beck’s ears were the words of Hitler reported ^redy to him 
that: “I will have to make war on Czechoslovakia with my old 
generals. When I fight Britain and France I will have a new set 
of commanders.” If Bauchitsch would not take the lead, then he, 
Beck, must do so at the critical moment. 

It was the Admiral’s intention to undeceive the British m his 
own way. General Beck knew Kleist and trusted him and these 
three had a short and significant conversation in the Chief of 

the General Staff’s office. „ • • i. 

“Through yielding to Hitler,” concluded Beck, the BriUsh 
Government will lose its two main allies here, the German 
General Stafi and the German people. If you can bring me from 
London positive proof that the British will make war if we in¬ 
vade Czechoslovakia I will make an end of this regime. 

Kleist asked him what he would regard as proof. 

“An open pledge to assist Czechoslovakia in the event of war. 
Beck added that a letter from a member of the British Govern¬ 
ment defining its attitude would strengthen his hand with the 
generals. Such was the basis, Kleist told me on his return from 
London, for the secret mission which he undertook for Beck 
and Canaris. 

Canaris was now perplexed as to howto get this dangerous man 
to London without being apprehended either by the G«tapo, 
who knew him to be an enemy of the regime, or by the British 
' Intelligence Service, who might regard him simply as a German 
spy. The situation was all the more complicated because, to pro¬ 
tect him from the Gestapo, he would have to throw himself on 
the mercy of the British. 

Kleist asked for a false passport. This was a stratagem in 
which the Admiral still delighted. He had an iweverent attitude i 
towards the passport system* Though now staid and i 

still travelled himself with a variety of documents, and had done i 
so ever since he escaped from Chile in the First World War. A j 
passport was prepared—perhaps two passports— and an issue ofj 
pound notes. Kleist walked over to the Cav^y Club and dis-| 
cussed with me the precautions he was taking to conceal hill 

journey. , A 

‘‘I don’t want to be mistaken for a Nazi agent or tor a sPYm j 
he explained with a twinkle in his keen grey eyes. “If the Britijl^| 
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Report me, the German customs and currency control and the 
fOestapo would discover that I had left Germany without a 
ermit, and the Admiral would be compromised. I am known 
to be an enemy of the regime. I would never get a permit.” 

The Junkers 52 aircraft of the Hansa Airlines was standing at 
Tempelhof Aerodrome on August 17th with the civilian pas- 
[fengers checking through customs and currency control. Each 
ipatient German traveller was sponsored by some Ministry or 
official body, their allowances of foreign money approved by the 
■Rcichsbank and stamped in their passports. There were no bona 
fide tourists any more. It was a little like travel from England 
ftfter the war had been won. Each had to show an invitation 
Tom kind foreign friends who would bear his or her expense 
abroad and each was noted in the Gestapo registers as having 
foreign friends and being either harmless or suspect, or vouched 
I’for by a government department with interests abroad. 

As the aircraft was filling up, a military car drove onto the 
[jfuhway without making any detour towards Customs and Pass- 
;porC Control. A German general in uniform alighted and es- 
Itorted a civilian to the air liner. There was no question of inter- 
by customs and police. The civilian, a small man, in a 
TCy suit, was evidently in considerable nervousness until the 
ifcraft took off, then sank back in his seat with a sigh of relief, 
he Junkers rose from the ground and droned over the roads of 
erlin and the forests and lakes of Brandenburg. An English 
Ifttvcller who had watched the movements of Herr von Kleist 
Hth a Certain interest from a seat behind him settled back com- 
ibly, too. This was my friend and colleague, H. D. Harrison, 
had promised to keep a watchful eye on him. The military 
rt, a kinsman, General von Kleist, got into his car and drove 
; from Tempelhof to the War Ministry. 

There was the same nervous tension as the Junkers aircraft 
led down at Croydon; but something of the informality 
him. The Customs did not seem interested in his 
age, the passport officer hardly glanced at his passport. 
: the London coach had left a telephone call informed the 
i Intelligence Service that a German visitor who might 
it ffiem had arrived on the afternoon plane, 
visitor is here.” 

(ink you, we know about him.” 
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London in August 1938 was still unaware that the Czecho¬ 
slovak crisis was imminent. Parliament had gone into recess as 
it was to go into recess a year later before Poland fell. Lord 
Runciman had gone on his mission to Prague. London was not 
as empty as it would have been in 1937. There were interesting 
men in town who-had not gone to shoot grouse. Kleist looked 
at this immense and bustling city, which with its mercantile and 
political traditions had stood athwart German expansion for 
seventy years. 

He had not been long at the Park Lane Hotel when Lord 
Lloyd of Dolobran arrived to whisk him away to dinner in a 
private room at Claridges. There was some similarity between 
these two men: Kleist the extremist of the German Conser¬ 
vatives shunned for his uncompromising views; George Lloyd, 
similarly shunned by Chamberlain and listened to reluctantly 
by his friend, Edward Halifax, who used his advice as an anti¬ 
dote to the more disastrous counsels of Sir Horace Wilson and 
Sir Nevile Henderson, Lloyd spoke no German and Kleist no 
English, and they managed the conversation in French. 

“Everything is decided, Lord Lloyd,” exclaimed Kleist. “The 
mobilisation plans are complete, zero day is fixed, the Army 
group commanders have their orders. All will run according to 
plan at the end of September, and no one can stop it unless 
Britain speaks an open warning to Herr Hitler.” He added that 
it would be all the more effective if made jointly with France 
and Russia. 

Then he related the state of power in Germany, the reluctance 
of the generals, the impotence of the Civil Service, the waverings 
of Brauchitsch, the bewilderment and fear of war among the 
people, the unpreparedness of the armed forces, which would 
not be at the height of their programme of rearmament until 
1943. If Great Britain took a firm and positive stand with France 
and Russia and singled out Hitler for sole responsibility in an 
open declaration, there was good hope that the commanding 
generals would arrest him if he persisted in his war policy and 
make an end of the Nazi regime, 

Lloyd, when their interview was ended, went to see Lord 
Halifax, and Kleist was given an appointment to meet Sir Robert ( 
Vansittart, former Permanent Under-Secretary and then Foreign 
Adviser in the Foreign Office. They went over the same ground I 
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gain. From what I can gather Vansittart and Kleist found 
Such common ground for discussion, but Vansittart was mis- 
Irustful, He suspected that this German was out for something 
nd might want to do a deal. 

I Of all the Germans I saw,” Lord Vansittart told me years 
^terwards, Kleist had the stuff in him for a revolution against 
Hitler. But he wanted the Polish corridor, wanted to do a deal.” 
pcist had sometimes emphasised to me that although Germany 
had no historical claims on Czechoslovakia, revision of frontiers 
With Poland was part of his policy. The brief reference to Kleist 
hud his mission in the British official documents published since 
jflie war do not suggest that any discussion of Poland was part 
hf his mission in 1938, nor did he ever mention that to me. Lord 
Vansittart^s remarks did not seem to me to relate to the main 
j^bblem. 

Vansittart gave Kleist some hopes that Britain would stand 
Brm. That was his own policy. He promised a display of British 
ind French naval strength in the Mediterranean that would 
pQake Mussolini anxious to play the mediator's role.^ He en¬ 
quired into the aims and ideas of the secret opposition that Kleist 
Represented. The Junkers pressed for a declaration or a letter to 
the Great General Staff from the iBritish Government, 

Kleist went from London down to Chartwell Manor, where he 
ms received by Mr Churchill with solemn precautions, and the 
time affairs of state were again discussed. He could see that 
^though Churchill was not in the Government, he was in epn- 
ftant touch with Lord Halifax, and their views differed mainly 
n degree, emphasis and method. Here was the bulldog who 
yould show his teeth when soft language failed. The Foreign 
)ffice and especially the Inner Cabinet demurred very much at 
^ idea of sending an official letter to any one not in the 
^nowledged government of Germany; but Lord Halifax asked 
yinston Churchill to do so. 

pOh August 24th Kleist slipped out of London as quietly as he 
come. Two days later the British Government announced in 
^mewhat alarming communique that it had called Sir Nevile 
K^derson to London owing to ‘the serious nature of reports 
Sm Central Europe’. 

Chamberlain, Lord Halifax, Sir John Simon, Sir Robert 

^ This suggestion came to nothing. 
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V,„*m Sir Ho,.c Wil.o„ rnd Sir Nr.a. 

bated the crisis that was only a month away. „„r,osi. 

quite emphatic that there was no use in hoping for any pp 
tion to Hitler. Instead, he suggested a careful *2 ^ 

part of the British Government that would not 
L a reckless line at the impending Congress of ^ 

L Nuremberg. The Inner Cabinet decided to ask Sir John Simon 

“'turiSr irf'reaiity tlun Mr Chambeilaio had done on Man;h 

"^Kleist took his lunch at the Casino Club in Berlin on the day 
that the British Government announced ‘the ° 

reports from Central Europe’. He grimaced as he 
inrnewspapers and pointed out the headlines to me. When he 
walked il Canaris’s office in the Tirpitzufer he f-^nd s^ve^a 
senior officers in the Admiral’s room awaiting his report. Kleist 
usually knew what he wanted and got it. 

“I will report to the Admiral alone, he said. 

The room was cleared, he drew a deep breat . 

“I have found nobody in London who wishes to take t ^ 
nnnortunitv to wage a preventive war, said Kleist. I hav 
the impression that they wish to avoid a 

this year. Yet they may slip into it without wishing to. y < y 
ffiat it is not possible under the British constitution to comma 

themselves on a situation that has not an^n. 

He made his report and a few days later he laid on the 
Admiral’s desk a letter to himself that Mr Churchill had written 
ffteTthe visit to Chartwell. It foretold that Gr^t Bntam m.gh 
S involved in a wa, over Caechoalnvalua, ^ .ha 

one thing was certain-that if this 

a war would become inevitable sooner or later “ Xbl' 

long and hard struggle Germany would be utterly and terridy 
defeated. He, Kleist, might ponder these words with such pa.rl- 
otic Germans as he had come to represenr J 

One Englishman, at any rate, could speak in a language th«| 

the Germans understood. . jfl 

Meanwhile Ribbentrop was working “ ^""^anans a « 
Poles. How it would perplex the British d suddenly the 
garian Government presented similar claims in Prague on M 
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half of its minority in Slovakia! Canaris got wind of these 
complications and was off to Budapest by air, relates Abshagen, 
Admiral Horthy, the Regenwas an old friend of his. 

“Canaris used to visit me every time he came to Budapest,” 
Admiral Horthy told me in 1950, in retirement in Estoril. “We 
were both naval officers and apart from that our outlook was 
similar. He did not himself give me advice; but we were both 
agreed in 1939 that if America entered the war against Germany 
then Germany was finished.” 

Canaris and his companion, Colonel von Tippelskirch, 
warned the Hungarian Government early in September 1938 
that Germany might soon find herself at war with Britain if 
Hitler persisted in his policy. Hungary should beware of fetch¬ 
ing the chestnuts out of the fire for Htder, Having cjuietly put 
a spoke in Ribbentrop’s policy, Canaris flew back to Berlin again 

perhaps to see what Lahousen might be able to tell him about 
the Czechoslovak defences, for although it was his private 
^policy to prevent war, he was officially entrusted with preparing 
iL 

The Admiral was still pondering as to how he would give 
!best effects to the reports of Kleist when the Gestapo got in 
[touch with Abwehr III, the Military Security Service, 
h There has been someone in London conducting treasonable 
rconversations. Find out who it is 1 We are already at work.” 

Kleist sat about the Casino Club thinking up an alibi. He was 
^idendy extremely worried. Canaris called for the officer who 
jad prepared the visit of Kleist to London. 

^V‘You are to take up this enquiry,” he instructed him. “Ex- 
Hore every possibility. I have satisfied myself that there can be 
question of our own man being involved. He is not to be 
Sntioned. You must seek elsewhere.” 

The Soviet Foreign Minister, Litvinov, hurried to Geneva in 
tc second week of September to see what could be done to save 
Weetive security. He saw Georges Bonnet, the French Foreign 
trtister, on the nth, but Bonnet stayed only one day in Geneva 
not encouraging, and Lord Halifax did not come at all. 
P British and French Governments wanted to hold Russia 
lof this delicate situation. At Nuremberg the Party Congress 
in full swing: the brown-shirts marched, the gauleiters 
the amplifiers blared out the speeches of Hermann 
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Goring over the roofs of Albrecht Durer’s ancient home, the 
Army passed on parade. Among the foreign guests two psy¬ 
chiatrists from an English lunatic asylum, sent to Nuremberg by 
the British Government, sat and studied Hitler’s reflexes.^ The 
Times newspaper threw everyone into bewildered excitement 
by publishing a leading article on September 7th that first sug¬ 
gested that the Czechoslovak State might be better off if it made 
territorial concessions to Hitler. It was a calculated and sinister 
move, but Hitler was not mollified by it. On the contrary it gave 
him courage. He had brusquely rejected Lord Rimciman’s can¬ 
tonal solution. He raged against Bencs. 

The day after Kleist had returned from London General Beck 
had turned over his own duties to his deputy, General Franz 
Haider. The Chief of the General Staff had offered his resigna¬ 
tion after Hitler announced in a speech to his generals at Jutcr- 
bog in the middle of August that he intended to solve the Czech 
problem that autumn by force. 

Now Canaris decided to show all the evidence he could that j 
the Briti.sh would fight if it came to fighting. Kleist went from 
one general to another urging them to act. The Admiral 
quoted to them the Churchill letter. Some were keen and excit¬ 
able, others dubious. But by September 14th General von 
Witzleben, Commander of the Berlin area, had made arrange¬ 
ments' with General Haider and others to arrest Hitler as he , 
returned from Berchtesgaden to the capital. Count Helldorf, 1 
President of Berlin Police, was prepared to use his forces to | 
arrest the Party leaders. General Hoppner, in command of the , 
Third Panzer Division south of Berlin, would march on the j 
capital at a signal from Witzleben. Beck would go back to his ^ 
office in the Bendlerstrasse. “There can be no doubt of the ' 
existence of the plot at this moment and of serious measures to 
make it effective,” wrote Mr Churchill years later in The j 
Gathering Storm. An awful calm hung that afternoon over the 
roofs of the Bendlerstrasse. Did Hitler, Himmler and Heydrich 
smell danger? The afternoon passed without incident and by 
dinnertime Admiral Canaris knew why. 1 

He was sitting at table with Colonel Lahousen, Piekcnbrock I 
and Groscurth, when a message came to him from the War ] 
1 Their secret report has yet to be published 

70 


[[Ministry. Mr Chamberlain intended to fly to Berchtesgaden to 
I discuss a solution to the Czechoslovak situation. ^ 

Lahousen remembers how the Admiral laid down his knife 
l^and fork. He had quite lost his appetite. 

“What! He—visit that man!” He muttered the words blankly 
I at first as if he scarcely understood. Then he repeated them to 
j himself and got up from the table, walking about the room. 
'He was utterly distracted and ate no more dinner. The tension 
Jwas broken, half the world was in loud relief by midnight, and 
|half was in deep gloom, and among those who sat in gloom was 
|Hitler’s Intelligence Chief. The Admiral excused himself to his 
[heads of departments and went early to bed. Had he been mis- 
[taken in opening his hand to the British? Perhaps he had scared 
ithem in London into the Berchtesgaden policy. Maybe they had 
hot believed that his advice was anything more than mischief or 
lileceit. 


CHAPTER VIII 


BETWEEN PEACE AND WAR 


3ME of the senior German generals were furious with Canaris 
or leading them so far astray with his reports on British deter- 
nination to fight. The Intelligence Service should not be en¬ 
listed to a naval officer, they said. Lahousen tells me that he 
card a senior German officer describe Canaris and his friends 
“the people who undermined the influence of the General 
aff” by opposing Hitler on the wrong issue. That was one 
jjint of view. Colonel-General von Rundstedt had a brief en- 
OUnter with his old friend Kleist about September 25th and his 
kt kindled with anger and annoyance when Kleist pursued the 
of action against Hitler. It was as if the generals had been 
xed and Hitler right all along. 

JThe crisis is not yet over; we have still no solution,” Canaris 
out. But they hardly doubted any more that a solution 
fn at hand. Brauchitsch would hear no more talk of a revolt, 
[ s^vile Keitel had been allowed to hear none from the start; 
despondently told General von Witzleben, the most 
^ of the rebels, that he could not be answerable for military 
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action against Hitler if Mr Chamberlain found a peaceable 
solution to the Czechoslovak dispute. Kleist went back to his 
estates in Pomerania, utterly disillusioned. There seemed to be 
no end to the domination of Hitler. 

His kinsman, General von Kleist, who had seen him to the 
aircraft on his journey to London, remarked philosophically : 

‘‘Hitler may be a swine, but the swine is lucky.** 

Like many a lucky man, the Fiihrer did not seem to be able tf) 
be contented with it. After Neville Chamberlain had visited him 
in Berchtesgaden and worked out a draft setdement of the 
Sudeten-German problem for the British Cabinet to approve and 
submit to President BeneS, Ribbentrop was quickly at work on 
the Hungarians. 

“Do you not see that you will be too late to present your 
claims if you do not make them now?” was the tenor of his 
argument in Budapest. 

By the time that Chamberlain was in Bad Godesberg with the 
draft settlement accepted by his Cabinet and France, Hitler was 
in a surly mood and barely ready to be polite to the elder man. 

“I am awfully sorry, but that’s no more use,” he exclaimed, 
indicating the Chamberlain plan, so Neville Henderson relates. 

The subtle restraint that Canaris had put upon the Hungarians 
had broken down. They and the Poles had made Hitler the 
arbiter of their claims upon the narrow provinces of Czechn- 
Slovakia. 

Down the Rhine V^ley past the Hotel Petersberg where 
Chamberlain and his delegation sat out two September aftcr^ 
noons, the German troop trains ran at the top state of alert witli 
light and anti-aircraft defences mounted on open platforms a I 
the front and rear of each train. The SS on the terrace, provided 
by Hitler as a bodyguard for Chamberlain, drank and sprawled 
in the autumn sunshine, singing maudlin songs. When on duty 
their exaggerated sense of security conveyed no sense of polite 
ness and hampered the delegation. Across the Rhine at the Hotel 
Dreesen, Hitler dictated a truculent answer to Chamberlain’s 
letter of the 23rd asking whether the Reich Chancellor w;*s 
willing to abide by his intention to seek an orderly settlement. 
The translator, Schmidt, took the letter and, as the hours lapsed, j 
Hitler made a remark to his Chief of Staff of Storm Troopers,] 
Viktor Liitze, which I heard about at the time and have seed 
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Fjlowhere else on record. He glanced at his watch; it was 4 pm 
on the 23rd. 

“I know Mr Chamberlain,** he said. “He will give way. If 
^ he has not sent me an ultimatum by six o’clock, then the affair 
is won and he will get nothing at all.*’ 

Sir Horace Wilson and Sir Nevile Henderson crossed by the 
ferry at and prepared a second conference at 10.30 pm, 

^ which drew up proposals for dismembering Czechoslovakia. 
J Chamberlain agreed to forward them to President Bencg, but 
said he could not recommend him to accept them. Then there 
I was a desultory parting. Gdring’s Research Office had re- 
feorded telephone conversations between Godesberg and London 
and Paris and Prague that emboldened Hitler sdll further when 
reported to him. He made his ranting speech in the Berlin Sport 
Palace on September 26th, and I noticed that his voice was un¬ 
certain, with long blank periods, caused by the mental strain of 
the crisis. That evening the British Foreign Office issued a com¬ 
munique that suggested for the first time that: 

‘If in spite of all efforts a German attack is made upon 
Czechoslovakia, the immediate result must be that France will 
be bound to come to her assistance and Great Britain and Russia 
will ^certainly stand by France. . . .* 

The following morning it was announced that the Home 
Fleet was to be mobilised, and that had more effect than all the 
words they had hitherto spoken, but Hitier still raved and swore 
iiagainst the Czechs, until an urgent telephone call from his Ex¬ 
cellency Signor Attolico, on behalf of Mussolini, smoothed the 
jway to Munich. 

What of General Franco during this crisis? He has hardly 
[l>cen mentioned in early works on the Czech crisis, but the Ger- 
ijman documents on the Spanish Civil War published in 1950 
pbowed that the Spanish Foreign Minister, Count Jordana, ad¬ 
mitted to the German Ambassador on September 28th, 1938— 
[the crucial date—that Franco had given Great Britain and 
france his assurance of Spanish neutrality in the event of a con- 
TBict. There was also a report, highly unpalatable to Ribbentrop 
fnd Hitler, that Franco had offered to intern the Condor Legion 
Spain. I should think that this uncertainty went as far as 
Mussolini’s attitude to prevent war at that moment. 

^“These last turns of events were a stroke of good luck for 
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Canaris. He had advised strong action by the British, and Klcist 
had brought him Vansiitarc’s hint of a fleet mobilisation in ihc 
Mediterranean. I daresay that the close friendship of Canaris 
with Franco and )ordana at this moment, as later, had some 
bearing on their attitude. They complained to the German 
Foreign Ministry in thdr explanations that they had not K-eii 
kept officially informed of these critical- developments of t,er- 
man pohey. I do not suppose that Canaris left Franco more u. 
the dark than he left Horthy, or that he counselled him to any¬ 
thing but a cautious attitude. 

Canaris, therefore, persisted to say in defence of his report* 
that he was right in supposing that Great Britain might allow 
herself to be dragged into a conflict, unprepared as she was. 
Others still argued that it was the intention of Mr Chamber l.nii 
to keep Great Britain out of a war in 1938 svhatevcr happened, 
and that argument will go on for years to come. 

When the Munich conference was finished and Parliament 
set about debating the agreement, there was an uncomfortahlr 

revelation- , , 

Lord Lloyd, in attacking the Government, was exasperated by 
the attitude of Lord Halifax that they had not known what cribin 

was upon them. r r- r 

“I am sorry that my noble friend, the Secretary fo^ State for 

Foreign Affairs, is not in his place at this moment,’ he said, 
“but he knows that I was able to inform him in the very ciir y 
days of August of the whole German plan that worked oui to 
the actual day. He knows where that counsel came front and ilial 
there was advice from that source that there should be an im 
mediate declaration of solidarity with France and Russia. 

Canaris might well have been worried at the openness of t irsc 
words- but he was already on his guard and the words of Lloyd 
did him no particular harm. He was, after alh a >Tnaster of em¬ 
broidery and no doubt he pretended to ascribe Lloyd s iiuelli. 
ecuce to his old enemies of the British Secret Service. 

■* ^ It was on October 5th, when the ink of the Munich agrcfr : 

ment was barely dry, that Ribbentrop produced fresh misehie . 1 
He showed Hitler a report from London that Russia had iiolhJ 
fied Britain and France on September 26th that she did not wish 1 
to send armed forces to take part in a European war. Withii^ 
short time I heard from one of Canaris’s men that the FubrM 
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faged that he was “surrounded by cowards and incom- 
ftentSs Had I received this report at the time this note was sent 

ihould never have invited Chamberlain to Munich and by 
r we should be in the Balkans.” 

Ht had Keitel draw up a secret minute on October 2ist, eleven 
'dlys after the Munich settlement came into force, enjoining the 
IMriTlcd forces to be prepared for surprise air attacks and to be . 
rtftdy to occupy Memel and the remainder of Czechoslovakia at 
ihort notice. 

For a time Admiral Canaris eschewed high politics so that the 
dUflt might settle. No particular course of action was possible 
iftcr the Munich conference. He had, besides, plenty to do 
,#fganising his Intelligence Service for war. He was a man who, 
ftiuugh he sometimes left important work to his deputies for 
months at a time, would suddenly concern himself with details; 
the very methods of gathering reports and spreading informa¬ 
tion were of interest to him. 

The reader should not imagine that his sole interest lay in 
.tiling his position to conspire against Hitler. “He was a man 
Who was in perpetual motion, absorbing and disseminating in- 
■ lormsition,” so Schlabrendorff characterised him to me. 

“I tell them what they want to hear and what they can repeat.” 

Occasionally he would discuss the mechanics of intelligence 
!pith his associates. “Tapping telephones is of little value,” he 
told Schlabrendorff, indicating a pile of monitorings of 
phone conversations that reached him daily from the Research 
See. “Since nobody talks openly on the telephone in the Third 
clch, they can read such records all day without learning any- 

**My Admiral was not entirely right in that observation,” 
nmented Richard Protze. “As a matter of fact, the Research 
See had orders to watch his own telephone, but it abstracted 
&rds of his talks from the sets that were sent to the Abwehr. 
here is no doubt that the telephone told a great deal, if you 
^ what you were looking for. The Gestapo doubtless thpught 
j Canaris’s telephone conversations were worth listening to.” 

feThe Gestapo had been fixing microphones in the walls of that 
of the Hotel Adlon adjoining the British Embassy, but I 
suppose that much of vital interest was overheard. The 
I were intrigued to discover that one of the British diplo- 
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mats was in the habit of inviting an actress to supper—but this 
kind of surveillance took up a lot of time and was not profitable 
in the end. Before long British engineers came out from London 
and located the microphones. 

Ciphers.? Both the Abwehr and the Gestapo had their 
diciphering branches. It was a high art. Sometimes the Foreign 
Ministry would deliver an important note to foreign embassies 
during a slack period at the week-end. Then the deciphering 
teams would wait for a cipher message to be handed in to the 
Reichspost. There was a possibility that an over-zealous secretary 
might transmit the note without paraphrasing, and that, with 
the original in their possession, gave the Abwehr a chance of 
deciphering a code. They found the British ciphers the hardest 
of all. 

Apart from his system of regular agents in diplomatic, con¬ 
sular and commercial posts, the Admiral maintained a network 
of V-men or confidence men whose business was to transmit and 
gather strategic and tactical information. He was willing to pay 
highly for the services of deaf mutes, not, we might suppose, 
because they were more trustworthy with secrets, but because of 
their peculiar gift for lip reading. A deaf mute with a shorthand 
book in his lap sitting at the other side of a restaurant could 
bring him a pretty fair account of what the British diplomat had 
been telling his companion at dinner. 

The German network in the United Kingdom was not large. 
It was directed from the German Legation in Dublin, from 
Lisbon, Oslo and Hamburg, but there was a possibility of dis^ 
covering British secrets through certain of the embassies and 
Dominion offices in London. Once in the period after Munich 
he showed a visitor a copy of a confidential report sent to Lon¬ 
don by the British Embassy in Berlin only a week previously. 
It dealt with the condition of the Reich railways and their 
potential in time of war. He often seemed careless in such con* 
versations and soon the British were apprised that someone wai 
photographing Government documents for the Germans. 

“I am told that Canaris believed he had penetrated the British 
Secret Service,” I told Richard Protze. The old man nodded hli i 
white head. “Not everywhere, perhaps,” he answered, “but ^ 
more than you would easily suppose. It was quite simple in soni|_ 
cases. We had military intelligence agreements with the BaUIO i 
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States before the War. We had merely to say: ‘and we want to 
f I place agents of ours inside the British intelligence offices in 
r JCovno, Reval and Tailin’, Then in The Hague during the early 
L ipart of the War, I had a daily report of events inside the British 
i(lflielHgence office from an underpaid British agent. That kind of 
f thing is quite usual.” 

I Canaris was somewhat hampered in improving his services 
I Britain by a directive from Hitler. The military attache in Lon- 
5 don was under strict orders not to take part in covert intelligence 
i^Work, and General Geyr von Schweppenburg tells us in his 
I :inemoirs that he quarrelled on this very subject with Canaris, 
j who wanted him to do more for the Abwehr. To the end of the 
J War the number of German agents in Britain was small, their in-^ 

I formation unreliable and most of their communications under 
1 observation. The counter-espionage work of MI5 was of a high 
^ order, and at times the German service operating from Dublin 
was bewildered by false information planted on it, and misled 
Its own Government. 

/ Canaris insisted on seeing his agents personally when they 
came to Berlin and listened to their reports, nodding with visible 
iotcrest, even if what they related was long since known to him. 

[ Everything you arc telling me is of the highest interest,” he 
“ would exclaim. 

^ 'There were four main intelligence centres in Germany that 
^It with the gathering of intelligence "from the world outside. 
pic Abwehr ofifice in Konigsberg worked into Russia, the office 
* In Munich worked on the Balkans and Mediterranean countries, 

I Cologne dealt with France, Hamburg with the British Isles, the 
F Americas and Scandinavia. 

I II appears from subsequent events that Canaris fancied six 
Uf the capitals for developing his intelligence system—Madrid, 
Hilbon, Berne, Ankara, Oslo and Budapest. These were worth 
bilding up as a long-term policy because it seemed unlikely 
any of them would be occupied by either side and that con- 
bucntly the diplomatic courier would continue to pass and 
Mdals and business men come and go. He added to their, 
^Pfflbcr the Vatican, which had a sovereign status, its own 
l^ers and representatives all over the world. He listed as short- 
centres, Brussels, Warsaw, Sofia, Bucharest, The Hague, 
^^Faris, which might be isolated or overrun when Germany 









made war, and would then be o£ no further use to him and 
perhaps a source of embarrassment. Although he considered 
them precarious footholds for an intelligence system, he never^ 
thelcss established vigorous groups in each for rapid tactical 
work in the event of German invasion. Both in Poland and 
France the Germans knew every move that was made in 1939 
and 1940^ 

In recruiting his intelligence reserve he picked his men care- 
fully among the German reserve officers and intelligentsia. It 
was not easy, because each name had to be screened by the 
Gestapo, and he did not want to be criticised in that quarter for 
employing enemies of the regime. His organisation, although 
it lost ground and consequently numbers to the Gestapo Seemity 
Service, was thirty thousand strong by 1943, of whom eight 
thousand were officers, and its expenditure budget for that year 
amounted to 31,000,000 Reichsmarks or ^2,600,000. 

Meanwhile the British were recruiting their intelligence re¬ 
serve from mucli the same social strata—business men, gentle¬ 
men of leisure, bankers, stockbrokers, and dons, and they made 
mysterious reconnaissances of large English country-houses, 
where they would be able to work undisturbed by bombing. The 
Germans had castles enough for the same purpose.^ There was to 
be in both camps some overlapping and jealousy in the spheres 
of responsibility between intelligence officers, ‘cloak and dagger 
men’, and other secret appendages. At times the rivalries be¬ 
tween the feudal establishments in England waxed so hot that 
they seemed to be in the Wars of the Roses with two dukedoms 
at odds rather than fighting the Second World War* General 
La housefly the senior survivor of the other side, assures me that 
the rivalries were intense within the German camp, too, quite 
apart from the perpetual feud with the Gestapo. 

So these two vast Intelligence Services with their rival chiefs 
and their unlimited funds set ^out burrowing and counter¬ 
mining, even before the war had started. It was not to prove a 
healthy occupation for some, and it often happened that those 
who took part in it came away with warped minds, ^ great a 
handicap in settling down in an ordinary business life as the 
loss of a limb- The game, while tt lasted, outdid anything that 
has been written in fiction. 

“Nothing that you have read in novels can be compared with 
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the real thing,” a British diplomat from Ankara told me after¬ 
wards. “I am sure that the Germans had at least one agent in 
each of our embassies during the war and I daresay we had one 
in all theirs.” He was, of course, thinking in terms of Operation 
Cicero, 


CHAPTER IX 


THE GREAT MOBILISATION 

Prague had been occupied in March 1939 and that in itself 
meant war sooner or later. Lahousen remembers the resigned 
attitude of Canaris at this time. As the German columns rolled 
into Bohemia, he drove in behind them with Colonel Longin 
and his adjutant to see what the intelligence booty would be. 
He spoke his thoughts as they went: “My goodness, the Czechs 
won t take this. They *11 shoot, won*£ they?” But the days when 
the Czechs would have fired their cannon were gone with yester¬ 
year. The invasion of Austria in 1938 had opened their southern 
Bank, The award of the Sudetcniand to Nazi Germany had 
robbed the Czechs of their fortified line and defensible terrain. 
How could they shoot, and where could they make a stand? 
Then Memel was occupied and the integrity of the Baltic States 
became the active concern of Great Britain, Poland and Russia, 
though none of these powers was able to identify its interests eji- 
tirely with that of the other two. The British gave their guaran- 
■ tce to Poland on April 30th, 1939 ’ Europe had a momentary 
.breathing space; but it made it more certain that Poland would 
I be attacked next. Now that they had deserted their policy of 
friendship with Poland, the Germans set about rumours against 
^ 'Colonel Joszef Beck, the Polish Foreign Minister, alleging that 
; he had long been in their pay. Having taken action, Chamber- 
t lain and Halifax hesitated, and from March 31st onwards until 
I^August 26th the British guarantee to Poland remained in un- 
batified form, 

K. Canaris thought by June that it was now high time to send a 
special agent to London again. He and Oster saw Kleist and 
■teked whether he would return on a second mission, but the 
sen mind of Kleist foresaw no result from it. 
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“What have we to offer?” he asked. “I’m not going to London 

with empty hands.” , j 

So a General Staff officer named Bohm-Tettelbach was selected 
in his stead and went to meet the British under these very 
altered circumstances. He was a pleasant-spoken, cultured inaii, 
but there was less sense of reality about his mission. He called 
secrcdy on the Service chiefs and met representative English¬ 
men. asking them for some sign that Great Britain would stand 
by Poland, and they plainly told him that she would, but they 
were not demonstrative of their feelings. Bohm-Tettelbach felt 
that he had nothing positive. Suppose Britain failed to conclude 
an agreement with Russia — the talks in Moscow dragged on. 
Was it to be supposed that the British would commit the mad¬ 
ness of fighting for Poland if Germany and Russia, the two 
biggest military Powers in the world, decided to partition her? 
Bohm-Tettelbach went back to Germany without having 
achieved anything. When the Rhine Army burst into Germany 
in 1945 it captured among others in the ruins round Dusseldorf 
Colonel Bohm-Tettelbach, who disconsolately related to an in¬ 
credulous British major of the Public Relations Branch that 
General Haider had been ready to arrest Hider in August 1939 
if he had been convinced that the British were in earnest. There 
was some such intention, but the British would have had to 
make their attitude plainer than ever before in order to get the 
German generals to act. 

Such was the diversity o£ the British and German mentality 
that whereas nobody doubted in England any more that we 
would fight if Poland were attacked, nobody in the German 
Government believed it entirely and hardly anybody— even 
among the friends of Britain in Germany—felt perfectly certain 
of the British attitude. Now the instincts of Canarb were right, 
and when he discovered that mobilisation was finally settled, 
with August 26th as zero day, he insisted in his reports to the 
High Command that this time Great Britain would certainly 
fight. The generals objected that he had been very far wrong 
a^ut the Munich crisis; nevertheless he held firmly to hii 
opinion and it seemed early in August as if he might be right-- j 
if only the British would ratify their Polish guarantee and como| 
to some understanding with Russia, then peace might be saved, ^ 
The Czechoslovak crisis had taught him that it was possibltj 
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to sound the British on high secrets and at least agree to di^er. 
I am inclined to ascribe to him or his deputy Oster two com¬ 
munications that were made to the British Intelligence Service 
in the second half of June i939r—that Ribbentrop was secretly 
negotiating for a pact with Russia and that Hitler would attack 
Poland soon after August 26th. I have been able to speak with 
one of the German visitors who carried these messages and was 
interested to hear him admit that he had been a close friend of 
Caoaris. Baron Weizsacker, involved in these very negotiations 
with Russia, also managed to send through Erich Kordt, the 
German charge d affairs in London, a similar warning to Sir 
Robert Vansittart. This was revealed during the trial of Weiz- 
sacker by the Allies. The General Staff sent General Count 


^cnwcrio to JLondon. 


somewnat neavier gim than Bohm- 
Tettelbach, but he, too, seemed to have gone there with no 
definite proposals and returned empty-handed. 

The preliminaries of the German negotiations with Russia 
lasted from the middle of June with some interruptions until 
August 15th, when Ribbentrop proposed that he should go to 
Moscow to complete them. Molotov was evidently keen on ob¬ 
taining a non-aggression pact with Germany that would give 
Russia a share of that territory which Hitler would otherwise 
conquer alone; but Molotov was also interested in making per¬ 
fectly sure that Germany did not intend to attack Russia im¬ 
mediately afterwards. He therefore kept the British and French 
negotiators in Moscow for the time being. Nobody could really 
say in the third week of August for certain under what condi- 
■tions and in what alliance Germany would be fighting. 

How ludicrous the Italians appeared in these days of con- 
^sion I They had signed a military alliance with Germany in 
fthe spring the pact of steel—on the understanding that there 
jAfOuld be no war for three years, and then Count Ciano con¬ 
sented to make approaches to Russia for Germany in June to 
feepare that nomaggression pact that would, did he but know it, 
piake an immediate war possible for Hitler. 

I 'Ciano did not hear that war was imminent until the second 
ek in August, when he hurried to Berchtesgaden. In fact the 
tfitish. Intelligence Service knew it before him. Canaris hap- 
ed to be at the Obersalzburg on August 10th and decided to 
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visit Castle Fuschl and see Ribbentrop. The Foreign Minister re¬ 
galed the Admiral at lunch with a version of the naval war 
that would be fought in the Mediterranean. The Italians would 
throw in a hundred submarines^ he said, and close the 
Mediterranean to the British Navy. 

This was one of those conversations to which the Admiral 
would simply listen and npd with apparent interest; but he rc 
marked dryly to his adjutant as they drove away from Castle 
Fuschl: 

“When the big battle starts in the Mediterranean you and I 
will sit on a raft and just see how the roast-beefs bash the 
Italianos.” 

A week later, in Berlin (the German-Russian pact was not yet 
concluded and general mobilisation would be complete in nine: 
days), he had a significant discussion with General Keitel and 
saw that the simplicity of the Chief of the High Command was 
hardly less terrible than that of his master. Keitel, this solid, 
blond, pleasant-looking man with his light blue eyes and upright 
bearing, seemed bereft of' all imagination. 

Canaris noted this discussion in his diary—the famous lost 
diary for which the Secret Services of four Powers have searched 
in vain. By chance the entry for August 17th, 19395 copied 
and the copy kept by General Lahousen. It reads: 

Discussion with Colonel-General Keitel, 17. VIIL 1939. 

I report to Keitel my conversation with Jost (an SS officer). 
Keitel says that he cannot concern himself with this operation ‘ as 
the Fiihrer has not informed him of it and has only told him lo 
procure Polish uniforms for Heydrich. He agrees that I was righi 
to inform the General Staff. He says that he does not think miu l* 
of such operations, but that there's nothing else for it, if ihr 
Fiihrer orders them. It is not up to me, he says, to ask the 
Fiihrer how he imagines such an operation is to be carried out. 

Such was indeed the attitude of Keitel towards Himmlc'i *fi 
plan to dress German convicts in Polish uniforms (with film 
units standing by) and drive them into attacks on Reich tci i i 
tory so that it would appear that the hot-headed Poles had struck 
the first blow. 

Canaris then reported to his chief that he had heard from 
^ Secret operation ‘Himmler’, 
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eneral Roatta ^ of the unwillingness of Italy to be dragged into 
war. The diary notes that Keitel replied ‘that he thinks it 
¥ould be a good thing if Mussolini told the Fiihrer quite clearly 
I that he would not fight. He, Keitel, believed that Italy would 
|£ght all the same. I replied that I considered that this would be 
Pout of the question and related to him the full gist of the Ciano- 
PRibbentrop meeting. Keitel replied that the Fiihrer told him the 
Opposite. I told him also that Count Marogna ^ has learned that 
^ the King of Italy has said to King Alfonso of Spain that he will 
k not sign if Mussolini lays a mobilisation order before him. Keitel 
remarks that it was interesting to see that even a nation ruled by 
a dictatorship could be quite temperamental when it came to 
jflwar. How much more difficult it must be when it came to 
' democratic countries I He was convinced that the British would 
I not intervene. I try to refute this opinion and say-that the British 
1 will immediately blockade us and destroy our merchant ship- 
!i ping. Keitel says that this will not be very important as we can 
1 get oil from Russia, I reply that this is not the decisive factor and 
that we cannot withstand a blockade in the long run. The 
^British will fight against us with all means in their power if we 
j use force against Poland and if it comes to bloodshed. I tell him 
b^that the British would have behaved in just the same way if 
tthcre had been bloodshed when we marched into Czechoslo- 
I vakia. I try to explain to Keitel the effect of economic warfare on 
iGcrmany and tell him that we have only limited forces with 
|ivhich to fight back. I have just learned that we could put only 
I ten U-boats into the Atlantic. Keitel says that it will be easy to 
^orce Rumania to deliver oil to us when Poland is defeated. I 
Httform him of the precautions already taken by the British in the 
l^lkans and tell him that they will have certainly prepared 
ntgainst that eventuality, too.’ 

P Hider calculated on breaking the news to the commanding 
aerals that he would make war on -August 26th or soon after- 
before the announcement that the German-Soviet non- 
ggression pact had been concluded. The worst news first would 
ivc its sting drawn by the second, and the obedience of the 
BCrals would thus be ensured. He summoned them to Berch- 

His old colleague as Chief of the Italian Military Intelligence, then, 
atary attache in Berlin. 

•. Chief of the Abwehr Munich Office. 




tcsgaden on August 22nd and delivered his war speech after 
the adjutants had forbidden them to take any notes. 

Hitler announced that he was going to make war on August 
26th. He began by asserting that they would all have to realise 
that Germany was determined from the beginning to fight the 
Western Powers, The first task would be the destruction of 
Poland and the elimination of her manpower, not merely the 
reaching of a certain line of territory. 

“I shall give a propaganda reason for starting the war, never 
mind whether it is plausible or not. Nobody will ask the victor 
afterwards whether he was speaking the truth.*’ 

So he ranted on, and Admiral Canaris, standing unobtru¬ 
sively in the background, made his own notes the whole way 
through. 

“We need not be afraid of a blockade. The East will supply us 
with grain, cattle, coal, lead and zinc. It is a big aim that de¬ 
mands great efforts.... I am only afraid that some Schweinhund 
will offer to mediate.” 

The following day the Soviet-German non-aggression pact 
was concluded and the Fiihrer spoke jubilantly to his Foreign 
Minister on the Moscow line, hailing him as a second Bismarck; 
but the effect on the British was not what he had expected. In¬ 
stead of allowing the still unratified guarantee to Poland to lapse, 
they ratified it on August 25th. Hitler then told Goring that he 
would postpone general mobilisation by a few days, whileGdring 
tried through a Swedish mediator, Birger Dahlerus, to dissuade 
Chamberlain from fulfilling British obligations; but it was 
obvious that whereas a day or two was welcome to the move¬ 
ments and transportation officers to bring delayed dispositions 
into line, this terrible monster, a general mobilisation, could not 
be held back for long. Even when Mussolini sent Hitler a mes¬ 
sage that Italy definitely could not enter the war Hitler was 
not discouraged. 

He gave his final order on August 31st, Himmler’s convicts 
in Polish uniform carried out their futile propaganda attack on 
Gleiwitz radio station, were shot down and subsequently photo¬ 
graphed. German troops emerged from merchant ships in Dan¬ 
zig where they had lain for a week under hatches and stormed 
the Westerplatte fort; the Panzer spearheads that Guderian had 
built penetrated the Polish corridor. 


On September 2nd Sir Nevile Henderson delivered the British 
ultimatum through Ribbentrop. It declared that Britain and 
Germany would be at war next day unless Germany suspended 
hostilities against Poland. The face of Goring waddling in the 
antechamber fell when he heard this news. “It was like a blow 
with a club to us soldiers of the First World War,” commented 
General Jodi, the Deputy Chief of the High Command, What 
else did they expect.? 

Canaris had meanwhile sent out to Stockholm the man 
through whom he hoped to keep alive his stealthy contacts with 
the British; but Kleist sat about for a few days in the Park Hotel 
and achieved nothing. I received a last letter from him. Before 
the last threads snapped, the Abwehr attempted one final kind¬ 
ness to its old rivals of the Intelligence Service. A junior officer 
was sent on September 2nd to warn the British military attache, 
Colonel Denis Daly, that a blitz daylight attack was intended for 
II am next day. A report was accordingly sent in cipher to 
London. “I am convinced that there was no intention to deceive 
us in this matter,” Colonel Daly told me after the War. “The 
man who came to bring me that message was certainly taking 
considerable risks.” 

General Haider was subsequently able to dissuade Hitler 
from this isolated attack, which would have no lasting military 
effect, but by then it was no longer possible to advise the British 
that it was cancelled. The state of alert in London was such 
that the sirens were sounded at 11.15 am, just after Mr Chamber- 
lain had finished speaking in the House of Commons. It was ex¬ 
plained afterwards that an unidentified French aircraft in the 
Thames estuary had occasioned this alert, British Government 
departments were meanwhile taking up their prepared war 
quarters. The British felt that a war without mercy lay ahead 
and from now on they might expect no more help from Admiral 
Canaris. Meanwhile at the Tirpitzufer the Admiral, who had 
read out to members of his own office extracts of Hitler’s speech 
of August 22nd, declared to them that the defeat of Germany 
would be terrible, but that a victory of Hitler would be more 
terrible still 1 He considered that nothing should be omitted 
^'that would shorten the War.^ 

^ K. H. Abshagen, CanarU, 
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Walking that morning in the Tiergarten he saw the Spanish 
military attache driving past and waved to him to stop. 

“Naturally,” said the Spaniard, “Germany has calculated out 
this war to the last detail of ultimate victory.” 

“Calculated nothing at all,” answered Canaris. 


CHAPTER X 

THE ADMIRAL HELPS A LADY 

Der Fuhrer was delighted with the progress that his armies 
were making. All along the front from the Baltic through the 
Polish Corridor, Posnan, Silesia and Galicia, the fifty-six Germ^m 
divisions, led by all nine Panzer divisions, had burst through 
thirty divisions of the Polish Army, which was still only par 
tially mobilised and too far forward to retreat in good order. The 
Luftwaffe had bombed lines of communication, and the Gcr 
man minority in Poland, guided by Canaris*s KO or war organ i 
^tion and Heydrich’s Security Service, had supported the 
offensive with acts of sabotage. The Admiral caught up with 
Hitler on September 12th when the Fiihrer’s special train lay :ii 
Ilnau in Silesia with Generals Keitel and Jodi and Joachim von 
Ribbentrop in attendance. The Polish divisions, such as h;iil 
not been destroyed or surrounded near the frontiers, had fallen 
back into the valley of the Vistula round Warsaw, were en 
circled north of Lodz and at Radom, or were being chased <>v(‘r 
the River San, past unpronounceable Przemysl towards Lei ip 
berg and the frontiers of Rumania. 

It was,now a question of bombarding the capital or laying 
siege to it. The Fuhrer was in a gloating, destructive mood :iiul 
ordered the former. M. Molotov would soon inform M. Gry/.* J 
bowski, the Ambassador of Poland in Warsaw, that “Russia i 
was moving forward to take into her protection the kindicdj 
peoples of Poland.” It was evident that Hitler must act quit kly j 
if he wished to achieve the glory of maximum destruction willi.«| 
out the aid of his treaty partner. J 

Canaris had come furnished with information reports on thfl 
movements of the French Army which was probing the Gcniifim 
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■ defences in the Saar basin. If it went ill with Germany in the 
East and France could seize the Saar, German war potential 
would suffer considerably. 

There was a map room in the train, and Canaris, taking the 
lanky Lahousen with him, found himself first listening to Rib- 
bentrop. 

‘Immediately after we had entered," he noted in his diary, 
‘Foreign Minister von Ribbentrop expounded his ideas to me 
as to how the German-Polish war might be ended politically. 
In subsequent discussions in Keitel’s coach, these solutions were 
summarised as follows: 

Solution I: The fourth partidon of Poland takes place, and 
Germany declares herself disinterested in territory east of the 
Narev-Vistula-San line in favour of the Soviet Union. 

Solution 2 : The remnants of Poland are made into an inde¬ 
pendent state, a solution that would commend itself to the 
Fiihrer, as he could then negotiate with the Polish Government 
on the manner of establishing peace in the east. 

Solution 3 : The remains of Poland are dismembered, 

{a) Lithuania is offered the Vilna region, 

(b) Galicia and the Polish Ukraine become independent (pro¬ 
vided that this is agreeable to the Soviet Union). 

*I would have to arrange in Solution 3b for a revolution 
rganised by Melynyk’s Independent Ukraine Movement to an- 
liihilate Jews and Poles in the Ukraine. This movement would 
kliavc to be prevented from spreading to the Russian Ukraine 
' [Great Ukraine Movement] 

After discussing the role of the propaganda companies in *re 
Jucating’ the Polish proletariat while the SS were extermin- 
the Polish intelligentsia, clergy and nobility, Canaris 
ckled Keitel on the question of atrocities. This was the first 
f ,a scries of ‘lectures to the generals on the facts of life’, as he 
cribed them to Lahousen. 

*X told Keitel that I was aware of extensive executions planned 
||P6laTid, and that the nobility and the clergy particularly were 
exterminated. The world would, in the final reckoning 
the Wehrmacht responsible for these deeds that would be 
lifted under our noses. 

Ccitel replied that the Fiihrer had already decided this 
er. He had made it plain to the Commander-in-Chief that 
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if the Army was not prepared to take charge, the SS and Gestapo 
would take over. A civil governor would be nominated for every 
district as well as the military governor. The former would be 
given the task of racial extermination/ 

Reading over his version of the day's conference, the Admiral 
made a marginal note in pencil: ‘Political spring-cleaning/ 
Canaris then protested that the bombardment of Warsaw 
would have a damaging effect on German prestige in the world. 

‘Keitel answered that such matters were definitely decided by 
the Fiihrer and Marshal Goring, The Fiihrer had frequent tele¬ 
phone coQversations with Goring/ 

‘ “Sometimes they keep me informed,” Keitel explained, “but 
not always.” ’ 

Then Hitler suddenly appeared in the coach and asked what 
news Canaris brought from the Western Front. 

‘I answered that the information to hand indicated that the 
French were assembling troops and artillery to prepare a system¬ 
atic and methodical offensive in the Saarbriicken area. I had 
taken measures to inform him shortly of the locality and direc¬ 
tion in which this offensive would be launched. 

‘ “I can’t imagine that the French will attack in the Saar- 
briicken area,” remarked Hitler. “Our defences are the strongest 
there with A-fortifications and the French will find a second and 
third line of prepared positions, if anything still stronger than 
the first. I consider the Bien forest and the Palatinate forest as 
our weakest spots. Although the other side object that it is useless 
to attack in a wooded area, I think otherwise. 

‘ “They may risk an adventure by crossing the Rhine, although 
we are prepared there, too, I do not consider an attack through 
Holland and Belgium to be likdy. It would be a breach of 
neutrality. In any case, time is required before they can launch 
a big offensive against the West Wall.” 

‘Keitel and Jodi agree with the Fiihrer. Jodi adds that France 
will need at least three or four weeks for artillery preparations 
before an offensive can be made on a large scale, so that an 
attack could not take place before October. 

‘ “Yes, and October is pretty cold,” continued Hitler. “Our 
men will be in protected concrete works, while the French must 
lie in the open and attack. But even if the Frenchmen could 
reach one of the weakest spots in the West Wall, we will be able 
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to bring up something in the meantime that will baste him in 
such a manner that he will lose both sight and hearing. 

‘ “Therefore the way through Holland and Belgium is all that 
remains. I don’t believe it, but it is not impossible, so we must 
be vigilant.” ’ 

This was nothing if not lucid, and though we have laughed 
since at the hideous blunders of Hitler’s intuition, it was not a 
faulty guide in the military calendar of 1939. Canaris was re¬ 
garded as a cautious pessimist by Hitler and Keitel in these days. 
They suspected no more than that The conference prepared 
for an independent Polish Ukraine on the basis of Solution 3 
and Ribbentrop approved broadcasts in the Ukrainian language 
emphasising that the Wehrmacht had ‘no quarrel with the 
Ukrainian people’. These broadcasts were of course heard by 
Moscow, and small wonder if when Ribbertrop returned to 
Moscow on September 26th to sign the Soviet-German treaty of 
friendship that consolidated the month-old non-aggression pact, 
he found Molotov insistent on Solution i—a complete partition. 
Russia wanted no little Ukraines. 

Canaris left this ghoulish company at Ilnau, after Hitler had 
solemnly enjoined him to exert the utmost vigilance in neutral 
countries. Then he returned to Berlin. Herr von Hassel ^ noted 
in his diary that Canaris was overcome and exhausted by the 
horrors that he had seen in Poland, Then the Admiral was 
off again, this time to Posnan in a train of his own to hear more 
reports from Poland and to examine some of the more interesting 
intelligence targets captured. 

I supposed that by now all the threads between Britain and 
Germany had been broken, that there was no personal link left 
between him and his old enemy. I met a Polish diplomat, an 
old friend from the days in Berlin, and consulted him. “I think 
I can find an answer to that for you,” he said. “Would you like 
to meet Madame J? She knew Canaris in those days.” We drove 
out to a small house in Surrey, where a Polish family had settled 
after the War and my friend introduced me to the lady of the 
house, a grave woman with black hair and dark steady eyes, who 
for a short while laid aside the busy duty of looking after a home 
to tell us her story. First she gave us tea and when I had asked 


^ The German ambassador in Rome until 1938, when he quarrelled with 
Ribbentrop over Axis policy. 
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her whether she had known Canaris she ran on from memory. 

“If I ask you not to mention my name or to tell anything that 
would identify me, it is because I do not often tell this story and 
would prefer to tell it once and then have done with it. My 
husband and I lived in Berlin before the War. We knew the 
Polish colony there and we had some contact with the Germans. 
I remember meeting some of the German generals in the house 
of our military attache. There were Luftwaffe generals, too, and 
I remembered this Admiral Canaris, because he was a singular 
man, not stiff and hard-voiced like some of the others—the oppo¬ 
site in fact, soft-voiced and friendly. Of course, I had no idea 
then who he was, nor do I think did anyone else. 

“When the War broke out I was in South Poland with my 
children near Lublin at the home of my family. The Ukrainians 
plundered us and stole my handbag which contained my identity 
card and money. Soon afterwards we heard that the Russians 
were advancing, so I said to my family that we had best go 
westwards towards the Germans rather than stay where we were 
and be killed. The first German officers we met wanted to know 
who we were, and when I claimed diplomatic immunity they 
wanted me to give them the names of Germans as references. I 
mentioned the names of an army general and a general of the 
Luftwafie whom I had met in Berlin. Then I remembered the 
friendly little naval officer and added. ‘And Admiral Canaris,’ 

“I noticed that the German officer found it hard to conceal 
his astonishment when I uttered this name. His whole tone and 
bearing altered. He told me that he could not give me a pass to 
go westwards, but he ordered a military vehicle to take me on 
its way to Posnan.” 

There Madame J found herself among a great many other 
fugitives awaiting identification, but she did not have to wait 
long. One of the Admiral’s staff officers singled her out and 
asked her to go with him to the railway coach. 

“Can he not identify me here?” she asked proudly, not will¬ 
ing to enter a German train. 

“It will be difficult for hjLm to talk to you among these people.” 

When she had mounted the Admiral’s coach it became gradu¬ 
ally clear to her that he was in some high command with special 
powers. She had managed to keep her composure until that 
moment, but as she encountered him again in these altered 
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circumstances and contrasted them with remembrance of old 
days she wept. The fate of the Polish armies was uppermost in 
her thoughts, 

“Our armies have been routed,” she explained; “I fear they 
have not stood and fought,” 

“Do not distress yourself,” the Admiral answered gently. “The 
Polish armies have fought well and bravely. They were simply 
out-mechanised by our armies and could do nothing against 
such a weight of material. You have perhaps seen the survivors 
retreating in the south-east, but you need not be ashamed of the 
stand that they made here in the north and west.” 

He asked her what he might do to help her, and she asked 
him to send her and her children to her parents in Warsaw. 

Canaris frowned and shook his head. “I would not go to 
Warsaw,” he suggested. 

He seemed to be sorting out the future for her, and wherever 
he looked at the map he frowned. 

“Switzerland,” he said, “that is the best place.” 

It took a week or so before clearance could be obtained for 
Madame J and her children. Then she was sent out by train and 
managed to find an apartment not far from Berne. Her parents, 
whom she had wished to join, remained in Warsaw, but the 
Admiral promised that all letters she might send would be im¬ 
mediately forwarded and that if they forwarded their letters to 
him he would in turn pass them on. In this manner Canaris 
saved an old acquaintance from the dangers of Hitler’s ‘Eastern 
policy’ and protected her parents, too, for he could well say that 
while he held his hand over them, he retained his influence with 
i her, even if she had been able to rejoin the Polish Government 
in Western exile, and similarly while she was abroad they could 
I not be molested, 

f Madame J reported to the Polish Legation in Berne when she 
[i arrived in Switzerland and was registered as one of the Free 
L' Polish Movement. She told the strange story of her release 
■[through the good offices of Admiral Canaris whom she had once 
Rnown in Berlin. When she mentioned this name again, the 
f Poles showed immediate interest and the British reacted, too. 
pTbey wanted to hear more about him. Madame J stayed in 
■^Switzerland. 

K “That’s a well-known trick for securing an agent,” 
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merited a British diplomat to whom I related this ruse of Canaris. 
It seemed to justify the boast of Canaris to Bamler that he kept 
a special Intelligence Service of his own. I recalled the unsub¬ 
stantiated stories that Canaris in Spain had made use of Mata 
Hari in Paris during the First World War. 

But when I asked Madame J whether Canaris had attempted 
to draw her into espionage work, she shook her head and con¬ 
tinued the story. 

“The Admiral never asked me to find out anything for him 
about the Allies, although he must have known that I was in 
touch with my own countrymen in Berne and, through them, 
with the British. 

“Not long after I had arrived in Switzerland he made a visit 
to Berne. That was in the winter of 1939. He took the oppor¬ 
tunity of calling to see whether we were settled and whether he 
could do anything for my parents. Once he spoke of sending out 
his second daughter to Switzerland as she had become depressed 
by the atmosphere of war in Germany. During his first visit I 
could not be sure that Switzerland was not going to be invaded 
next, so I asked him whether I should go on to France. 

“No, not France, that is an uncertain place.” 

I asked him whether he thought Italy was safe. 

“ ‘Italy, madame, yes, I think so, until the spring of next year, 
then Switzerland is better.* 

“I don*t suppose you could call Admiral Canaris an indis¬ 
creet man or he would not have held that high position in Ger¬ 
many for so long. But he could be very outspoken. He told me 
that winter of 1940 that Germany would certainly make war on 
her treaty partner Russia sooner or later. Next spring he was in 
Berne again, and when I asked him whether the troop move¬ 
ments in the Balkans were aimed against Turkey, he simply 
replied, ‘No, Russia perhaps.* During the first stages of the 
Russian campaign he visited me again—that would have been 
in October 1941—and said that the German front had run fast 
and bogged down in Russia and that it would never reach its 
objectives. But he was most interesting when he was talking 
about the tension within Germany and the conspiracy that was 
gathering against Hider. By then I was asked to relate our con¬ 
versations to the British only—I don’t suppose that it could 
otherwise have remained secret as long as it did.** 
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“Do you suppose that he knew of your connection with the 
British?** 

“There was not much that Admiral Canaris did not know, 
but then he could talk very impulsively. All his conversations 
were in the sphere of high politics; but you could sense from - 
them what was imminent. He would not have told me of purely 
military matters—small treason such as agents deal in. When he 
spoke it was of the Reich and Russia and Great Britain and ' 
America. At times the tension in him affected me deeply when 
he spoke of their aims against Hider. I asked the British some¬ 
times—‘Shall I tell him to go ahead*; the British were very 
correct in such matters and said nothing. But the British Secret 
Service could keep secrets, and throughout the War this link 
was undiscovered.** 

Months later, after seeing many friends and officers of 
Canaris, some of whom remembered Madame J, I went over 
her story again with her. It seemed to fit the pattern of Canaris’s 
calculated indiscretions in conversation. 

“He never once tried to find out anything about the Allies 
through me,** she repeated. She was silent for a while and then 
added: 

“And you should make it plain too that he did not give away 
ordinary military secrets—otherwise the Germans will say that 
he was a British spy.** 


CHAPTER XI 

THE DOUBLE DUTCHMAN 

What was there about the flat Dutch landscape that so per¬ 
turbed Admiral Canaris? He had warned his chosen friends 
who where conspiring against Hitler that they should not ven¬ 
ture into Holland. “I think I have penetrated the British Secret 
Service,** he had said. “I might receive embarrassing reports 
from that quarter.** 

“Not Holland!*’ said the friends of Canaris to me in 1938 
when we spoke of possible meeting-places abroad; but they could 
not give more precise reasons for their anxiety. As years have 
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passed, the true grounds have become apparent. Agents of all 
sorts came and went in the Lowlands, and one of them in the 
late ’thirties slipped into a position from which he could watch 
the activities of many others. This was the Dutchman, Walbach, 

A man was skulking in a quiet avenue of one of the suburbs 
of The Hague one summer evening, glancing at a pleasant 
Dutch villa set back from the road. He was there the next day 
and stumped out of the shadows, hardly taking the precaution 
to conceal himself. Two men inside the villa watched him and 
returned from time to time to the windows. He was always 
there! 

On the third day a man walked out of the villa and straight 
up to the stranger, 

“If you don’t clear off I will fetch the police and charge you 
with loitering!” 

“I have no particular wish to loiter here.” The Dutchman, 
Walbach, sullenly returned the searching gaze of the German 
agent. “It’s hardly worth the money that Svert gives me. I have a 
family to keep.” 

“Come inside!” 

Walbach the loafer soon found himself in the presence of a 
short, thickset man with a massive white head and a penetrating 
stare. The chief of German counter-espionage in Holland, 
Richard Protze, shook his finger at the Dutchman. 

“Don’t you meddle with us, my lad. It will do you no good. 
What do the others pay you?” 

“Seven hundred guilders a month.” 

“If you get results, you shall have eight hundred a month from 
mfe—and more! Your job will be to work your way into the 
British Secret Service.” 

The loafer Walbach stumped off through The Hague, armed 
with information as bait to catch bigger fish than himself. His 
activities in the last years of peace and the first months of the 
War were a nightmare to the Allies up and down the Lowlands, 
as Allied agents ceased to return from Germany, as operations 
went awry and secret information leaked out to the enemy. The 
agent Walbach is always in the shadows of the Dutch landscape, 
diligent, dissembling, undetected, while his victims walk away 
to prison and death. 

During the War months of 1939 everything in the West seemed 


peaceful and flat as the landscape. Except for reconnaissances 
the French and British remained quietly behind the Maginot Line, 
There was no shelling of cities, except Lorrach, and not much 
aerial combat. Only at sea the U-boats and cruisers ranged and 
struck at British shipping. The American newspaper correspon¬ 
dents who could see both sides, began to say that this was a 
‘phoney war’. Some aspects of the War were difficult to explain 
to onlookers. The British were cautious of using their unmus- 
tered strength. There was intense winter activity in the German 
High Command, with Hitler ordering weather forecasts and 
astrological reports and pushing ahead with preparations for a 
general offensive in the West while his generals entreated him to 
postpone it, at least until the the spring. 

Reinhard Heydrich was meanwhile unsatisfied with the 
balance of power in the Reich. He had lost some face over the 
Fritsch affair when Goring, resplendent in the uniform of a 
Reich Marshal, had risen in court, overawed Heydrich’s witness 
and torn the prosecution case to threads. At the outbreak of war 
Hitler had proclaimed himself ‘first soldier of the Reich’ and 
confided his person to an Army bodyguard battalion led by 
Major-General Erwin Rommel, instead of relying on the SS 
who had protected him throughout the years of struggle between 
Party and State. It was only after the mysterious death of 
General von Fritsch in the field not far from Warsaw that Hitler 
began to think of an SS bodyguard again. 

Heydrich had never got to the bottom of the intrigues of the 
Army in London during 1938. He knew that some military op¬ 
ponents of the regime had warned the British against Hitler. 
The Heydrich Security Service had since been extending its 
activities abroad in the field of surveillance; but Heydrich had 
found no positive trace of conspiracies against the Reich Govern¬ 
ment. Then his lieutenant, Schellenberg, suggested to him that if 
such plots existed and could not be detected. Hitler might equally 
well be convinced by an invented plot. It would also have a deter¬ 
rent effect on the generals if what they were contemplating was 
actually disclosed in another form. So two operations were 
planned in outline at the Prinz Albrechtstrasse—more or less 
simultaneously, though not at first directly related to each other. 
One was for a mock attempt on the life of the Fiihrer on 
November 8th, 1939, in the Burgerbau beer cellar in Munich 
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, during a reunion of founder members of the Party. The other 
was to kidnap two of the principal British agents in Western 
Europe. 

The first was fairly easily arranged by means of a convict, just 
as the sham Polish attack on Gleiwitz had been carried out by 
German convicts m Polish uniform, who were either shot on the 
spot or slaughtered afterwards. A Communist named Georg 
Elser, under long sentence of internment in Dachau, was 
promised his liberty by SS agents if he would construct a hiding- 
place for a time bomb in one of the pillars of the beer cellar, 
put an infernal machine inside and then replace the woodwork 
so as to hide all trace of it. As far as the management of the 
beer cellar were concerned it would be easy to inform them that a 
microphone had to be installed in the hall. At any rate the job 
was done by Georg Elser, who was evidently, like van der 
Lubbe/ a man of subnormal mentality. Captain Payne Best, 
who had snatches of conversation with him in the concentration 
camp, relates his story fully in The Venlao Incident. Elser was 
afterwards given a large sum of foreign currency and offered the 
chance to escape. The bomb, connected by a wire to a detonating 
point outside the hall, was exploded about ten minutes after 
Hitler had left the reunion and killed several of the founder 
members of the Party who were sitting on and drinking beer 
together. This lent colour to the incident and made it seem 
more realistic. Elser was ‘recaptured’ the following day at the 
Swiss frontier where he was naively trying to cross without a 
passport at a Customs station. 

The business of capturing these particular British agents ap¬ 
pears to have been a little more difficult. Heydrich believed that 
the principal agency of the British Intelligence Service for watch¬ 
ing Germany was situated in The Hague. Walbach had by now 
burrowed deep into the British Intelligence system and asserted 
that its chief was Major R. H. Stevens, an official attached to the 
British Consulate in The Hague. Heydrich took Stevens to be 
the Chief of British Intelligence for Northern Germany. 

So it came about that after the Polish campaign was over the 
SS Security Officer Schellenberg, who had been watching an 
agent called Franz who went to and fro between Germany and 

1 Executed by the Nazis in 1933 for allegedly having set fire to the 
Reichstag building in Berlin, 
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The Hague, used him to carry the idea to Major Stevens and his 
associate, Captain S. Payne Best, that a group of Army officers 
plotting against Hitler were anxious to establish contact with the 
British Secret Service. There was excitement in high Foreign 
Office circles in London. 

Stevens and Best were ordered to probe the offers that might 
be made on the spot. A cautious game of cat and mouse went on , 
for some time in the flat Dutch landscape at frontier villages be¬ 
tween Arnhem and Vcnloo. The British agents grew bolder, 
even careless, and gave a wireless set and a code jro Schellenberg, 
who was posing as an Army officer under the pseudonym of 
Schammcl and declared in solemn secrecy that he was in the 
confidence of General von Kundstedt. Lord Halifax was kept in¬ 
formed of the progress made, and the British agents were in- 
s true ted from London not to commit themselves or to make any 
propositions in writing but to listen to what might be proposed 
to them. These two German ‘emissaries’ showed a strange reluc¬ 
tance to venture far over the frontier, though German business 
men were going to The Hague and Amsterdam every day. The 
ninth of November was the day of evil omen. The Germans 
came £0 Venloo to talk, said that their general was on the way 
to a frontier cafe, the Ca^ Backus near Venloo, but contrived to 
keep the British so late that Stevens and Best drove to the 
rendezvous at the cafe without waiting for the Dutch bicycle 
patrol that was to have been their bodyguard* At the Caf^ 
Backus there was no general and no peace proposals; instead a 
car loaded with an armed commando of Germans in plain 
clothes roared through Tom Tiddler’s ground, seized these un¬ 
fortunate men, and shot the Dutch conducting officer, Captain 
Dirk Klop, who gallantly drew his pistol and tried to prevent 
the car driving ofl. Within a few seconds Stevens and Best were 
riding under heavily armed escort into the Reich. 

“Have you a hand in this.? Where is Major Stevens?” Canaris 
fired this question at Richard Protze, whom he had ordered to 
report to him personally in Diisseldorf. 

“Stevens is in Holland,” answered Protze. 

“He is not I He is in Germany I” shouted the Admiral. “If you 
have a hand in this there will be the devil to pay.” 

“I know nothing at all about this affair,” replied Protze, 
quivering with apprehension, 

H.S.E. —4 
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**ANk Abwchr II/* hissed the Admiral, but none of his 
bruiiiihcN could tell him anything about it. 

Prol;/c quickly put his beagle Walbach on to the trail in The 
FI ague and received the dry answ^er from the British: “The 
Germans know better than we do where Stevens is,” 

“Canaris was not informed in advance of the SD action at 
Venloo,” General Lahousen assured me. “Nor were the Com- 
manders-in-Chief, and they were more than a little perturbed. 
The Admiral had a horror that the Gestapo might extort from 
Stevens and Best something about the opposition in Germany.” 
Canaris took soundings with Heydrich as to whether any Ger¬ 
man intelligence ofEcers were compromised by the affair. Hey¬ 
drich answered that there were no Abwchr officers involved, but 
it seemed that the loyalty of some senior generals was question¬ 
able. 

The German newspapers were full of the details of the ‘bomb 
plot’ in Munich and on the following day the Venloo kidnap¬ 
ping. Schammel, alias Schellenberg, sent one last sarcastic mes¬ 
sage over the British wireless set and then let it be photographed 
by the Propaganda Ministry as a piece of evidence. One Professor 
de Crinis, an SS doctor, who later became head of the Psychiatric 
Clinic of the Berlin Charite Hospital, had the brilliant idea of 
linking the Venloo incident with the Munich beer-cellar ‘plot’ 
and suggested this to Heydrich. Stevens and Best were paraded 
where Elser could see them and learn to identify them without 
hesitation; he was briefed in the second phase of the deception; 
but although German newspapers asserted that the British agents 
were behind the plot on the life of Hitler, details of the two iji - 
cidents were not entirely easy to reconcile and eventually the 
idea of a grand State trial was dropped. Heydrich had never 
theless achieved two stage effects. He had invested his Fiihrer 
with the aura of a charmed life and recalled the ebbing sym¬ 
pathies of the common people. He had also made it appear thni 
there were traitors in Germany with whom the British wanted 
to get in touch. He established his case for an SS bodyguard 
beyond all doubt, and Hitler never again confided his person to 
the Army. 

Canaris had meanwhile transferred his political intelligenec 
work, which was a forbidden field for him, to the safer pre¬ 
cincts of the Vatican, 
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Dr Josef Muller, his Roman Catholic friend, was a deep and 
crafty mind and a man wheJ could dissemble with almost the 
artistry of his chief. Short, paunchy, with the bland face of a 
hon viveur^ nobody would have believed that this lieutenant 
of the reserve would quietly carry on negotiations of high 
treason at this time when the shadow of Heydrich had fallen 
across their secret contacts with England. 

Muller was attached to the Munich office of the Abwehr 
which worked into Italy. He had an old friend in the Vatican, a 
German Jesuit from Freiburg in Breisgau, Father Laiber, who was 
secretary to the Pope. Pope Pius XII himself, as Cardinal Pacelli, 
had made a particular study of Germany before his election to 
the throne of St Peter in March 1939. He had spent many years 
in Berlin as Papal Nuncio, had seen the struggle between the 
pagan Nazis and Mother Church and met the leaders of the 
German opposition. Muller was given his passports by 
Canaris’s office and set of! to Rome in the middle of November. 
He soon made progress at the Vatican. Francis D’Arcy Osborne, 
the British Minister, sent home to London for instructions and 
permission was given for discussions to be held with Muller on 
a basis for peace which would be acceptable to both Britain and 
a Germany that had purged itself of the Nazi regime. 

His object, Muller tells me, was to work out a draft of peace 
terms that would convince the German generals that they might 
make a reasonable peace with the Allies. 

Muller was under the impression that these negotiations were 
sufficiently advanced for Lord Halifax to fiy to Rome and visit 
his Holiness in the Vatican, D*Arcy Osborne has told me that 
there was no question of a visit to Rome by the Foreign Secre¬ 
tary at this time. It is probable that the most the British did was 
to send out a specialist to Rome to prepare a personal report. We 
■ shall see, however, from his speeches at the time that Lord Hali¬ 
fax was kept informed of these peace discussions. 

[; The risks that Muller ran were great indeed. After a pro- 
^Ipnged visit to Rome, it was decided to set forth the basis of 
Negotiations, and the Vatican undertook the draft, 
f “I had considerable difficulties in my discussions,” Muller 
[teid me. “The British keep their word, and they were not ready 
Lto promise anything that might be unacceptable later.” 

L The draft was written out on Vatican notepaper. One copy 
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was sent to the Foreign Office in London, and the copy that 
Muller took back to Berlin with him had attached to it the visit¬ 
ing card of the Pope’s secretary. Father Laiber wrote on the 
visiting card: . 

Dr Josef Muller, the bearer of these proposals, enjoys the 
full confidence of His Holiness. 

When Miiller reached Berlin he put his letter in the hands of 
Dohnanyi in the office of Canaris. The Admiral, who did not 
want to appear to know about this business, glanced at a report 
known as the 'X-report’ which was based on the Muller negotia¬ 
tions before it was passed on to General Haider, the Chief of the 
General Staff. The X-report was prepared by General Thomas, 
Chief of the Economic Department of the War Ministry. 

The conditions which it outlined as a basis for a peace settle¬ 
ment, as Muller remembers them, were that 

(1) Germany must rid herself of all Nazis in the Government and 
make an end of their political system. 

(2) A German Government must take over that is able and will¬ 
ing to adhere to its obligations. 

(3) A settlement could then be reached which would leave Ger¬ 
many in possession of Austria and the Sudeten area. 

Lord Halifax gave some weight to these views during a public 
speech on January 20th, 1940, 

“The only reason why peace cannot be made tomorrow,” he 
said, “is that the German Government has as yet given no evi¬ 
dence of their readiness to repair the damage that they have 
wrought upon their neighbours or of their capacity to convince 
the world that any pledge they may subscribe to is worth more 
than the paper on which it is written.” 

This was a clue which the German General Staff could com¬ 
pare with its secret report. 

General Haider examined the basic terms of peace with 
General Beck, who, though retired, still maintained close con¬ 
tact with his former deputy. The Vatican documents were locked 
away in the safe of a Colonel Schrader, a trustworthy staff officer 
at Army High Command HQ in Zossen. General Thomas, the 
Wehrmacht Economic Chief, had combined his knowledge that 
Germany could not wage a long war with the political apprecia- 
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tion that Muller had brought home and drawn the conclusion 
that they must make peace. When the X-report was shown to 
the Commander-in-Chief, General von Brauchitsch said that the 
Fiihrer was invested with the glory of his Polish victories; the 
younger officers and the troops could not be relied upon for ^ 
action against the Fiihrer, Germany was involved in a struggle 
of ideologies which would have to be fought out to the end. 

During his visits to Rome Muller discussed fully with Laiber 
such matters as the Vatican methods of conducting its diplomacy ‘ 
and the security that must be taken in their negotiations. Again 
the anxiety of Canaris about ciphers was discussed. He lived day 
and night in peril of being mentioned by name in the codes of 
the Allies and neutral Powers, 

“The Vatican ciphers are perfectly safe,” declared Father 
Laiber, 

Muller demurred and advised him to be cautious. 

“So he says that the Vatican ciphers are safe,” Admiral Canaris 
nodded, as Muller related his conversations in Rome. “Show 
him this.” 

He held out a deciphered copy of a Vatican secret dispatch to 
the Nuncio in Portugal. Laiber blenched when Muller showed 
it to him. 

Muller returned many times between 1939 and 1943, when a 
peculiar mishap interrupted this contact with the British. By 
then, of the two copies of the protocol that had been worked out 
between him and Osborne, the British had destroyed their copy. 

“We asked them to take that precaution in 1940,” said Muller, 
“when it seemed that England might be invaded before the 
Foreign Office had time to destroy its records,” 

Although the German Commander-in-Chief was a despondent 
and thought that perhaps Hitler must first get a bloody nose 
on the Maginot Line before he could be overthrown, the Chief 
of the General Staff, General Haider, played with the idea that 
Canaris might plan the murder of Hitler and so provide a solu¬ 
tion to the dilemma. 

There was a force at his disposal, the Brandenburg Regiment, 
a mixed commando unit for attacking or capturing special 
-intelligence targets. It was under his command in the same way 
as the little commando force of Admiral Lord Keyes was held 
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for special duties. But the Brandenburg Regiment was not 
politically reliable for an attack against Hitler. 

Besides, there were disturbing voices on the ether. Quite early 
in the War the BBC German service, broadcasting an impulsive 
attack on the Nazi leaders, added: 

, “The only decent fellow among them is Admiral Canaris.” 

His friends remembered distinctly the shock of hearing this 
broadcast, and worse was to follow when an American magazine 
carried a gossip paragraph about Admiral Canaris as the ‘man 
who would lead a revolution against Hitler’. 

By chance I received a letter from a remote country rectory 
which confirms the mischief that some of these unguarded 
reports must have done. 

The Rector of Wraxhall, the Reverend H. S. Briggs, told me 
that he clearly remembered that similar reports in a small gossip 
periodical alarmed him at the time. 

“During the War .. . even I in a Somerset village had divined 
from what I had read in a British newspaper that Canaris was 
working in Berlin against Hitler.” 

At least twice in the five years of his war service such 
rumours attached themselves to his name, and though he en¬ 
countered his two colleagues, the Reichfiihrer SS and Heydrich, 
shortly afterwards with the pleasant observation: “It seems from 
the Foreign Press that I am to start a revolution in Germany”— 
who could tell from the cold stare of Himmler and their ex¬ 
change of glances whether he had outfaced their suspicions? 

Events pelted so fast in these six months of false calm on the 
edge of 1940 that some awkward moments were submerged 
though not forgotten. The men in black uniform and the men 
in field grey had to work together for all their mutual suspicions 
of each other. The military situation in the West held their at¬ 
tention. That winter and spring Holland grew more and more 
important to both sides. Abwehr I and III collected information 
on Allied activities in the Low Countries—Hitler had asked for 
the sharpest surveillance, and many of their reports were selected 
by the Foreign Ministry to embody in a white book accusing the 
Allies of violating the neutrality of Belgium and Holland. Both 
Keitel and Canaris agreed that they would not sign the White 
Book when they saw the proofs ready for publication, especially 
when the German Foreign Ministry commented that Canaris’s 
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reports were not conclusive in proving Allied violations of Bel¬ 
gian and Dutch neutrality and might have to be ‘touched up a 
little’. 

There was a disturbing incident when Abwehr II, the sabo¬ 
tage branch, was instructed to procure Belgian and Dutch 
Customs and gendarmerie uniforms, because they were wanted 
for use by shock units of the German Army. It would have 
seemed more logical to get a German master tailor to pay a visit 
to Belgium and size up the cut and colour of these uniforms, 
because they need not l^ genuine, and could only be wanted for 
momentary surprise—the seizing of Maas and Meuse bridges 
before they could be demolished. As it was, the thefts were 
noticed and reported in the Dutch and Belgian Press^ A Dutch 
newspaper published a caricature of Goring in a Dutch tram- 
driver’s uniform. The Swiss, meanwhile, seized a car full of 
Swiss Army uniforms at Geneva. They were apparently samples 
being taken to Germany to be copied for similar purposes. 

Abwehr II was also laying a network of inactive agents for 
special use when D-day came in the West. This explains why 
there was such a sudden burst of undetected activities when the 
lull of the ‘phoney war’ was over and the Germans marched in. 
Bridges and road blocks were seized and held by civilians or 
men in Allied uniform and curious acts of sabotage disrupted 
the defence, its supplies, transport and telephone communica¬ 
tions. 

It was the task of the British Secret Service in the lull to de¬ 
tect and report these agents wherever they were planted. It 
watched the activities of the Abwehr and the Dutch Nazis, and 
a hectic race began, each side working day and night to de¬ 
molish the net that the other side was building up. Walbach, the 
$tolid Walbach, slipped in and out of the German intelligence 
offices in The Hague and Amersterdam bringing vital news 
from the inward parts of the British Secret Service. ‘Klemmer is 
a British agent I The British know that Schramm is a German 
agent.’ The Abwehr struck here and there at a harmless-looking 
business man or a peasant at the frontier. Walbach turned in one 
name after another. He reported also to Commander Protze the 
names of those men whom the British had discovered to be 
working for Germany. One after another, the names of the 
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German agents rolled out. As fast as the Abwehr built up, the 
British knew it. Protze’s nerves grew taut. 

The British know that Admiral Canaris has been to Hol¬ 
land, reported Walbach. Here and there Walbach brought in 
the names of German intelligence officers as men who were 
working with the British I Protze could not sleep at night. 
Nightmares of hidden traitors filled his brain, names sprang up 
at him. The German spies from France had to pass through 
Holland to reach Germany again, or through Switzerland where, 
incredible as it may sound, the British had no counter-espionage 
organisation to watch them. In Holland, however, the British 
seemed to know the names of German spies passing through, 
Walbach reported. Protze sat down and tried to cool off and 
form his own conclusions. There must be a highly placed Allied 
agent within the German Intelligence Service. 

The British are watching for a man with a limp coming 
from France to The Hague taking the evening express for 
Cologne tomorrow evening!’ 

So one catastrophe after another was reported by Walbach. 

Then the bomb fell. 

There is an agent of the Allies highly placed in the German 
Legation in The Hague I ’ 

Protze sprang to his feet. He was within an hour in the study 
of Count Czech, the German Minister, and whispered his news. 

“Whom do you suspect?” asked the Count guardedly. 

Protze uttered a name. It was that of the First Secretary. 

“Quite impossible, my dear Commander, I know him very 
well. It is Herr von Pulitz, he comes of a very good family.” 

The Minister drew out of his desk a list of security suspects. 

“I think there are some British agents listed here,” he said. 
“Let’s see if one of them could have penetrated your service.” 
But Protze thought he knew his man. He would wait to get 
him. At the end of the discussion he pledged the Minister to 
secrecy and withdrew to set his snares about the victim. 

Count Czech was asked to a security conference with German 
intelligence officers in Amsterdam. He mentioned it thought¬ 
fully to one of his secretaries on his return to The Hague. 

“They tell me,” he mused, “that there is an Allied agent in 
my Legation,” 
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The man addressed gave an imperceptible start, smiled and 
nodded vacuously. But within twenty-four hours the Minister 
noticed that the secretary had vanished. He made enquiries of 
the Dutch police and the German intelligence offices in Cologne. 
They could tell him nothing. “Perhaps he has gone to join his 
regiment,” suggested the Minister; “he was always asking to.” 

The old sleuth, Richard Protze, was soon back in his study, 
with a sorrowful expression, 

“Excellency, our man has flown. He is in London. Did you 
talk, Excellency?” 

Admiral Canaris heard the whole story with the utmost calm 
in his offices in Berlin. Richard Protze sat at his elbow. Count 
Czech was not present, but over his head there hung a charge of 
breach of official secrets regulations. Yet oddly enough in this 
case, as in so many others, Canaris was not moved by rancour 
either against the Count, who had lost him his prey, or the 
enormous treason of the vanished man himself. Protze was 
astonished to find that Canaris was only anxious to hush up the 
whole affair. I met the elusive secretary, Herr von Pulitz, in 
London years later, before he crossed over the Elbe to work for 
the East German Communists. 

“Canaris would have hanged me had he caught me,” he said 
with an uneasy laugh, 

I think that he spoke the truth there, except that it would have 
been Heydrich who did the job. 

When the full force of the German offensive broke in the West 
on May loth, 1940, the affair of the renegade secretary had 
already been buried. Walbach had somehow escaped the sus¬ 
picion of the British and even risked leaving Holland with the 
other Allied fugitives who took boat for the white cliffs. Wal¬ 
bach swam unnoticed with the shoal. 









CHAPTER XII 


NORWAY 

Hitherto everything aggressive that Hitler had planned after 
the seizure of Austria had been reported to Great Britain by the 
German opposition within the Abwehr, with what degree of 
complicity on the part of the Admiral the reader will doubtless 
decide in the course of this narrative. I had myself seen how the 
mobilisations against Czechoslovakia and Poland were imparted 
in outline with dates and subsequent changes of dates some¬ 
times as much as two months ahead of D-day. The shortest 
warning of all had preceded the march into Prague, because on 
this occasion Hitler had needed relatively few divisions and had 
given Keitel orders that they were to be kept at twenty-four 
hours’ notice at the frontier to advance before any follow-up 
troops had been moved. It remained to be seen whether the 
Abwehr chiefs would continue to seek to identify their interests 
with those of the British in wartime. Would they communicate 
to the enemy information that might lead to the loss of thou¬ 
sands of German lives, even if it meant spoiling the pattern of 
aggression, too? 

“Your friends will now have to serve their country,” an intelli¬ 
gence officer suggested to me shortly before the War. There 
seemed to be a certain staid readiness in the minds of the Foreign 
Office to abandon contact with the enemies of Hitler, Of 
Canaris, I am inclined to think that such on our side as could 
observe something of his activities had not yet fully grasped his 
motives and identified him still with the aims of his department 
—the Intelligence Service of the Wehrmacht. I had been induced 
before the war to abandon journalism and join the Foreign 
Office—not, as I supposed at the time, to utilise the contacts that 
I had already made, but in order to eliminate an unorthodox 
channel of communication. The reports that had come out of 
the Tirpitzufer in the two previous years had mystified and dis¬ 
turbed the British conception of German unity of purpose and 
had contributed to the sudden and energetic decision to give the 
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Polish guarantee in March 1939. It was a few weeks later, after 
some discussion in the Foreign Office on my activities, that 1 
was invited to join that department and spent several months 
with them until the outbreak of war. There I practically lost 
sight of Canaris and his friends and often wondered whether 
they had found new contacts with us and renewed understand¬ 
ing. These months revealed to me the groping and hesitant 
fashion in which big departments work slowly forward on the 
preconceived lines of national policy—like big ships at sea with 
hdm hard over to avoid collision that is inevitable miles ahead. 

At times advance intelligence had seemed of little use—while 
we were still weak and while our vital interests did not seem 
to be threatened. Now, if ever, in the spring of 1940, knowledge 
of enemy intentions would be perhaps decisive. The land forces 
involved were numerically nearly equal, while the Luftwaffe 
was preponderant on the one hand and the Royal Navy on the 
other. Everything depended on surprise and speed, everything— 
inimediate success, the extent and length of the War, the fate of 
the belligerent nations and of Europe itself. 

Hitler started to talk of invading Norway during a conference 
with Grand Admiral Raeder on October loth—fifty days before 
Russia invaded Finland. The threat of British and French mili¬ 
tary aid to Finland by occupying Narvik did not exist at the 
time. Jodi was initiated into the secret in the middle of Novem¬ 
ber; by December 14th Hitler decided to mount the operation— 
it was called ‘Weser-Exercise’—and on February 20th he ap¬ 
pointed his military commander, General von Falkenhorst, after 
being enraged and alarmed by the action of February 15th when 
Captain Philip Vian in HMS Cossac^ seized the in 

Norwegian waters and rescued three hundred British sailors cap¬ 
tured in South Atlantic waters by the German pocket-battleship 
Graf Spec, 

Accordingly Canaris must have been apprised of Operation 
Weser-Exercise in December, at the planning stage. His reports 
on the dispositions of the Royal Navy will have been necessary, 
as well as Abwehr reconnaissance of the harbours, fiords and 
batteries of the Norwegian coast. According to the pattern, his 
KO or war organisation would have to tackle special targets on 
D-day. The secret now lay in his hands, 

“It was a terribly weighty decision to occupy Norway,” said 
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Jodi. ‘‘To put it shortly, it meant gambling with the entire Ger¬ 
man fleet. . , , The Fuhrer said in those days — ^‘To carry out a 
decision of this kind I must have absolutely reliable information 
with which 1 can justify that decision before the world and prove 
that it was necessary* I cannot say that 1 heard this and that from 
Herr Quisling.’ And for this reason he kept the Intelligence Ser¬ 
vice, in particular, very busy at this time in order to get even 
more precise information,” 

Canaris reported in the middle of March that the Home Fleet 
had moved from Western Approaches to Scapa Flow—the 
nearest base to the Norwegian coast. Here the British could 
move either to the Skagerrak or athwart the iron routes from 
Narvik to Germany. 

“The Fuhrer’s decision was made on April 2nd,” said Jodi, 
“on reports from the Navy of repeated firing on German mer¬ 
chant ships in Norwegian and Danish territorial waters. 
Secondly, a report came from Canaris that British troops and 
transports were lying in a state of readiness on the north-east 
coast of England.” The British Cabinet had decided on March 
12th to revive plans previously discussed for occupation of Nar¬ 
vik and Trondheim, and later Stavanger and Bergen* Thus 
under the pretext of helping the Finns by securing our supply 
route to them, a German operation to seize Narvik could have 
been forestalled and all Germany’s northern approaches sealed. 

Falkenhorst’s troops, embarking at Hamburg and Bremen, 
Stettin and Danzig, were battened under hatches, divisions in 
South Schleswig were made ready to march into Denmark, and 
the entire German Navy assembled in the several task forces re¬ 
quired for convoy duties or bombardment. German merchant¬ 
men set out Erst for Narvik with several thousand troops below 
decks. They would lie there as long as was necessary like the 
assault troops that stormed the Westerplatte in the previous year* 

Now there were six days left in which the Admiral might be 
able to prevent this mad operation taking place. He was not 
convinced that the British intended to land in Norway, but he 
was sure that they were prepared to act if Hitler did so, and the 
Koyal Navy was even stronger in comparison to the German 
fleet than in the days when he had served in the Dresden. It was 
likely enough, if the British were met in the Skagerrak again, 
that the Battle of Jutland would be refought twenty-four years 
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after and the German Navy destroyed like the French and 
Spanish Fleet at Trafalgar, but with additional carnage—the 
corpses of tens of thousands of German soldiers from the trans¬ 
ports would be weltering in the Sounds. Beyond that the dis¬ 
comfiture would be such for Hitler, his prestige so shaken, that 
the Army could be prevailed upon to make an end of him and 
propose terms of peace. Had Canaris not lodged in the safe in 
^osscji the terms that had been worked out in Rome through 
the mediation of the Pope? An end to the massacre of the 
Poles, the nightly murders in the concentration camps, the sickly 
and hysterical perversion of a great nation to worship a mad¬ 
man. As he discussed these doubts and fears with General Oster 
on April 2nd, it seemed that this might well be the turning 
point of the War. 

Osier found his way next day to the Dutch military attache, 
(;oIoticl J. Sas, and told him that the invasion of Norway was 
imminent Sas passed on this info^rmation to the Norwegian 
Legation in Berlin, but the diplomat who received it thought the 
report too incredible to be forwaxded. It is my belief that 
Canaris, too, did not miss this opportunity to bring about the 
crisis that he desired. 

“The shortest way to defeat will be the most merciful,” one of 
his friends, Ewald von Kleist, had told me a year previously. 
Abshagen hastens to say that “the many assertions that Canaris 
warned the Scandinavian Governments a few days before Weser- 
Exercise began . . . are absolutely untrue”. He bases his opinion 
on that of an Abwehr officer—probably Lahousen or Liedig— 
“who never heard even a hint of the idea of warning the Allies 
or the threatened countries during the early April conferences of 
the Abwehr directorate”. But the Admiral was not so rash as to 
discuss in his office what he intended to do—perhaps not even 
with Oster 1 It was interesting to me to find that Lahousen, for 
years his assistant and Chief of Abwehr II, never heard from Canaris 
of the London negotiations of 1938. We have precedent, accord¬ 
ing to Gisevius, in the Abwehr planting information about atrocities 
in Poland in foreign newspapers in order to create an impres¬ 
sion on Hitler. In this case, the Swedish Press was full of re¬ 
ports for several days before Weser-Exercise of German troops 
embarking in Baltic ports. Abshagen finds it necessary to men¬ 
tion—and discount—the possibility that Canaris had special con- 
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tact with the Swedish Legation in Berlin and that it served his 
purpose in warning the Allies. Captain Franz Liedig, his intelli¬ 
gence officer attached to Army Command XXI that planned 
Weser-Exercise in detail from the OKW outline plan, remem¬ 
bers the Admiral saying to him that Hitler had always recoiled 
when he sensed his opponent to be stronger and that if the 
British Navy showed the flag in Norwegian waters Hitler would 
abandon the operation. Liedig was convinced that the shipping 
concentrations could not have escaped the notice of the British, 
whose Intelligence Service in Sweden was active. 

“We felt absolutely certain,” Lahousen told me, “that the 
Allies had at least forty-eight hours’ notice of Weser-Exercise. 
Foreign Consuls had reported the movements of German ship¬ 
ping and Abwehr had records of their telephone conversation.” 

“Of course, we had full reports days ahead,” a British intelli¬ 
gence officer told me. “We had all the movements of shipping 
as they occurred. But they did not know what to make of them 
in London.” 

I am told that the British Intelligence officers in Stockholm 
on the day of the invasion of Norway solemnly gathered to a 
drink in celebration of the accurate intelligence that they had 
been able to send to London. In fact one of them claimed to me 
that, with the aid of Canaris’s men, they had been able to send 
to Whitehall the name and contents of every ship in the Nor¬ 
wegian expeditionary force as it was loaded and as it was moved. 
It was with consternation that they realised, later in the day, as 
no British counterblow came against the big German convoy 
steaming up the Sound, that all their accurate intelligence reports 
had not been properly coliated and appreciated in the Admiralty* 

It is certain that a British official in Oslo received a firm re¬ 
port on April 7th that invasion was intended, and this was then 
communicated first to London, though the British naval attache 
in Oslo was not immediately informed—one reason for the un¬ 
preparedness of the Norwegian fleet. An air reconnaissance on 
the following day—the same day as British mines were laid in 
Norwegian waters south of Narvik— showed a force of German 
warships and transports steaming up the coast off Norway and 
HM submarine Trident sank one of them, the Rio de Janeiro. It 
was only on the afternoon of April 8th when the three hundred 
survivors of the Rio de Janeiro, mostly soldiers in batde order. 


had E>een interrogated that the Norwegian Government realised 
that invasion was imminent. Opinion prevailed in Whitehall 
that the Germans were intent on capturing Narvik—not until 
become apparent that they meant to occupy the 
whole country. I have no doubt at all that German mtentions*^ 
were correctly reported by one source or other. The Norwegian 
Government had put the Oslo coastal batteries and air defences 
in a state of prolonged alert in the second half of March, but. ^ 
there were so many agencies, missions and departments receiv- 
higj reporting or collating intelligence that it was exceedingly 
difficult for the correct appreciation to prevail. 

Mr Chamberlain complained afterwards of the bewildering 
diversity of reports. Mr Churchill, then still First Lord of the 
Admiralty, argued that the Home Fleet could not always be 
patrolling close to the enemy routes in all weathers, easy targets 
for U-boats. If in fact Admiral Canaris asked through neutral 
channels, as I suspect he did, for a demonstration of British 
naval strength in the days before Weser-Exercise, he must have 
been overestimating the insight of the enemy into his own mind 
and underestimating the power of the machine of intelligence 
and deception, his own Abwehr, that was carrying him, in a 
direction contrary to his will. 

There is little doubt from what Abwehr officers relate that 
Canaris hoped for a sharp defeat in the Norwegian adventure 
that would bring a swing in public opinion against Hitler. In 
point of fact, it was his own KO or war organisation in Oslo that 
had to lead in the German warships, and the German naval 
attaches who gathered the Quisling ministers and officers to¬ 
gether and set the German Legation in a state of defence. 
Although the bravery of the Norwegian Navy foiled the Ger¬ 
man warships, and airborne landing was necessary to capture 
Oslo, much of the credit went to Canaris for German success in 
Norway—and he was promoted from Vice-Admiral to his final 
rank of full Admiral. 

Lest it be imagined that Canaris was squeamish or stood aside 
from the attempts to thwart Hitler, let us turn the clock on one 
month from April ist to May ist; Operation Gelb (Yellow) was 
about to take place with breach of Dutch and Belgian neutrality 
—the grand offensive against the Low Countries and France. 
The act itself was not more flagrant than the attack in Norway; 
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I but tlif |»mntulloim (lull (i(*nrrtil Outer iniliiUcHl were two-fold. 
The eiiptr nl Ntii way luul shown how far astray British intelli- 
gciito could he ill its iinal appreciations—a failing that the Ger- 
I man intelligence developed in measure as the situation of Ger¬ 

many worsened. 

The persistent Dr Josef Muller had been served with his pass¬ 
port once more and ordered to Rome on pretext of an Abwehr 
mission in the last days of April. By now most of the German 
Navy had been sunk piecemeal in vivid and desperate actions 
4 with units of the Home Fleet and submarines—without the 
effect hoped for by the Admiral, a repulse of the German inva¬ 
sion. The extent of German naval losses was being hushed up, 
the extent of their gains on land given full publicity in Wehr- 
macht communiques. Now General Beck entreated Muller to 
tell the Allies unmistakably what was impending on the Western 
Front. He named the date of May loth when the attack in the 
West would be launched, irrespective of the fortunes of XXI 
Army in Norway. This extraordinary stroke of backroom states¬ 
manship was necessary, he argued, if the Allies were not to 
destroy Germany utterly when she was defeated. She must prove 
that the forces of good were still alive in her and working for the 
ultimate salvation of Europe. 

Muller did not stop long in Rome; but he met a senior Belgian 
diplomat and reported to him that Germany would attack in 
the West, violating Dutch and Belgian neutrality on or about 
May loth. 

This time the message went home as it was intended—but by 
cipher telegram. How the Admiral hated ciphers! Muller made 
his way back to Berlin quickly. He found time before leaving 
Italy to ask the Italian frontier officials to insert an omitted entry 
stamp in his passport. He gave the date as May ist—the place of 
entry was Venice, where he had landed by air. The good-natured 
frontier control official, so he tells me, was willing to stamp 
whatever date he suggested. It is foolish for intelligence officers 
and police to imagine that a passport contains an exact record 
of movements. Pick up your own passport and see if you can 
read out of it your own travels over a year or so. This horseplay 
with rubber stamps was the salvation of Josef Muller; for when 
he arrived back in Berlin and reported in the Tirpitzufer the 
Admiral said quietly; 
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Dr Josef Muller 


Ewald von Kleist 


Dr Paul Leverkuhn (extreme right) acts as one of the Defence Counsel 
at the trial of Field Marshal von Manstein (in the dock) before a 
British military court at Hamburg 


'I'lie twenty-one prisoners at Nuremberg photographed together for 
the last time as they appeared before the international tribunal to hear 
sentence passed upon them. Front row^ right to left: Hermann Goering 
(death); Rudolf Hess (life imprisonment); Joachim von Ribbentrop 
(death); Field Marshal Wilhelm Keitel (death); Ernst Kaltenbrunner 
(death); Alfred Rosenburg (death); Hans Frank (death); Wilhelm 
Frick (death); Julius Streicher (death); Walter Funk (life imprison¬ 
ment) and Dr Hjalmar Schacht (acquitted). Back row^ right to left: 
Grand Admiral Karl Docnitz (lO years' imprisonment); Admiral 
Erich Raeder (life imprisonment); Baldur von Schirach (20 years’ 
imprisonment); Fritz Sauckel (death); Alfred Jodi (death); Franz von 
Papen (acquitted); Artur Seyss-Inquart (death); Albert Speer (20 
years’ imprisonment); Constantin von Neurath (15 years’ imprison¬ 
ment) and Hans Fritsche (acquitted) 








Rastenburg after the bomb. Mussolini (above) and 
Ooerjng (below) view the wreckage 


"l.ook here! The Fiihrer is foaming about this.” 

I If held out a report of a deciphered telegram forwarded by 
llu’ Security Service to the Abwdir with the request to investi- 
giiif it and discover the name of the ofScer concerned: Muller 
memorised the telegram that might be his death warrant in 
u| q>roximately these terms: 

From HE The Belgian Minister The Holy See 
To Foreign Ministry, Brussels 

May 1st 1940. An officer of the German General Staff 
visiting Rome today, reports that invasion of Belgium and 
Holland may be expected with certainty on or soon after 
May loth. 

As he held the deciphered intercept, his blood ran cold. The 
Gestapo had the keys of the Belgian diplomatic code. 


CHAPTER XIII 

THE ABWEHR IN ENGLAND 

Between May ist and May 7th a mysterious message went out 
also to Switzerland through a contact known as ‘the Viking 
line’, a stiU secret channel of communication between Admiral 
Canaris and the Swiss General Staff. It warned the Swiss to 
mobilise against an imminent threat of invasion. The Swiss did, 
in fact, mobilise, but this storm passed westwards. Did Canaris 
suspect that if Hitler could not penetrate through Belgium he 
would thrust his left flank through Switzerland and the Belfort 
gap? Or did Canaris simply make this feint to alarm the French 
and lead them to tie down strong forces unused in the Belfort 
area, that might be badly needed elsewhere. The Swiss have been 
puzzling about it ever since, and their conclusion is that if the 
French had managed to hold the Maginot Line the Germans 
would have marched through Switzerland. The real threat came 
somewhat later than May 7th, after Holland and Belgium had 
been knocked out, and while the Germans were still not quite 
sure that they could break the Maginot Line. 
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Nine days of calm in May I Rumours had thickened fast since 
the Belgian Minister had sent his dispatch from the Vatican. 
The British and French would have gladly taken Belgium into 
full alliance and linked the Meuse defensive system with the 
Maginot Line: but King Leopold had been firm that Belgium 
must remain neutral until she was attacked. Signs multiplied 
that the Germans were concentrating for an attack in the West. 
The Falkenhorst army was by now advancing north from 
Trondheim and the Allies had re-embarked at Namsos though 
they landed a Polish force at Narvik a day later; there had been 
a heated debate in the House of Commons on the 7th and 8th 
and the authority of Neville Chamberlain was tottering. The 
Dutch increased their frontier precautions, the Belgians sus¬ 
pended traffic on the Albert Canal. Nothing was certain yet, but 
the Western Powers and the neutral States sensed something in 
that unholy calm beyond the Rhine, 

General Oster left the Tirpitzufer on the evening of May 9th 
for an appointment to dinner with his old friend, Colonel G. J. 
Sas, the Dutch military attach^. This time there was no doubt 
about it. He told Sas quite openly that he could expect an attack 
on Belgium and the Netherlands at first light on the following 
day. 

Sas managed to get a telephone connection to The Hague 
before midnight and dictated a message to the duty officer: 

The surgeon has decided to operate at 4 am in the morning.’ 

He waited, appalled and helpless at his own foreknowledge of 
what was apparently only a few hours distant. 

About midnight the telephone rang again. It was a senior 
officer in The Hague wanting to know if Sas was positive that 
this meant an attack on May loth. 

Colonel Sas was aware that the Gestapo was listening with 
especial attention to all foreign telephone calls at this moment. 
A cold perspiratioa broke out as he shaped his answers to give 
the clearest indication without prompting the German Security 
Service to break the connection. He succeeded in doing this; 
but the secret was now out to the enemy that he had been in¬ 
formed, The Dutch Government tried to get in touch with Sas 
again in the early hours of the morning. This time all telephone 
communications were cut, and invasion came soon afterwards. 
The Abwehr war organisations in France and the Lowlands 
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Into activity, Germans in Allied uniforms seized bridges 
Itrong points, Rommel’s phantom division stormed over the 
on the 13th and the Fourth Army streamed after it. If 
J 1 ©trinnny had lost tactical surprise to the Allied Intelligence 
it was not enough to make any difference to the 
' fortunes of the field. They had crossed the Maas in Holland on 
[..'P*duy and by May 15th the Dutch Army, cut off from its Allies, 

, 'WHS forced to capitulate. King Leopold offered capitulation on 
r^May 27th; by June 5th the Germans had entered Dunkirk and 
crossed the Somme; four days later all hostilities in Norway 
censed, and on June loth, a month after D-day, Italy entered the 
War. 

It is obvious that Hitler, strutting in exultation and soon to 
take the surrender of France in his railway coach at Compiegne, 
will have forgotten his ill-humour at the Security Service re¬ 
ports on the betrayal of his plans. Not so the Gestapo itself! 
Canaris received a report on the telephone talks with The Hague 
on D-day: somebody remarked at a diplomatic reception in 
Berlin that General Oster was a close friend of Sas. It seemed 
that the Gestapo were on the verge of a discovery. 

“You had better investigate this leakage in Rome,” Canaris 
whispered to Josef Muller, and Muller went with a feeling of 
confidence that his chief would protect him. He did a wonder¬ 
ful job of work. He called first on the German liasion officer 
with the Italian Intelligence Service, Colonel Helferrich. In the 
course of conversation he made it plain that he, Muller, was 
not a General Staff officer, simply a Lieutenant of the Reserve. 
The incriminating intercept had referred to a ‘General Staff 
officer’. He himself was in Venice on May ist (as his passport 
showed) and he knew of no General Staff officer who would 
have been in Rome on that day. Of course, Colonel Helferrich 
was a General Staff officer, but suspicion of him was out of the 
question! Had they not better consider other possibilities? The 
Crown Princess of Italy was a Belgian princess. Ciano had been 
on friendly footing with the Crown Prince and Crown Princess. 
The German Foreign Ministry had the closest contact with 
Count Ciano. Was it not likely that the leakage had occurred 
through those channels? Within a few days Muller had so 
thoroughly tangled the investigations in Rome that on his return 
to Berlin Oster remarked to him with a rueful smile: 





liiW IH WpH Ih Himmp iImi ihry luivc dropped tlut 

* O.stcr’s trdcks and it was only at the etui 

® Majw<JeneraI and Military 
A ( Che of the N^herlands m Washington, made an official re 

Lnt “P ‘’y Govern¬ 

ment that the whole story came out. Quite plainly Oster had 

betrayed the dat« and the zero hour of the operation as soon as 
he knetv it, and Canaris had covered him ! 

rJf ^ g° Italy, though 

Colonel Helferri^ made a private mental note to hiLelf tha^ 

his own ^ess stdl was that MiiJIer had given away the secret 

^=“selves more receptive now to Muller’s 

opinions. The last of the BEF had been withdrawn from France 

She^^r G«nian Army had reached 

the Spanish frontier on the Atlantic coast at Hendaye. The 

British were evacuatmg the Channel Islands, and Hider was 
considering the idea of a direct invasion of Great fiSain It 
ow that the opportunities of deception on the British side 
were considerable. The whole issue hung on a fine balance of 
air jwwer with neither side able to gain the supremacy for some 
months at any rate. The British may have hinted throSh obseme 

struggle 

nitely Hider wanted to hear such suggestions, for he was 
^ enthusiastic about Operation Sealion. 

unS'jr'? the British might soon abandon the 

davTf c '^ith Canaris one summer 

y 1940 m a Munich hotel. The fortunes of the Third Reich 
had never stood so high. 

“ttgrily, as if his 

friend had been insulted, and Muller had sornTtfifficulty in 
calmmg him down. German Army officers, mmlting in their Msy 

“WhaTrm^“Ttl atttl out of humm^ 

remarkeV InteUigfencer* they 

Hitler gave Keitel orders on July 2nd for the outline plan of 
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fekif ' '^‘^"'"’*7“ ®“t forward for detailed planning. Prt 

Km ,T',' this information to the' 

K «rchK« s^ceed and 

(1 I A 1 Foteign Office should be captured 

•In. Tf K *" 1, ^^hind the inva- 

l£ UrkiSsr’^’ M ^ P^^° iuvasion'-of 

£ The >J>vemb« ,939, even before Hitler had asked 

Jm,rao^ miTk u'f “ " Wolfschacht on 

June 30 th, 1940 that all bases on the Atlantic coast must be 

tumplctcly at the disposal of the German Navy for warfare 

gmnst Britain Rjed«- made a report on the type' of ship^ 

r h" t j", "" 10 Pin* 

trewps. He asked for air supremacy as indispensable to the 
..•|.>eration and requested the Army to work out Tught scale of 

hdci'nnd Hitler was at thfs time con- 

setS rf demobilising the forces and 

‘The German Navy Plan, of which I had some inkling in 
June .’ wrote Mr Churchill in Their Finest Hour-ia oie" 
words, Iwfore *e outline plan had gone forward to the Com- 
mander-m-Chief for detailed planning 1 ‘Our excellenTintel”. 

r<4Operation Sealion had been definitely 
r ered by Hider and was in active preparation. ..He writM 
a few pages later of the second half of July; ‘The front to be 
attacked was altogether different from or aLidon 1 m ^ea, 
coast on which the Chiefs of Staff, the Admiralty and I, in “ll 
agreement, still laid the major emphasis,’ 

This intelligence evidently did not come from air recon- 
naissance or ground observers: for at the time that it was re¬ 
ceived, the German forces were still in the champagne stage of 
their victory over France. It could only have come from fome 

Jf ZHi tr German naval staff or the chief 

^^tside a dozen or so German senior 
Jlicers, nobo^dy m Germany knew what Mr ChurchiH knew in 

^ Operation Sealion it confirmed 

Aat the landing operation must be a surprise crossing on a 
broad front extending approximately from Ramsgate to a point 
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Weit of the Isle of Wight’. The hand of Mr Churchill seems to 
have been guided at this time by somebody to whom the inner- 
most counsels of Hitler were revealed. 

And when the great speeches of Britain’s wartime leader 
thundered across the Straits of Dover-“Let us therefore brace 
ourselves so that if the British Commonwealth and Empire last 
for a thousand years men will still say, ‘This was their finest 

fu‘'r n ■ ■ took home the forbidden monitorings of 

^ejull text of his speeches and read them in the evenings to his 

. Admral found something at last that he had looked for 
in England for a long time; but he could not rejoice in so late a 
discovery As he laid down one of the verbatim reports of a 
Chmchill speech, he said despondently to Erika Canaris: 

They are lucky over there to have a statesman to lead them 
we have only a guttersnipe here who bawls across the fence.” 

<-1, ^ Canaris took home monitorings of 

Churchill s spe^hes with him.” exclaimed his adjutant. Lieu- 
tenant Jenke, when I told him of this incident 
“Why?” 

The Admiral was always dinning it into us: ‘Don’t discuss 
Service matters with your wives’.” 

I produced the letter from Frau Erika Canaris in which she 
told me of his reading evenings and was interested to see how 
astonished Jenke was. Everybody had his own vivid picture of 
exis^rd' surprised to discover that so many others 

^ “Canaris admired your Churchill,” Richard Protze told me 
had the same initials and would refer to him as ‘the great 

“ ‘I am only the little WC’ he used to say at his daily con¬ 
ference when, some big stroke of British statesmanship turned 

I'pMW 

Meanwhile *e th™ Ctoman Service chiefs were plving d,e 

Abwehr for information about their target—England 
The Navy wanted beach and port data and the probable 
Hreng^ of coastal defences; the Army wanted to knL how 
many divisions there were in the British Isles. 
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had issued a top-secret instruction to the three Com- 
jhjMfui^iii-Chief on July 2nd: 

THE WAR AGAINST ENGLAND 

The Fiilircr and Supreme Commander has decided: 

I, 'Hint a landing in England is possible, provided that air 
itnieriority can be attained and certain other necessary conditions 
fill I til I cal. Tlie date of commencement is still undecided. AlL^pre- 
jlKinil ions are to be begun immediately. 

a. The Commands of the three Services are to supply the 
following information: 

(a) Army 

(1) Estimates of the strength of the British forces, of losses, 
and of the extent to which the British Army will have 
been re-equipped a month or so hence. 

(2) An appreciation of the operational strength of our 
coastal batteries, and their capacity to provide additional 
protection for our shipping against British naval forces. 

(b) Navy ^ 

(1) Survey of possible landing points for strong Army 
forces (25—40 divisions), and estimated strength of 
English coastal defences. 

(2) Indication of sea routes over which our forces can be 
transported with the maximum safety. In selecting land¬ 
ing areas, it must be remembered that landing on a 
broad front will facilitate subsequent deep penetration. 

(3) Data of shipping available, with probable date on which 
this could be ready. 

(c) Air Force 

An estimate of the chances of attaining air supremacy, 
and figures showing the relative strengths of the Luft¬ 
waffe and RAF. 

To what extent can the landing be supported by a 
parachute attack? (Highest priority to be given to the 
production of transport aircraft.) 

3. The Commands of the three Services should co-operate in 
evolving a plan for the transport of the maximum number of 
troops with the minimum of shipping and aircraft space. 

The invading force must be highly mechanised and numerically 
superior to the opposing armies. 

4. All preparations must be undertaken on the basis that the 

invasion is still only a plan and has not yet been decided upon. 
Knowledge of preparations must be restricted to those immediatelf 
concerned. (Sign ed) KEITEL. 
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* I lidvc questioned Abwehr officers as to how they imagine the 
British to have been so well informed about Operation Sealion. 
Was it treason at the top? Perhaps not solely that. The under¬ 
ground headquarters had been built at Margival, General 
Speidel tells us, and fitted out for Operation Sealion, That could 
not have happened without some talk. Infantry Regiment 9, 
which bore the traditions of the Prussian Guard, had been 
select^ for the assault task at Hastings—and that will have 
occasioned some gossip in the regiment. For a time everybody 
talked or Ope radon Seal ion, and when it was no longer con- 
templated it became Hitler’s policy to have it still talked about. 

It was evident to the German naval staff that the British were 
fully aware of^what was afoot. The German Navy’s war diary 
on July 3rd noted that ‘the whole foreign Press, in particular 
the English Press, comments that a major German attack is ex¬ 
pected'. The reports that reached them from Canaris indicated 
that a strong^defence could be expected, and as July wore on 
Raeder reported to his Fiihrer that there would have to be post¬ 
ponement. Preparations could not possibly he completed by the 
middle of August, indeed it would nor be possible to fix D-day 
until after air supremacy had been gained; then the Army and 
Navy fell to quarrelling on the advantages and drawbacks of a 
broad and narrow landing front. More time was lost, and on 
August 15th the operation had to be postponed to September 
15th. The Army had won its arguments for a broad front, but 
it seems that the Navy might well reverse the decision at the last 
moment, in which case the Brighton area had been selected for 
the narrow front invasion. Now began the mounting Luftwaffe 
offensive on SE England. Keitel issued a top secret directive on 
September 3rd naming September 20th as the earliest day for 
sailing. Four days later General Paget issued to Home Forces the 
code word ‘Cromwell’—invasion imminent. 'The Luftwaffe 
attacks increased and so did their losses, and still the RAF held 
fast. 

The Canaris reports from England were tinged by a strange 
unrealism—they vastly overestimated the strength of the British 
defence forces, suggesting that there might be as many as thirty- 
nine divisions, though only twenty might be completely operL 
tional. In fact, there were by September no more than sixteen to 
defend the invasion area. 
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An odd report on the British defences was forwarded to the 
German Navy by the Abwehr Foreign Intelligence: 

Foreign Intelligence Department. 

Berlin 

5/9/1940 

To : Supreme Command, Navy, 

Naval War Staff, Section 3. ^ 

Re: England. Fortifications on the South Coast. 

A secret agent reported on 2 September: 

The area Tunbridge Wells to Beachy Head (especially the small 
town of Rye, where there are large sandhills) and also St Leonards 
is distinguished by a special labyrinth of defences. These defences, 
however, are so well camouflaged, that a superficial observer on the 
sandhills, bathing spots and fields, would not discover anything 
extraordinary. This area is extremely well guarded, so that it is 
almost impossible to reach it without a special pass. 

In Hastings, on the other hand, most of the defences can be 
recognised quite plainly. In the town there are troops of every kind. 
The presence of numerous small and heavy tanks is most striking. 

Numerous armoured cars were also seen in St Leonards and in 
a small locality where there is a famous golf-course, probably St 
Joseph. 

War Organisation (Espionage) Appendix: 

The agent was not able to give a clearer account of the number 
of armoured cars in the different localities, or of the regiments he 
saw there. 

From the position of Beachy Head (west of Hastings) and Rye 
(east of Hastings), it can be deduced that the place in question 
near St Leonards was the western villa-suburb of Hastings. Tun¬ 
bridge, which lies on the railway line from Hastings to London, 
according to the sense of the report, ought to lie on the coast, as in 
the case of St Joseph; this cannot be confirmed from the maps in 
our possession. 

The Admiral himself, had he given it a moment of his atten¬ 
tion, would probably have admitted that there was a strange 
smell about this report. It may have been a hoax; the people of 
Tunbridge Wells and St Leonards will find it hard to rccog^ 
nise their landscape in it. But what if it smelled.? It was jiist; 
such damping reports that suited the mood of the Fiihrer a I ihiij 
moment. The Luftwaffe was failing in its spearhead niissioiv; 
Hitler was squinting over his shoulder at his frontiers in I’olarul 









and his Soviet friends; he was also casting meaning glances 
southwards at the Pyrenees and easier victories. 

The Germans could put a few feathers in their caps when 
smuggled copies of some of ChurchilPs dispatches to Roosevelt 
had been passed to the Italian Embassy in London during the 
cariy months of the War by a dishonest cipher clerk in the 
American Embassy, Towards the end of the War the Abwchr 
could pick up and decipher or unscramble some of the wireless 
cipher messages between London and Washington and some of 
the ‘scrambled' telephone conversations between Prime Minister 
and President; for all that, the Abwehr foothold in Britain itself 
was precarious and unreal. 

“There was no Abwehr KO or war organisation in England,” 
Lahousen tells me. “The Abwehr worked on the British Isles 
from Norway, Holland and Portugal.” There was an Abwehr 
foothold in Ireland, too, which was maintained by and helped 
to maintain German U-boats, 

I have discussed his British service with Commander Herbert 

Wichmann, the senior surviving intclJigence officer of Canaris’s 
branch in Hamburg, which operated to the British Isles and the 
'Atnericas* He showed a marked reluctance to discuss episodes 
which might compromise such of his agents as had not yet been 
caught — but he did claim to have known a good deal about the 
movements of Churchill during the War—a subject to which we 
shall return in examining the attempts to assassinate the Prime 
Minister. Wichmann also claimed to have had advance intelli¬ 
gence of the landings in North Africa, the invasion of Nor¬ 
mandy, and to have employed a spy smilar to ‘Cicero’ who 
apparently also had the enviable position of working in the 
British Embassy in Ankara between 1939 and 1941. 

The rivals of Canaris in German intelligence—Hcydrich, 
Himmler and Ribbentrop, with their assistants, Schelicnberg and 
Kaltenbrunner—began to say that the Admiral’s show was in¬ 
efficient and that their own organisations must be strengthened. 
In London, too, where the Abwehr was being closely studied 
from a professional and political point of view, some experts 
were of the opinion that the Admiral was not worth his salt. He 
had failed to report the terrible weakness of the British Isles in 
June 1940, and even later had reported us as stronger than we 
were. 
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word went round, and those who hoped for more 
Min fchocd it fervently: “Don't do anything to upset 
I II* outfit is so bad that it b an asset to us/* 
mi mis in England were concerned with thoughts of 
with ihe German Chief of Intelligence, 
ili 



CHAPTER XIV 

I THE HENDAYE TAPESTRY 

(|X 1 n I lie white cliffs of Dover, the sands of El Alamein, and the 
flj'fti'ilts ol tile Volga at Stalingrad there are monuments to three 
J points of the Second World War, where the flood of 

liilcr s (ire and steel was stemmed and turned back. But if our 
I /|it*iiidcliildren ask why it was that Hitler stopped at the Pyrenees 
how Spain remained neutral against all historical likelihood, 
lliGrc is no simple answer that we can give them. The fourth and 
enigmatic turning point of the War is practically forgotten, 

• The English bathers at St Jeamde-Luz, the Americans at Biar- 
rkac, the Frenchmen lounging under the palm trees of Hendayej 
where the white facade of the Spanish Consulate with its pre¬ 
tentious wroughtdron doors (nearly always shut) faces the 
Atlantic rollers, none of these gives a thought today to the 
memorable October 23rd, 1940, when the German Chief of State 
‘ travelled along this coast road to meet the Spanish Caudillo at 
, rthc foot of the Pyrenees. No stone will be raised to mark what 
is dimly remembered as the Hendaye Conference. 

When painters and weavers were historians, they often con¬ 
veniently put several incidents of the same story on to one canvas 
or tapestry. The monarchs advanced on their steeds; the cloth 
of gold, the carcanets gleamed; the thickness of spears, heads, 
legs and spurs lent a thronged importance to their meeting. 
Another moment of time was caught in the background, the 
. vanquished lying slaughtered in an olive grove or hurtling from 
^ a cliff, the traitor hanging incongruously from a gibbet. 

Here, then, are the figures that fill the centre of my tapestry 
/of Hendaye: the German conqueror in uniform with peaked 
‘ cap, bulging eyes set snakelike on the small plump Caudillo; 
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with them all their chivalry in .,ry an.J scarlet- th. m 
place a railway coach, the rkrer’s own al' the end of 

Si»S 'I- --Irt® 

Arm^’ ™“ BrauchilKh, Commaidei-uehirf of the 

s™„i ^ o ' of *o CoodiUo. ^ 

Spanish Foreign Minister, attending his master with tram^ 
lators and secretaries, ADCs and staff ofEcers 

created station-it soon 

sS un m£T into San Sebastian- 

^ck up military music as the two trains pulled in. The game 

ment'^ ''' k” official United States docu^ 

nt her possessions in Africa Stjanish 

^r^h “h <? ° * °'i ”■'. *' '»“■ “ fko 

hov. foto"if ,hl s“,“ oTaStL' 

stege guns and Stukas in 19411 

ted^‘r °n Gibraltar exis- 

pkns weriie fo“^ ^hat these outline 

kToL ? A contingency, though they would not 

WraWe! nntil the political Lens were 

the^Chi'rT?'^““ did not even say where 

he Chiefs of State met. Accounts of the Hendaye Conference 

re sparse. Serr^o Suner, now retired from politics, has not been 
a lowed by the CaudUlo to publish a chapteVabou Hendaye S 
his book Wen Me Fyreneer and Gi^rLr. The officS G.^ 
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i^infiUH published by the United States Department of 
® llJ-fO brciik off their records of the parlour-car conversa- 
ilini^Iic-d with the note that ‘the record of this conversa- 
'•li liiCorui)lcte*. Yet we do know that Hitler travelled all 
l:(.t (lie Pyrenees to try and get beyond them; what we 
is why he failed. Even Schmidt, the interpreter, 
Is I'l'tt tell us that. ^ 

at ranged this meeting? 

gri‘11110 Suner, brother-in-law of General Franco, and a man 
It ilisriiict leanings towards the Nazis, was sent to visit 
liii as Minister of the Interior a month previously. He relates 
Ihlwrcn the Pyrenees and Gibraltar something of his pre¬ 
liminary conversations with Hitler and Ribbentrop in Berlin. He 
|j>qaks of- affable talks conducted in the vaguest terms, during 
Wliu;h lie mentioned the need for artillery if Spain were to under- 
irflke, ihc siege of Gibraltar; but he is shown by the captured 
Oci nian documents ^ to have reaffirmed an official Spanish assur- 
[JiiCc given in strictest secrecy in Berlin in June 1940 that Spain 
won hi in her own time cease to be neutral and enter the war 
on (he side of the Axis powers as arms and grain supplies from 
(ilermany enabled her to defy the British blockade. 

Suner continued that an attack on Gibraltar had been dis¬ 
cussed with German military experts and that Spain would need 
ten fifteen-inch (38-cm) guns to reduce the Rock. It is curious 
that a Minister of the Interior should have been authorised to 
go into such details at that stage of discussing an ‘eventual 
entry of Spain into the War’; but we shall see later a possible 
explanation for this. It is interesting to divine from their talk, 
when they moved over to the map table, that Hitler was insistent 
that Stukas were far more devastating against fortifications. 
Obviously he was anxious to establish his Luftwaffe staff on the 
airfields of Spain. Once he had given artillery to Spain he could 
no longer control its use; but even if Gibraltar could not be 
taken with Stukas, the aircraft would be able to attack British 
convoys in the Straits and would remain a German weapon, 
Suner, who spoke for Franco, wanted the guns, but he was less 
enthusiastic about the aircraft. Finally Hitler was obliged to 
state that ‘it would not be possible to provide the fifteen-inch 
guns,’ This was probably true. When we read German reports 
^ The Spanish Government and the Axis, US Dept of State, 1946, 
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on the lack of heavy coastal artillery on the Atlantic Wall four 
years later, we are tempted to suppose that there was some in¬ 
evitable bottleneck in casting German heavy ordnance and that 
Franco had touched upon a weak spott Stiner Is convinced now 
that his own conciliatory firmness helped to dupe the Hun. He 
writes : I hdd it to be self-evident to avoid categorical refusals 
to Hitler, lest he should seize them as an excuse for violating 
Spanish neutrality.’ 

No doubt many influences were working upon Franco, many 
incoherent stresses were pulling him this way and that, when 
he heard that the Fiihrer was going all the way to Hcndaye to 
meet him* If he thought of the fate of Rotterdam and Eben 
Emaelj no doubt he also remembered the destruction of the 
French Fleet at Oran, just three months earlier. 

The grimness of the British war leader may have had a steady- 
ing influence: the thought that, harassed and stretched as it 
was, the Royal Navy with its famous system of Navicerts ^ still 
sailed between him and his American wheat and petrol. Even so, 
with Britain alone and beleaguered by bombers and U-boats, 
with Operation Sealion not yet cancelled, it was not entirely 
easy to decide to postpone the blow at Gibraltar* 

A Chief of State like Francisco Franco, a practical man and 
no fanatic, will have sized up first his country*s needs and de¬ 
cided that neutrality was best for Spain, still exhausted from her 
own terrible civil war. Secondly, he will have attempted to divine 
the intentions of his German opponent and the exact meaning of 
Wchrmacht troop concentrations near the coastal road towards 
Hendaye. Then an old friend came quietly to his aid. Admiral 
Wilhelm Canaris, 

Canaris is mentioned by the pro-Nazi Suner in describing his 
Berlin conversations with Hitler in September as spreading ‘con¬ 
fused ideas on Spanish problems*. 

It has taken some years to unravel the discreet allusions of 
Sufier, When Ramon the Zealot left Berlin, he hastened to Rome 
to see what Ciano thought about the determination of Hitler to 
drag Spain into the War* While he was on his way, Canaris had 

^ Certificates issued hy British consular or Naval authorities to neutral 
merch^t vessels indicating that their cargo was not contraband, or material 
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fdlscovcred what was afoot and was afraid that Hitler would 
blufT a way into Spain. 

It was my first idea that Canaris must have warned General 
VigoUp the Chief of Spanish Military Intelligence, that Hitler 
would do no more than bluff and that Franco must resist him. 
But General Lahousen tells me that the wires to Spain at this 
jlmc were so loaded with inter-staff preparations for a military 
alliance and the attack on Gibraltar that General Vigon would 
hot have understood a divergent political message—if indeed 
Canaris had been so rash as to commit his views to cipher. No, 
there was another means. Up popped the resourceful Josef Muller 
,|ji Rome while Suner was still there and said to him: 

“The Admiral asks you to tell the Caudillo to hold Spain out 
of this game at all costs. It may seem to you now that our posi¬ 
tion is the stronger—it is in reality desperate, and we have little 
hope of winning this war. The Caudillo may be assured that 
Hitler will not use the force of arms to enter Spain.*’ 

This was a disconcerting message for Suner to carry, for he 
read history with a different eye. Nevertheless I have no doubt 
that he delivered Muller*s message. There were other mysterious 
channels through which the Admiral could ascertain whether 
he had fulfilled his request. 

When Hitler exclaimed to Suner in Berlin on September 17th 
that “it would be a matter primarily of taking Gibraltar with 
extraordinary speed and protecting the Straits,” the perplexed 
mind of Suner turned to the activities and opinions of Admiral 
Canaris. ‘With extraordinary speed?* The Admiral had not 
been so sanguine of success as his Fiihrer. Who had advised 
Franco to ask for ten fifteen-inch guns for the Gibraltar under¬ 
taking, which he was now told could not be provided? The 
Admiral and General von Richthofen had been the principal 
German officers of the military commission that examined the 
Gibraltar undertaking. They should have known that the guns 
were not available. ‘I perceived in Berlin that anything to do 
with Spanish affairs was utterly confused,* wrote Suner in his 
memoirs, ‘One of the reasons for this confusion was the some¬ 
what singular role played by Admiral Canaris, who had re¬ 
lations in Spain with persons other than the Ministry of Foreign 
Affairs.’ 

Aloud and to Hitler at the time Suner said that the report on 
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S >ulii had not brought their views clearly to the s^facc’. 
^rangcly no suspicion even then dawned on the mind of Hitler. 
He insisted that ‘on the basis of the impressions of the German 
military commission that had gone to Spain to examine the 
question on the spot, as well as on reports formerly obtained or 

Sion Panaris, they had come to the conclu- 

s on that Gibraltar could be conquered by a modern attack with 
relatively modest means.” 

if thTt^ put these views in writing to Franco, as 

If the Caudil o had been told something quite different. So Hitler 
set about softemng Franco himself. He decided that he would 
ave to go and see him to be sure of being properly understood 
n future. He complied with the suggestion of Sufier, committed 
to writing his view on the vulnerability of Gibraltar and other 
connected with the spreading of war to Spain, 
asked for the Hendaye meriting. 

SeLmS""*^ dear Ftihrer,’ replied Franco on 

ptcmber 22nd, wiA your views and those of your General 
Staff . which, with the exception of small details, match my 
thoughts and those of my General Staff.’ ^ 

insistent on the Spanish 
affair. He had discover^ that England could hardly be defeated 
by direct assaults, though he did not reveal that. Spain offered the 
most obvious and immediate opportunity for a secondary success. 

formaTn Hendaye that Hitler made his 

forrnal demand for miht^y passage through Spain to attack the 

Rock, though he may have first mentioned his target date 
NTeX'r ’ “ Berchtesgaden in 

Canaris, this fluent subtle man so passionately conversant with 
*e a^irs of the Pemnsula, was the very person who might 
have b«n expected to accompany his Fiihrer in the parlour car 
and help to persuade Franco to a comradeship in arms Yet he 
was not there His diminutive figure, white of head with intense 
luc eyes and an rapression of silent nervous concentration 
flamboyant personages of the tapestry 
Ribbentrop did not trust his influence and did not wmt him 
to be there, said General Lahousen. “They knew that he took 
a separate line on the Spanish problem.” 
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I ''The mesmeric powers o£ Hitler were abnormal, the bulging 
gyes beneath his peaked cap as he seized the Caudillo’s hand 
ffiuvc forth every symptom of hypnotic effort. He sought to over- 
Ipcar the Caudillo, and during the next nine hours there was that 
jPlutfocating flow of language with which he habitually stupefied 
^'his victim, like a boa-constrictor covering his prey with saliva 
'before devouring it. But the Caudillo showed extraordinary 
‘toughness and resilience and took his wonted leisure after the 
(Tcpast. The Fiihrer complained that he was being kept waiting 
:for above an hour, but the Caudillo excused himself with a 
, message that he must invariably have his siesta. 

Hitler described the bombing of London and the U-boat war 
in the Atlantic, and he totted up his two hundred and thirty 
divisions. The Caudillo was affable, dignified, quite uncowed 
ni'ul at moments even detached; and when he mounted his 
own railway coach again to cross the Bidassoa and climb the 
Pyrenees, he was fending off an insistent Fiihrer’s: 

“I must have your answer now.” 

“I will think about it. I will write to you,” 

There was indeed correspondence, and a to and fro of 
ministers, ambassadors and generals. Hitler wrote on February 
6th—after his target date had come and passed—and Franco left 
his letter unanswered until February 26th, when he replied; 
‘Your letter of the 6th makes me wish to reply very 
promptly... .* 

At Hendaye the brusque methods of Hitler against smaller men 
than himself had failed for the first time, because Franco had 
gone to Hendaye armed with certain knowledge. Indeed, he had 
vital information that deciphered the views of Hitler and his 
General Staff as set forth in the Fiihrer’s September letter. The 
Admiral had given him the clue that while they would welcome 
Spanish participation in the war, Hitler, his High Command 
and his Army General Staff were agreed that, with Russia un¬ 
conquered in their rear, there could be no question of entering 
Spain by force if the Spaniard resisted. The prospect of guerilla 
war along the roads and railways from the Pyrenees to Gibraltar 
had sobered them; they were daunted—and no wonder—by the 
thought of having to use and maintain the Spanish railways; 
they thought of the necessity, once in, for conquering Portugal, 
too, if Britain were to be kept out of the Peninsula, and the im- 
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metinc addition of coastline there would be to defend. There 
were only the coastal road and railway to c.irry ilidr niiliinry 
Wanspwt into Spain, and the German Ambassador lira] teimrled 
in a dispatch of the previous August: ‘For long stretches Iw 
tween Bayonne and San Sebastian, they can be observed am) 
fired upon from the sea.’ The alternative road over the Pyrenees 
through St Jean Pied-de-Port had been reconnoitred by a Ger¬ 
man general and found unsuitable. 

When Hitler got over the first discomfiture of Hcndayc—“I 
would rather have four teeth out than go through it again,” he 
told Mussolini in Florence—he sent Admiral Canaris—what 
better man?—to sec Franco in Madrid and urge him to enter the 
War and give German troops the right to attack Gibraltar. Per- 
haps friendly persuasion would succeed where hypnotics and 
bullying had failed, Canaris saw Franco alone with General 
Vigon, Chief of Spanish Military Intelligence. Suner was not 
present I 

‘Canaris had subsequently to attempt to secure Spanish in¬ 
dention several times,’ suggests Dr Abshagen, his German 
biographer, ‘He hardly expected Franco to yield as the German 
position grew steadily worse’-but who kept Franco informed 
of the worsening German position but the Admiral himself, and 
his go^ friend die Chief of Spanish Military Intelligence, 
General Vigon, with whom Canaris played an open hand? ‘It 
pro^Iy never entered Hitler’s head at that time,’ comments 
Abshagen, ‘that if he wished to intervene in Spain any of his 
own officers should oppose it/ 

Canaris was discreet in his indications. Just that sarcastic in- 
Hmioii of the voice during an audience was maybe enough to 
tell his Spanish intimates what were his inward thoughts. His 
adjutant. Lieutenant Jenke, tells me that Canaris found it appro¬ 
priate to discuss the real situation of Germany and the intents 
of Spam with General Martinez Campos, the Spanish Chief of 
General Staff, and that “he was quite fiank in advising that 
Spam should remain neutral and defend her neutrality,” 

“Ask our Fuhrer for fifteen-inch guns,” I can imagine the 
Admiral s whispered counsel to Vigon or Franco at the time 
when Gibraltar seemed a most tempting prize and German pres¬ 
sure almost irresistible, “which he can’t deliver,” 

When this quaint story of medieval guile is told in full and 
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eder of the tapestry filled out with all the symbols 
id peace, it will no doubt surprise another in the re- 
pickground, Lord Temple wood, the Ambassador in 
I who was filled with anxiety by the frequent visits of the 
I to Spain. Upon the face of General Sir F. N. Mason- 
rfoije (*Mason-Mac’), who took over the Rock from Lord 
( ind had some knowledge of Canaris from his days as mili- 
f Attach^ in Berlin, I fancy I see a wry smile. 

Tic border of the Hendaye tapestry is peopled with small and 
Ogents (like ants, bees and crickets among the grapes, 
es and olive branches of Spain); the British and Germans 
111 fig each other; the Germans observing fleet movements 
Algcciras and La Linea; the Germans watching Spanish 
^ movements both near the Pyrenees and near Gibraltar, to 
JpliCCrn the measure of Franco’s aspirations and fears. The high 
was played over their heads. The Abwehr found no signs 
|SI A Spanish assault force gathering against Gibraltar, but they 
notice a movement of troops towards the Pyrenees, 
j. ; So the immediate danger passed and the Fuhrer swerved in 
I'hii purpose from a southward bending strategy that might have 
fipllcd up in the Middle East through Morocco and Persia, if he 
ad been willing to accept the Red Army as the eastern claw of 
! the pincers. It seems that for a short time the secret diplomacy 
^Of Canaris passed unnoticed in the Reich Chancellery; but 
I General Munoz Grande, who led the Spanish Blue Division to 
fight for Hitler on the Russian front, said openly that Canaris 
had persuaded Franco that it was not in his interest to enter the 
^War on the side of Germany. This came to the ears of the 
Gestapo, and SS Group Chi^ Walther Huppenkothen of the 
Reich Security Office noted it in a long report on Canaris for 
Himmler—the affable silence of General Franco deprived the 
accusation of some of its weight, but the suspicion remained, 
Canaris still came and went to Spain as he pleased until late 
in 1943, when it was pressure from the British that held him out 
» o£, the Peninsula on one occasion for reasons that I cannot 
properly guess. By then Ribbentrop and Himmler had organised 
two foreign intelligence organisations that overshadowed and 
absorbed some of the Abwehr service and intensified the struggle 
with the Allies, who could never be certain which organisation 
qf the three was pitted against them. 
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It wos not only with Franco that the Admiral pursued his 
junjjular designs. Another old friend was Don Daniel de Araos 
Baron de Sacrelirio, a shipping magnate and a retired officer of 
. Baroness de Sacrelirio was well known 

in Madrid for her Anglophile sentiments. Canaris regarded these 
friends as part of his personal intelligence circle. Now Don 
Daniel was also well acquainted with the British naval attache's 
in Madrid and when the Navicerts squeezed his cargo ships, as 
they often did. he would put on his uniform and the cloak of an 
Armada officer and call ceremoniously at the British Embassy. 
Strangely, it may seem, the British allowed Don Daniel more 
JMavicerts than some of his compatriots considered fair, and they 
were loud in their complaints. ^ 

“Here is Don Daniel,” they said, “friend of the German arch¬ 
spy Canaris, being given favourable treatment by the British 
when others are refused Navicerts!" What a conundrum for the 
Gestapo! 

So the Admiral continued to come and go to the Peninsula, 
and ewry time his visit was reported to the British Ambassador, 
Lord Templewood was seized with malaise, and no doubt the 

German Ambassador groaned, too-Templewood probably 

thought of him as the Abwehr Chief whose agents nearly suc¬ 
ceeded in inserting a microphone in his Embassy desk telephone 
Md set women to debauch his servants, but then a good deal that 
hap^ned in Spain that was really important was not known to 
Lord Templewood. As for Canaris, it was with a sense of relief 
that he turned his back on the maniacs of the North and flew 
southwards. So much of what he had schemed between London 
and Ankara had gone astray; but in Spain he had achieved some¬ 
thing lasting. He had saved this mysterious land from pro¬ 
longed torture. As his aircraft left captive France behind, he was 
happy to think of the dark confidences of Madrid and sunned 
himself in ihc dazzling smile of the Pyrenees, 
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Ir Canaris helped to thwart Hitler in Spain, where Germany 
could expect much advantage from commanding the Straits, it 
seemed to me that he might pursue the same policy elsewhere. 

I thought of the Balkans, where German interests were not 
greatly furthered by Bulgaria and lukewarm Hungary in her 
unhappy position across the marches of Europe. Did Canaris 
pursue a separate policy in these countries, too? I can recollect . 
the pained astonishment on the faces of some of his subordinates, 
who evidently revered him deeply, when I suggested that the 
Admiral did in fact pursue his own grand policy with such 
weapons as he could. Some found it a terrible suggestion that he 
could differ with his Government in wartime and perhaps under¬ 
mine it. Yet other Germans were apparently doing just that. A 
detailed report on the German ball-bearing factories at Schwein- 
furt reached the British in Switzerland. A scientific paper all 
about weapons development in Germany reached the British in 
Oslo. What is treason when a country is ruled by a tyrant? We 
read with enthusiasm in history books of the doings of Henry the 
Lion against his emperor, of Wallenstein and Warwick; but in 
our times the independent line is regarded simply as treason 
against the State. 

King Boris of Bulgaria, with whom Canaris was familiar, 
seemed to be in a similar position to Franco at the other end of 
Europe. 

Hitler’s brain was teeming with ideas of wresting away from 
the Balkans their precarious neutral status and striking a terrililc 
blow at Russia. He had directed Keitel to give the Central Army 
Group at Borisov the task of outlining a plan of attack on 
Russia as a staff exercise. Oddly enough, by a stealthy st, led ion 
of Staff officers, a military group hostile to him was being col¬ 
lected in Central Army Group Headquarters, and they saw with 
'amusement and wonder that Molotov was sent to Berlin in 
November 1940 to prolong Russo-German collaboration. Jditlcr 
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Illi) fUjiliriitrop spoke to him of a crusade against the British 
Ihiiphc ami promised him warm-water ports in Asia; but 
Molotov insisted on talking about the situation in Eastern 
liurope and Finland, and in the Balkans. The RAF interrupted 
their conferences at one of the most heated moments and forced 

'r AT air-raid shelter. Hitler waited a month 

after Molotov had gone home, and then on December i8th 
ordered that Operation Barbarossa against Soviet Russia should 
^ forward for detailed planning and organisation. In the mean- 
Ume he had called King Boris to come and see him and dis- 
patched German troops into Rumania. 

;^ris an intelligent head and a sensitive face, dark, oval, and 
mgh of forehead, a linguist and savant, who liked to study 
botany and entomology in the solitude of nature, stood between 
two counsellors: WUhclm Canaris, an old friend, and George 
Earle, the American Minister in Sofia, President Roosevelt’s 
^rsonal watchman in the Balkans. Ambassador Earle, a former 
Governor of PennsyDania and at one time in the running for 
t e Deniocratic nomination for the Presidency, had stood down 
or h^is old friend Roosevelt, and Roosevelt remembered it, send¬ 
ing him first as US Minister to Austria and then to Sofia, where 
It was hoped that his friendship for King Boris would keep 
Bulgaria out of the War. Hitler was perhaps fighting the in¬ 
fluence of two secret advisers when he declared at Berchtesgaden 
Aat Bulgaria must become the ally of Germany-but he had on 

IS Side the Bulgarian General Staff, traditionally pro-German_ 

and the national fear of Russia and Turkey, 

Rumania, the smiling land of the Danube delta with its wealth 
of oil in Ploesti, was falling into his hand. Canaris had flown to 
Venice early m September for a conference with the Rumanian 
^^niet ot hecrct Police, Morusov, They agreed upon infiltratioo 
of German agents into Ploesti, to guard the oil wells against 
sabotage by the British Secret Service, The danger was not acute 
that quarter^jn fact, the derricks, wells and refineries of 
Ploesti were the mam source of wealth that Rumania possessed, 
and It was about as likely that she would neglect their security 
or destroy them to deny them to an aggressor as for the French 
to Lay waste their vineyards. But Hitler was anxious about the 
oil wells and Canaris would make the most prestige he cou]d of 
nis success in placing his men in Ploesti, 
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Hitler required Bulgaria, not for any resources, but for its 
^atcgic position. Boris wavered. He could have got no backing 
either at home or in Ankara for a policy of armed neutrality 
with his neighbour and traditional enemy, Turkey, He had 
l^isited London and seen Chamberlain in 1938, but what help 
1 could Britain give him now? So he consented on March ist, 1941, 
that his Government should join the Axis. Thus Hitler h^d a 
small ally on the south-eastern border of Europe who would con¬ 
veniently help him if Turkey should march through the 
Balkans; his first use of Boris was to attack Greece and Yugo¬ 
slavia in the flank after the revolt against Prince Paul’s regency 
brought in a pro-British Government in Belgrade. Hitler angrily 
postponed his zero-day of May 15th against Russia and turned 
the fury of the Luftwaffe on Belgrade within ten days of the 
national revolution. Joszef Lipski tells me that as Hitler was 
ordering the annihilating attack on the Yugoslav capital, 
Canaris, who had learned of his intentions, passed a warning to 
the Yugoslav Government, which on April 3rd declared Bel¬ 
grade an open city.^ They were of little avail, either the warning 
or the declaration. The German bombers appeared over Bel¬ 
grade at 5.15 am on the 6th and flew in relays from airfields in 
Rumania. ‘From roof-top height without fear of resistance,’ Mr 
Churchill paints the lurid picture in his memoirs, ‘they blasted 
the city without mercy. This was called Operation Punishment. 
When silence came at last on April 8th, over seventeen thousand 
■citizens of Belgrade lay dead in the streets or under the debris. 
Out of the nightmare of smoke and fire came the maddened 
animals released from their shattered cages in the Zoological 
Gardens. A stricken stork hobbled past the main hotel which was 
a mass of flames. A bear, dazed and uncomprehending, shuffled 
through the inferno with slow and awkward gait down towards 
the Danube.* 

Canaris, as if in expiation of his powerlessness to alter the 
destructive will of his master, flew to Belgrade. He spent a day 
apparently investigating intelligence targets and wandering 
round the agonised city. Towards evening he returned to the 

1 This was hardly likely to have been invented by a Pole about a Clrr- 
man; the Ambassador assured me that the Yugoslav General Stall was iiilly 
aware of Canaris’s warning. 
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billet found for him in a suburb and collapsed in prostration at 
the horrors he had seen, 

I can t see any more of this/* he cried. “We will leave to¬ 
morrow.** 

‘ Tomorrow? Where for?’* asked his adjutant. 

“Spain.” 

He could, so it appears, fly whither he would. The extra¬ 
ordinary extent to which he did travel abroad during the War 
excited no unfavourable comment “simply because nobody in 
the German Government really had any idea how an Intelligence 
Service works,” Lt-Colonel Viktor von Schweinitz suggested to 
me. The High Command did not require him to seek permis¬ 
sion for travel abroad, and when he wanted he could turn his 
aircraft towards Spain or Portugal and find solace in these dis¬ 
tant and ancient realms. Whether on this occasion his solace con¬ 
sisted in relating to Don Daniel how the Fiihrer had raved at 
the Serbs when he had been obliged to postpone his summer 
offensive proper against Russia. I cannot say. 

He flew in all weathers, with an utter indifference to his 
safety, resigned and philosophical in his outlook. Even those 
who were his close friends cannot remember the bewildering 
pattern his aircraft wove over Europe, Africa and Asia 
Minor in these months. Lahousen remembers that he visited 
Rommel at his desert headquarters west of Derna probably to 
acquaint him with the impending revolt of Rashid Ali in Iraq 
and the intention of the German High Command to support 
Rashid Ali with arms and aircraft, using French Syria as a 
stepping-stone. Dr Paul Leverkiihn ^ found Canaris sceptical of 
this revolt behind Wavell’s back, and told me that the German 
Minister in Baghdad, Dr Grobba, was really the moving spirit. 

When the Rashid Ali rebellion broke out in May 1941 there 
^were pitched battles for the British air base of Habbanniyah, but 
the Iraqi air force was largely destroyed and before German 
assistance could reach the Iraqi rebels through Syria Wavell had 
sent up a force against General Dentz that compelled him to 
surrender after hard fighting. 

Canaris in the oasis produced his secret dossier of Abwehr re¬ 
ports on the SS atrocities in Europe and gave Rommel ‘a lesson 
on the facts of life’ as he described it. 

^ One of the German intelligence officers in Istanbul. 
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You, Rommel, of the Army, will one day be held responsible 
what is happening behind the lines.” 

Ic found Rommel hardly sympathetic and so keen on his 
crt war that he had no time to be shocked. 

‘That’s not behind my front—not my concern at all,” was 
, attitude. “I’m a fighting man.” 

/.anaris visited Turkey twice during the war, though Asia, 
jjjjnor was not a territory he understood well. He had paid a 
i^ieeting visit to Baghdad before the war on the pretext of sizing 
intelligence requirements. It was a comic episode that did 
enhance his reputation as a spy. The political influence of 
I rent Britain in Iraq was strong. She maintained air bases there 
y treaty rights and had transit facilities for her armed forces. 
I'iie Admiral therefore chose to travel with false passports, 
iking with him his head of Abwehr II, Colonel Groscurth— 
^Nponsible for subversive activities in enemy territory and 
rorid. It was like something in a Marx Brothers farce in 
\dad. First Groscurth wrote his real name in the hotel 
(istcr; then Canaris, after angrily rebuking him, gave up a 
rge parcel of his linen for laundering. It came back with a bill 
out to IV. Canaris from the name tabs in his shirts and 
tiie Nt;ory goes that the package was ‘paged’ round the hotel by 
mystified staff, A few hours later a curt message came to him 
m the British Secret Service that he was to leave Iraq forth- 

^ it, was odd that a man of such cunning and perspicacity should 
uch elementary details of his profession as a laundry 
ifk, but carelessness often goes with high rank. 

Tti the early spring of 1941 he was in Berne, too. Europe was 
lC|uictcd by German troop movements eastwards and south- 
ijitw.^trcls. He seemed indiscreet to the point of ignoring security 
{HjgGthcr. 

^)Will Germany attack Turkey?” asked Madame J after Allied 
1^1 1 igcnee reports had showed a trend of German armour to 
S?ioulh-east, as if towards Asia Minor. 

ttNn, we won’t attack Turkey,” said the Admiral; “Russia 

fiups.” 

Churchill felt certain enough about the intentions of Hitler 
April 5rd to send Sir Stafford Cripps to Moscow with a per- 
* message for Stalin that Germany had begun to move three 
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divisions of armour from Rumania to Southern Poland—oppo¬ 
site Russia. The movement had indeed been countermanded 
when the Yugoslavs rose against the Axis—but it was neverthe¬ 
less significant. 

Josef Muller of the Abwehr appeared once more in the Vati¬ 
can city and tells me that he told the British of the planned date 
of invasion of Russia. Reliable neutral diplomats in Berlin were 
getting thin on the ground as country after country was invaded. 
There was, however, an Abwehr agent going to Moscow as a 
business man in advance of the invasion, Nicholas von Halem, 
of the Admiral's personal staff. He knew a British resident there, 
but was not sure that he could safely meet him. His own pretext 
for travel was simple: business men were going from Berlin to 
Moscow daily to promote the economic and political co-opera¬ 
tion that continued between Germany and Russia, until June 
2ist, but he could not risk the NKVD seeing him approach an 
Englishman's office. He searched about his Moscow hotel till 
he found a postcard photograph of it, which he marked with a 
cross on his bedroom window and wrote, ‘I am here for a day or 
so and hope to have the opportunity of seeing you.' He signed 
himself ‘Keats'. The postcard went through internal postal 
censorship without arousing suspicion, 

‘Keats' had been his nickname since early youth and it served 
well. He did not have to wait long for his visitor, who walked 
up to his room next day. On his way back to Berlin von Halem 
related this to a friend in Central Army Group which was wait¬ 
ing at Borisov for the great attack. 

Russia herself was not warned by the Germans—neither by 
Herr von der Schulenberg, the German Ambassador in Moscow, 
whose hand Stalin seized at a reception three days before the 
day of the attack, asking him with a searching stare, “I hope that 
our treaty of friendship will remain honoured*’; nor apparently 
by Canaris, who preferred that the political knowledge should 
be laid in the hands of the British. He himself had for years con¬ 
sidered the Bolshevik regime to be the worst misfortune under 
which the world suffered; but Hitler’s attack on Russia did not 
hearten him or win his approval. He knew that his own political 
ideas of an independent Ukraine and an alliance with the 
Russian people against their masters had no place in the minds 
of Hitler, Ribbentrop and Rosenberg. Calculated extermination 
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'iild be their policy even before the campaign had even been 
fertilisation of the soil with the blood of the van- 
Itifbcd; the Commissars were to be shot as soon as captured, 

I $S were to drive the Jews, dead and dying, into mass graves. 
DWim and villages were to be razed — and yet allegedly the 
&b|cct in attacking Russia was to seize a productive hinterland 
pr the prolonged struggle with the British Empire. Worst of aM*. 

It of the generals accepted Operation Barbarossa with resig¬ 
nation and professional elan. Now tiiey would see how whole 
^^rniy groups could be pushed forward on a wide front. They 
jwiiuld have freedom to manoeuvre and they could put into prac- 
|mcc all the theories of Canna: that they had ever studied—so 
JPicy thought. Soon after midnight on June 22nd, 1941, the 
on Russia began and the Soviet air force in forward areas 
Wmn surprised and destroyed on the ground. 

Great Britain was planning military aid to Russia in the 
iUtumn of 1941; but die Germans had got so close to Moscow 
such a rapid march that it seemed that these arms, that could 
|lt be spared, would come too iate. The British, service ministries 
loath to see them go. There vi^as panic in Moscow as the 
JlJIbsriiians approached, and it appeared that the capital was about 
fall. The Soviet Government and the diplomatic missions 
leaved four days’ journey into Central Russia. 

^■'1 am told that the British Intelligence Service picked up indi¬ 
cations that Canaris was far forward when the German Army 
Vas thrusting at Moscow and that he was warning the High 

S Cofnmand that they would not reach Moscow—‘and never will 
|f(S;ach Moscow,’ a British officer quoted to me from memory 
one of the Canaris reports of which we hold copies. He went 
PP in exactly the same way before the Caucasus offensive in the 
following year and foretold that they would not reach their 
Objective. But they did not believe him." 

'V This account fits in with information from another source. 
I^anaris returned from the Russian front in the autumn of 194^ 
.^id went from Berlin to Berne, where he arrived at the-moment 
j^hen the German lines were stretched to the utmost and the 
Joscow panic at its height. 

*‘If the Russian Army is disorganised and exhausted," he told 
Madame }, ^*so are we, too. We have outrun our supplies; our 
fesources in transport are wholly inadequate to maintain such 
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large formations so far forward. If the situation of Russia is bad, 
it can hardly be worse than ours.” * 

After the Caucasus offensive had failed in 1942, came the 
winter campaign of Stalingrad, and Boris must have shivered 
when he heard the news. If I leap on in time here, it is to finish 
the mysterious story of the king whom Hitler summoned to 
Berchtesgaden on March 31st, 1943, to obtain his assurance that 
Bulgaria would resist a march of the Allies through Turkey 
Boris returned to Sofia and stealthily took up negotiations wi 4 
Turkey in May through his Minister in Ankara. His idea then 
was a pact of armed neutrality between Turkey and Bulgaria 
which would at once draw his own country out of the war and 
apparent compensation of ensuring against 
^ Allied thrust from Asia Minor, These negotiations were con¬ 
ducted by the Bulgarian Minister in Ankara with the Turkish 
Foreign Minister, M. Menemenjoglu; but when the Bulgarian 
Mmister went back to Sofia to discuss progress, Herr Delius, the 
German Area Intelligence Chief, obtained a complete record of 
his verbal report from a microphone which his agents had 
managed to install in the Foreign Ministry. 

"How is that possible?” I asked Dr Leverkuhn, the Abwehr 
agent in Turkey who related the incident, 

“It would only be possible in Bulgaria,” he replied with a 
smUe, “but I had a similar report from Istanbul. The Turkish 
generals had discussed the idea of a Turco-Bulgarian pact and 
spoke against it. I reported that to Herr von Papen and he 
forwarded my report to Berlin.” 

Walther Huppenkothen of die Gestapo, in his subsequent in¬ 
vestigation on Canaris and Abwehr political activities, mentions 
that the Admiral saw Boris in August a week before the king 
died; but he infers nothing from it. It appears that Hider had 
invited Boris to return to Germany to stiffen him further in 
August and that Boris actually went a second time despite 
rumours at the time that he declined to go. General Antonescu 
was also invited to Germany to discuss the attitude of Rumania. 

The summons to Boris and Antonescu, the stamping boot on 
their attempts to extricate themselves from unholy alliance, maV 
well have been the sequel to an intelligence report sent by tht 
worthy Dr Leverkuhn from the talkative city of Istanbul. He 
had some contacts on political matters with George Earle and 
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.gave him a chance to observe the other activities of the 
icun Secret Service man and special emissary. Just after 
had completed a laborious intrigue with Bulgaria, Lever- 
null ified it with one stroke, 

'(Ijiinions (that he was a dilettante) have changed in the 
and American embassies about George Earle/ he wrote 
Ifl a (Uipatch of May 1943 to Herr von Papen and Colonel Han». 
irHi hli superior officers in the Abwehr. ‘It is reported that he 
IWH succeeded in reaching an agreement between the United 
(kites and Bulgaria. The negotiations took place in Istanbul but 
[ kl*dnly through men of Earle’s in Sofia. The basis for the agree- 
Qetlt il that it should be recognised that Bulgaria has acted 
Ulultr compulsion in her present policy and will return to full 
mnUfldity as soon as such compulsion no longer exists. Bulgaria 
IVuuli! evacuate all Greek territory that she has occupied. The 
American military attache says that this agreement is due en- 
drely to the skill of Earle who has been in direct contact with 
Roosevelt. A letter from the President to ‘My dear George’ has 
bttUNed a stir in the American Embassy. It has not yet been de- 
flldcil who will sign for Bulgaria—the king and his Govern- 
mrnt arc hesitating and casting about for a suitable person. 
Tlicre arc similar reports about Rumania.’ 

Small wonder, then, that Hitler should invite Boris and An- 
tnucicu to Germany. Walther Huppenkothen of the SS in his 
[114 In Staking account of Abwehr activities relates that Canaris 
Vlllted Boris in Sofia shordy before the last illness of the king, 
Huppenkothen adds nothing—he evidently suspected political 
, ii\y which were strictly forbidden to Canaris. I find it credible 
' that Canaris would have advised Boris to make his peace with 
tin Allies as and when he could, and Leverkuhn hesitandy 
Igrecd with me that this was not out of the question. But Boris 
ml suddenly ill in the third week of August. His brother, Prince 
Cyril made a brief allegation before a war crimes court in 1945 
ihtlt the King had been poisoned by the SS through a defective 
Ittygen mask used on his return flight from Berchtesgaden; but 
yefni could offer no detail of evidence, even circumstandal, to 
Upporc this. Dr Leverkuhn in Istanbul, who knew his Abwehr 
Wbagues of Sofia well, disbelieves the story of murder and tells 
: that Bulgarian doctors diagnosed an embolism that mounted 
the heart, and that he was found dying one morning in his 
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bath. Either the hypnotic influence o£ Hitler was still strong, or 
the king sensed that the walls o£ his palace were hollow, too, and 
that the Abwehr men were close about him; for as he lay help¬ 
less on his deathbed he murmured that he still had a faith in the 
final victory of Adolf Hitler. His words were noted and duly re¬ 
ported to Berlin; they stuck in the memory of Leverkiihn, who 
repeated them to me seven years afterwards. King Boris died on 
August 28th, 1943, aged forty-nine, and Hitler sent a message to 
Queen Giovanna that ‘the overpowering news of the death of 
His Majesty the King has moved me deeply’. On what evidence 
is available, I am inclined to think that King Boris died, by 
accident, a natural death. His son, King Simeon, aged six, 
reigned in his stead, under the regency of Prince Cyril. 

Two months after this an emissary of Hungary signed a secret 
declaration of surrender in Sir Hughe Knatchbull-Hugessen’s 
yacht off Istanbul: but it was to profit Hungary as little as 
Earle’s scheme helped Bulgaria. 


CHAPTER XVI 

HOW THE ADMIRALGOT HIS 
BAD NAME 

“This is the paint that the Germans paint their tanks with.” 

Lieutenant-Colonel A. D. Wintle of the First Royal Dragoons 
told me how he met an excited intelligence officer in the marble 
corridors of the War Office shortly before the War broke out. 

“What are you going to do with it?” asked the Colonel, fixing 
his monocle in his eye and regarding pot and officer with a 
glassy stare. 

“I am going to have it analysed,” 

“Why?” 

“We shall then know what their camouflage mixture is.” 

“My dear fellow, and then?” the Colonel summed up with 
devastating logic. “When you have discovered how much oil, 
what binding, colour and spirit, and what-not gives it that dull 
finish, what will you do then?” 

There was a slow hiss of escaping enthusiasm. 
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-If;' said the Colonel, “you people would make it your busi- 
i^»s to discover what date Hitler has selected to make war, as I 
kavc done, you would be doing the duties proper to an iiUelli- 
DCc officer.” 

tn every Intelligence Service there was drudgery and a certain 
of unnecessary work, while the vital operations lay in a 
few hands only, 

(|By 1942 the British Intelligence Services had multiplied in 
itfcngth many times in several departments, ancient and 
^ rtodern, within the Service ministries and in new ministries 
formed during the War. There were practical men, shrewd men, 
sjl^litical men, theorists and paintpot analysts. Business men, 
S artists, scientists, men of letters, retired officers and gentle- 
of leisure, they took up the game with alacrity and often 
with overlapping terms of reference. Certainly the best work was 
Biot begun until long after Dunkirk. When France was collapsing 
JWintle had the idea of dropping in at French airfields to see 
^hat French airmen could be persuaded to throw in their lot 
^Ith ours; but his idea did not at all appeal to his senior officer 
ind there was a sharp quarrel, after which Wintle was com- 
ailtted to a brief sojourn in the Tower of London on charges of 
kreatening a senior officer. He soon emerged after conducting 
:bii own defence with some success in a court martial and served 
I with distinction in the Middle East. These were the teething 
- trdubles of the new intelligence outfits, in times when it was stiU 
to be committed to the Tower for wanting to do too much 
PlJlrtn for doing too little. The French Section of the War Office 
(Within SO2 (Special Operations 2) began its work with the 
French Resistance, the planners of Special Operations launched 
r||botcurs into Norway to wreck the power stations which had 

■ betn harnessed to produce heavy water for the German atom- 

■ Wnib research organisation. The cloak-and-dagger men ran their 
Imall boats into the Gironde and sank German shipping there; 

1^1 they inflicted pinpricks on the enemy all along three thousand 
miles of coast. There was intense rivalry between intelligence 
nd operations staffs, because the latter were apt to stir up the 
orncts' nest of the Gestapo by blowing bridges, burning fac- 
Ories or sinking shipping, whereas the former came and went 
nflciilthily, leaving no sign. The one game spoiled the other. The 
^volry and dislike was so keen that at one time neither ‘show’ 
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woljU inform the other what its activities were; once both 
kruied agents in the same spot on the Norway coast within three 

fot with snkmachme guns and explosive charges and left 
invoke and debris behind them. The I-men came in stealthily 
^tenvyds into an apparently placid fishing village and ral 

Uon of the rival show . It was policy to keep the Boche alert and 
ne^ons on the seaboard of Europe and in occupied countries 
and tie down his garrisons; but it made the work of the intelli- 

tcUigence and yet the enslaved peoples of Europe upoh whom 

r. X rti'r “?"■“> ”” “*■». '<»■ So did 

Canans had laid his intelligence organisation ahead of the 

rinlTJ 'h ^^^'’^'^f^yn-Britainpreparednoorganisa- 

bon to be left be'hind as she retreated. It was no nse improvising, 
^most everything had to be built up after the Battle of Britain 
^ere was a desperate series of small-boat sorties and parachute 
descents that helped to establish the British Secret Service again 
p Enrope-adventures like those of Captain 

krSrd^^^l^' ^*1? ^ ^‘1“'* ’^Bich 

Scd so T tf “ y. Besi- 

n ] t A introducing conscription, which had 

glected Its secret service during peace, when war became 
earnest, did not scruple to drop women behind the enemy lines 

m.rr ^ u y to^ure awaited them and ulti¬ 

mately death in the furnaces of concentration camps 

It was oppressive to think of these valiant efforts to dint the 
iron Breastplate of Germany while we neglected the Achilles 
^eel. Within the subdued but independent brain of the German 
eneral Staff, the Abwehr, moved similar thoughts to those that 
guided the Directors of Intelligence and Operations in London 
-Germany could not win in the end. There would be not total 
there could not even be stalemate, there could only be de¬ 
feat. Some German officers, thinking for their troops, suspected 
as much. The Abwehr knew it. 

I found myself attached for a short time in 1941 to a War 
1 Odette (a PAN Book). 
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fffice branch that was broadcasting in German to the Wchr- 
Lcht: when I proposed that some of our talks should be 
^directed towards the officers and that it was useless to try and 
idle the German private soldier to mutiny or disaffection, my 
Irigadier replied that although he himself preferred that line of 
iproach it was forbidden in his directives. 

‘"By 1942 it seemed that unless we were to have a long war d^- 
jded simply by weight and numbers, it was high time for this 
:ret weapon against Hitler, the German opposition, to come 
Into play. There must be somewhere in London an officer of 
inding and power who would appreciate the opportunity that 
ky at hand. 

The War Office was otherwise occupied. The War Office 
'diagrams showed the field-grey uniform, the silver wings and 
iWastika emblems: ‘Know Your Enemy I’ The Admiralty 

C osters showed the silhouettes of German warships and their 
adges of rank. The Air Ministry issued its models of the enemy 
ftircraft and identification posters of the bombers that were raid¬ 
ing London. It was an all-time job keeping this Wehrmacht at 
bay— ‘Know Your Enemy I’ The night bombers flew over Lon¬ 
don and dropped their loads till the glare of burning houses was 
ta bright as sunset. The Japanese took Singapore, Burma and 
^ava. Rommel stood at Alamein and glowered towards the 
Ddta. The War was all action and ebb and flow. 

At length I came upon two intelligence officers who had heard 
of Admiral Canaris. I remember w^ll one autumn day of 1942, 
-chatting with an elderly Colonel in a Whitehall office. 

^ "Ah, you have ideas. You were in Germany before the War.?” 
^ I ventured to turn the subject of conversation to the Abwehr. 
fi**The mentality of Admiral Canaris is singular,” I suggested, 
"The man is a Greek,” barked the Colonel. He took no de- 
Ight, evidently, in a study of the unusual; it was his profession 
lo do so, but here at least was an office, reticent and unpreten- 
among many that seemed far busier, in which this name 
:cl more than a glimmer of interest. Here it seemed that the 
lion and pulses of the European capitals were registered, and 
moves of the game were understood. 

lie second British officer I met in wartime who evidently 
all about the Abwehr had a more imaginative approach to 
enigma of Admiral Canaris. He was a small man with soft, 
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rii|i|ciiNlvc hands and a quiet, sad smile* Intuitive gifts, training, 
a constant flow of knowledge, secrecy and a dispassionate tem¬ 
perament all made him an exceptional intelligence officer, 

can imagine so well what the Admiral is thinking,” he ex^ 
claimed with a movement of his small hands* ‘i think I know 
exactly what is in his mind.” 

We talked of the States of Europe, and the policies of nations, 
of the Reich itself and its terrible destiny. He seemed to under- 
stand the movements of history when it was still not set in the 
mould, when several great alternative vistas were open to us. 

Once he startled me by saying: 

“Would you like to meet Canaris?” 

There was something in this question that took a great weight 
off my mind. The Admiral had evidently flown his signal* 

A few weeks later, in September 1942, I again met the man 
with the soft voice and expressive hands. He was saddened and 
depressed by a sensational report in an American newspaper 
that the Admiral had been plotting against Hitler and the Nazi 
regime. 

“Every time we build something up,” he said, “something like 
this happens and destroys what we have built,” 

I suggested to him that the position of Admiral Canaris might 
not be shaken by this report. It might be regarded as a malicious 
attempt to sow discord between the Wehrmacht and Party. If a 
violent attack were now made on the Admiral by a British news¬ 
paper that might work to his advantage. My acquaintance 
smiled a wan smile, as if he thought that k might just be worth 
while. 

“I could do it myself,” I said; but at that time I was a serving 
officer in the Royal Marines, out of touch with newspapers, and 
hardly ever saw members of the Intelligence Services. Someone 
else, I think, was soon encouraged to write about the Admiral in 
the sense I had suggested, though I thought the tone of the sub¬ 
sequent articles somewhat more violent than was really neces¬ 
sary. I record them here for two reasons: firstly, to undeceive 
those English readers who may have been given a false impres¬ 
sion of the Admiral by what they read in contemporary news¬ 
papers, and secondly, to convince some of his German friends, 
highly indignant at the time, that there were good intentions 
behind a fagade of wild and impalpable abuse. 
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'jpedmen obituary notice sent to British newspapers in 
mber 1942: 

Admiral Wilhelm Canaris Germany’s Master Spy, Evil Genius 
of the Reich. 

Implacable enemy of Britain, the evil genius of Hitler’s Reich, 
(Btrraany^s master spy and cold-blooded assassin of all who stood 
jn his path, are but few of the epitaphs that can be applied to 
Admiral Wilhelm Canaris, the man who did much to bring the 
Fflhrer to power, and who, in time wondered whether he ought 
•to regard the man as much as foe as an ally. 

.^This script then credits Canaris with the assassination of 
^ncral von Schleicher (whom Goring and Himmler had mur¬ 
dered), and with the killing of General von Fritsch, his old 
. Jiflcud (who purposely walked into a beaten zone seeking death 
; during the advance on Warsaw). 

'.Wp^ber and similar articles published before and afterwards 
i^nted out Canaris as the trainer of Heydrich and Himmler in 
, We arts of murder, the lover and employer of Mata Hari and a 
ficruiter of Quislings all over Europe. ‘The world will be a 
^ dnaner and purer place without him,’ two commentaries con- 

^ eluded. 

I thought at the time that the report of Canaris plotting against 
J Hlder might have been politically inspired to embarrass him. 
At it became better known that there was deep opposition to 
t Hitler in the German General Staff, uneasiness seized some of 
) tnen in Britain’s wartime propaganda services—a revolt from 
bovc did not accord at all with their ideas of the future of 
PSudalist Europe. It would be fair to say also that the idea was 
fcrining in more serious minds at this moment that the General 
rMtiS of Germany must not be allowed to shuffle off its joint 
I '- JBiponsibUity with Hitler for the wrongs which it had been 
tlftltniincntal in preparing and carrying out. 

**You may understand the Admiral’s mind,” I thought, as I 
dloDk leave of the man who had grasped the essentials of things, 
fou and he could work out a short way out of this prolonged 
and misery, but the machinery of your Service and his Ser- 
i will keep each of you in your place until the one machine 
»the other is broken.” 
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I hnve related these memories of 1942, at the risk of digressing 
because they show how the Admiral got his bad name. I may 
add that at that time before ever the policy of unconditional 
surrender was declared at Casablanca, there were serious 
thoughts of establishing direct contact between the British and 
Admiral Canaris. I was myself asked whether I could assist in 
that direction, but other councils in the end prevailed. 

“I am sorry I cannot send you to meet Admiral Canaris," said 
the senior intelligence officer with whom I had been discussing 
this project in October 1942, “but the Foreign Office says we 
have to be awfully careful not to offend the Russians.” 


CHAPTER XVII 

EXIT HEYDRICH 

Himmler and Heydrich were not satisfied that the Abwchr 
was prosecuting the War whole-heartedly. It seemed to want to 
treat Commando troops as ordinary prisonersof war, whereas the 
Fiihrer’s orders were that they should be killed on the spot. 
Canaris had objected to racial policy, to executions and assassina¬ 
tion, as if this war was to be fought on the same footing as pre¬ 
vious wars, with the survivors sitting down together afterwards 
to make peace. The Rcichsfiihrer wanted every German to fight 
as if there was to be no survival for the vanquished. 

Scheilenberg called on Admiral Canaris in August 1941 at the 
Tirpitzufer and took along with him Dr Walther Huppen- 
kothen, a young lawyer who had specialised in police matters 
and risen to become SS departmental chief in the Reich Security. 
So Canaris met the man who was to become his executioner. 
Huppenkothen, one of these precise and polished Germans to 
whom cleanliness is above godliness, eyed the Admiral, noticed 
that his hair was white, that he looked worn and hard-worked 
and that he was somewhat untidy in his dress. He noted the soft 
voice that spoke in whispers, and wrote in a memorand um - ‘Not 
the Prussian officer type! * 

Then they all went to Horchers together for one of the fort¬ 
nightly lunches that Heydrich arid Canaris took together. SS 
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Group-Leader Muller (Gestapo Muller) joined them, 
pmel von Bentivegni, the departmental chief of Abwehr III 
purity), Cajiaris*s deputy, Admiral Biirckner and Colonel 
bousen. 

iorcher’s food was excellent, brought in from Denmark, and 
[•French wines were bought with occupation francs at con- 
fsllcd prices. The intimate little restaurant in West Berlin, wh^e 
llliimler and Ribbentrop had entertained the Duke of Windsor 
[ ip3y, had been abandoned for a safer villa in Wannsee suburb 
jtihding among trees on a sand ridge above the lake. Here 
^tilunel Piekenbrock, Chief of Military Intelligence I, joined the 
pM<rty> The manager, Herr Haeckh, whose solicitude and art in 
cuisine I well remember, the placid and faithful Haeckh, 
linlled and bowed to his important guests. Canaris had helped 
i'florchers to open their famous restaurant in Madrid, where per- 
his deaf mutes watched the conversations of the diplomats, 
was a powerful patron. Heydrich was another important 
iuitomer. 

f The gentlemen chatted so openly with each other, though the 
todies in their words probed at vital secrets and closely guarded 
■,ilcpartmental privileges. Here was Tiecki', grand seigneur, 
^ing so friendly with the black butchers of whom he said in his 
circle; 

^‘‘Keitel must eventually tell his Herr Hitler that the military 
Kbwehr is not an organisation of murderers like the SS and 

|d” 

^ 'Huppenkothen noticed how friendly Canaris and Heydrich 
but he remembered that Reinhard Heydrich had warned 
llm beforehand: **Canaris is an old fox and not to be trusted. 

for the old fox, he had written in his diary of Heydrich when 
^ first met him: ‘It will hardly be possible for me to work 
flosely with Heydrich, because he is a brutal fanatic.' There 
was nothing to be seen of such antipathy during the Horchcr 
repast. 

Huppenkothen met Canaris again in Hcydrich’s villa in 
Sehlachtensee and then at the Canaris villa. They seemed on 
very good terms. He went to the Abwehr mess in the Army 
High Command Headquarters at Zossen, south of Berlin, and 
:hcn they met in Horcher's again. 

r The division of responsibility that left Canaris the field of in- 
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teliljtcnce and counter-espionage did not answer to Gestapo re¬ 
quirements, Huppenkothen discovered as he looked back. 

In practice it was obvious time and again that the terms of 
reference mi^t ^ revised. The question of counter-espionage 
especially had to be cleared up.” ® 

It irked Himmler and Heydrich that the Wehrmacht should 
run secur^ in northern France and Belgium. Towards the end 
of 1941 Heydrich wrote to General Jodi and explained that 
relations between Wehrmacht IntcHigence and Security Pohcc 
murt be adjusted. As a matter of course the letter was passed on 

S: was held-Canaris. Heydrich, 

SS Muller. Colonel von Bentivegni and Huppenkothen, 

he tall, ^im Heydrich and the small agile Canaris promised 
each other that they would be absolutely feank in future on all 
matters* 

But Heydrich said that if he made agreements with Canaris 
now he was doing so solely because of the War situation. After 
the War he must claim the whole work now being done bv the 
military intelligence as the proper domain of the Gestapo,’ 
wrote Huppenkothen in his memorandum. 

Canaris was silent. It was deep winter. The German armies 
lay frozen m front of Moscow. When the War was over 
_ Heydrich insisted that the Security Police must work in fetilre 
m France and Belgium. Canaris declared that he would be pre- 
^ed to put a Iwge part of his Military Police there under the 
S«uri^ Police He yielded to every demand of Heydrich. But 
when Huppenkothen received back his draft of the agreement 
^ om ntivegni a few weeks later he was indignant to find that 
It was precisely the opposite of what had been said. Canaris 
raplmncd that there was much hesitation, through no fault of 
tu.s, m transferring the Field Security Pohcc, 

_ Heydrich wrote in anger to Canaris that he could see no sense 
in talks that seemed to be fully agreed, if it was necessary to have 
a ^orthand writer present to prevent arguments afterwards. 

He could not negotiate with Canaris any longer and he had 
TiTKetd’^^ Reichsfuhrer tJiat they should take up contact 

Canaris hastened round to Heydrich’s office with Bentivegni. 
Heydrich sent out the adjutant to tell him that he was not th^e 
Canaris waited several hours in the anteroom, then he departed, 
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ivlug Bentivegni with orders not to come away until he had 
Heydrich. Out came SS Muller and prevailed upon Benti- 
fgni to go away too. Canaris went to Keitel. Keitel rang up 
cydrich, and Reinhard at length agreed to take up negotiations 
in. He even suggested a luncheon at Horcher’s. In that suave 
itinosphere they formulated the new terms of reference and 
;ed them afterwards. The Gestapo could take over in France, 
'hey would take charge of Odette and Captain Peter Churchill 
'O years later, they would hunt the RAF escape organisations, 
'Ind break the British ‘circuits’, they would round up the canisters 
arms that the British dropped. They would liquidate the 
aquis with terrible brutalities. Was success reflected in the 
JIttrface of Heydrich’s life mask? He had reason to be exultant; 
j)Ut it would be a year before the agreement was worked out in 
tail* 

Meanwhile Huppenkothen saw something more of Canaris. 
Pc SS had made some play in conversation with the story of 
is Greek antecedents. Oh vanity of boasting illustrious ancestry I 
may have claimed relationship with the Greek naval hero of 
82O3 Admiral Konstantin Kanaris; but the Greeks were now 
lemies, whereas the Italians, his real forebears, were allies. This 
flifusion may have been faintly embarrassing. One day he 
anded Huppenkothen a copy of his family tree that showed 
at the Canaris family originally came from Italy. 

“This will complete your dossier,” he whispered. 

Heydrich ranged through occupied Europe under his new 
'title of Commissar General for the Security of Occupied 
Countries. Shoot them: senior officers, professors, Communists, 
'Jews and Maquis alike! The rule of General von Falkenhausen 
Jn Belgium was altogether too mild for him. He wanted the 
blood to flow. His master was after more blood, too. General 
kaud had escaped early in 1942 from Konigstein fortress in 
axony and somehow contrived to find his way to unoccupied 
prance. The Abwehr had been ordered to liquidate General 
Weygand in North Africa in 1940 after Hitler had written to 
Mussolini: ‘I am not satisfied with the choice of General Wey- 
gand to restore order in North Africa.’ He feared that Weygand 
would go over to the Allies. And now, Giraud. Then it was that 
Pickcnbrock made his drastic remark that “Keitel must eventu¬ 
ally be told quite clearly to report to his Herr Hitler that we of 
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1 “‘•“ary Abwehr are not an organisation of murderers like 
the SS and SD. The Admiral whispered something conciliatory 
o Keitel, and the Field-Marshal, who didn’t like the idea of 
murdering pnerals anyway, agreed that the Abwehr should 
hand over the job to the SD. Canaris said nothing further to 
anyone about it. 

meanwhile added to his titles that of Protector 
of Bohe^ and Moravia. Stagnation of the war in Russia made 
Cz«hoslovakia a future danger. Baron von Neurath was too 
mild a ruler. Heydrich, who succeeded him, proclaimed ‘a state 
of civU emergency in September 1941’ and passed decree laws 
making the death penalty applicable to minor offences of dis- 
aflcctjon. Within two months some 1,100 prominent Czechs had 
been executed. He continued to inspect the Security Police in 
other occupied countries and shifted SS General Oberg from 
Poland to France on May 7th, 1942, to cope with the swelling 
resistance. Then he went to The Hague to supervise mass shoot¬ 
ings, and m the third week of May was back in Prague, where 
he told nominal leaders of the Czech people that their young 
men would have to be conscripted for military service. 

The heavy boots of the senior officers of the Secret State 
Police, the Criminal Police, the SD and the Abwehr echoed in 
ffie stone halls of the Hradschin palace of Prague. Himmler and 
Heydrich called a congress to announce the new order of intelli- 
gence duties, with the SD taking charge of counter-espionage 
^d Abwehr III assuming a subordinate role. By nowHeydrich’s 
time was nearly run. 

An RAF bomber flew over Bohemia one night, possibly while 
the Hradschin conference was being held. It dropped three 
Czech parachutists of the Czechoslovak Brigade armed with 
Sten guns and grenades. A reception group hid them and showed 
ffiem a sharp bend on a road near Leibcn where Heydrich’s car 
frequently passed. It would be obliged to slow down to take the 
corner. 

Two bicycles were propped up near the corner, two men 
loitered on the verge. As Heydrich’s car slowed down, one man 
hurled a grenade. The other opened up with his Sten gun. The 
driver and the SS orderly were killed instantly, the officer with 
the silver deatbVhead on his field-grey cap sank back mortally 
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'_illf<Wllldcd, The two Czechs fled for refuge to a little church in 

li . 

! , fjinaris met Huppenkothen at the funeral of Heydrich. The 

I HBnie blue eyes overbrimmed with tears, heavy tears rolled 
I his cheeks. He had to be a hypocrite or he could never 

hive played his game for so long. 

’•'He offered us the condolences of his Service and himself,*’ 
liBOllccted Huppenkothen. ^‘He assured me that he had lost a 
I man and a true friend in Reinhard Heydrich,*’ 

Himmler spoke the oration of “this man of purest charac- 
llf** apd pinned a medal on Heydrich’s breast. The SS killed 
I iPmc one hundred and fifty hostages and proclaimed that any 

I JBCit of military age found without identity cards would be 
ilimpnarily shot. A Czech wavered and Lidice was betrayed to 
ikcm as the village that harboured the assassins. They surroun- 
ifed the church, the parachutists died*'fighting. The Gestapo 
iitlDguished all human life in Lidice before razing every stone 
Ulld planting grass over the foundations and the roads to con- 
' Ivilthc very place where it had stood. 

Some say that Canaris lost in Heydrich a man whose measure 
lie had taken and could curb because he held documents proving 
till Jewish parentage. Others, that he lost an intimate colleague. 
If we believe Huppenkothen, we must doubt both suggestions, 
StKon the whim seized Hitler again that he must have Giraud’s 
bbod. It was long overdue. The Abwehr must report exactly 
iriiat steps had been taken or what had been arranged with the 


K. "What about Operation Gustav?’’ Keitel, using the code name 
|6r tlie murder plan, fired this question at Lahousen, as depart- 
IKMital chief, when the Admiral was in France. Lahousen 
'tilled anxiously to Paris and met his chief in the Hotel Lutetia. 
fle related what Keitel had asked him. Canaris said nothing for 
4 while, but over a glass of wine: 

"Lofty, tell me the date that Giraud fled,” muttered Canaris, 
Ind the date that I was ordered to murder him, and the date that 
vdrich was killed. Don’t you see? We can say that we handed 
r that whole business in Prague—to Heydrich personally.” 











CHAPTER XVIII 


THE PLASTIC BOMB 

We passed all that ofi to Heydrich”—50 spring and summer 
1942 went and General Giraud was still alive. The battles in the 
Western Desert swayed to and fro and Rommel, still looking east¬ 
wards from El Alamcin and counting up the opponents whom 
he had dealt with, Wavell, 0 *Connor, Cunningham, Ritchie, 
Auchinleck, found himself pitted against two more, Alexander 
and Montgomery. The German summer offensive in Russia that 
had been held up at Stalingrad developed into the death throes of 
the German Sixth Army. Hitler fingered the plan of Operation 
Attila, but he dared not move either to invade the rest of France 
or force his way into Spain. The battle of El Alamein broke upon 
Rommel on October 23rd; by November 5th the British had 
pushed him a hundred miles westwards and he was still going. 
Russian counter-attacks at Stalingrad increased. 

It was reported that the British were collecting a great convoy 
at Gibraltar to relieve Malta. The shipping lay thick at anchor. 
Canaris had an Abwebr branch in the mainland at Algeciras 
and a senior officer in charge, whose duty it was keep a con¬ 
stant check on the movements of Allied and neutral shipping. 
During the^ first days of November there was something brew- 
ing, and without any doubt Canaris, if anyone, would be able 
to find out what it was. He had his friends in the Spanish 
armada, his Abwehr men at Algeciras and in Tangier and 
Ceuta. He had himself stood many times on the Spanish coast 
and looked across at the Rock and the Royal Navy in the days 
when he and General von Rich to fen were reporting to Hitler 
on the strength of Gibraltar. He had the Mediterranean situa¬ 
tion m his blood. Now was the testing time for the chief of 
Intelligence. 

Yet although the officers of the Spanish armada spoke em¬ 
phatically of an impending invasion of Algeria and Morocco, 
General Heusinger, the German Chief of Operations in the 
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ly High Command, in early November gave this official 
Mof the Mediterranean situation: “We are convinced that 
|j[|,an attempt by the Allies to relieve the island of Malta 
th is being heavily bombarded. No landing in North Africa 
!Sf be apprehended; the British and Americans lack the forces 
the experience for such an enterprise.” In fact the Abwehr 
rts pointed to Malta as the destination of the huge Allied^ 
Uj^voys in the Mediterranean and Atlantic approaches to Gib- 
Itttr. The British and US forces were carried in no fewer than 
fe.hundred ships with three hundred and fifty naval escort 
Js— it is hard to imagine that Malta alone could have been 
hpr destination.^ On November 7th the German Ambassador, 
IS’ Stohrer, and his naval attache were at dinner with officers 
the Spanish armada, who insisted that the convoys would 
nd on the North African coast in the rear of Rommel. Stohrer 
fitated for some hours before reporting to his government, and 
he added his own views that these ships were destined for 
fllta or Alexandria. Before the telegram had been deciphered 
Berlin, the landing of Lieutenant-General Eisenhower’s 
Idlied forces in Morocco and Algeria had begun. General Giraud 
llirrived in Algeria on November 9th to assume leadership of the 
french in North Africa—it has always amazed me that a senior 
Sfeench general with one arm could have escaped from Saxony 
' ^fld made his way undiscovered across Germany into France. 
fA British submarine had taken him on the first part of his 
[journey from the Vichy State—safe from Hitler’s Operation 
IjGustav. 

It is amazing, too, that Canaris came unscathed out of the 
!?Gernian inquest on Operation Torch, because this was his 
^v|»en insula and the sea was his element. Yet he had failed to guess 
ior failed to report what the Spanish armada knew about the 
Jlicd convoys. I have met plenty of German intelligence officers 
ace the War who claim to have correctly forecast from Spain 
f^thc meaning of the Allied naval concentrations before Opera- 
i tioji Torch. Captain Lenz in Madrid and Lieutenant Joachim 
['■■Canaris apparently both did so. Yet the appreciation made in 
erlin at High Command Headquarters was obviously wrong. 

reported to Berlin from Hamburg about October 26th,’ writes 
fammander Wichmann, ‘that the biggest convoy ever assembled was about 
i land Allied forces on the North Coast of Africa,’ 
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This may be attributed in part to the fact that some of the prin¬ 
cipal enemies of the Hitler regime were established in what is 
known as the Central Office of the German Military Intelli¬ 
gence Service. These men even altered some intelligence reports 
before distribution in order to influence events and further their 
secret policy. Yet the anti-Hitler plotters in Berlin could not 
have been quite certain themselves what effect the altering of 
a forecast would have. So it may simply be that the vaunted 
German efficiency was not so great as it has been made out. And 
possibly the British strategic deception was of a high order. I 
asked a senior British naval officer, well acquainted with Spain, 
Captain J, Hillgarth, naval attache in Madrid during the War, 
what they knew of the Canaris reports from the Peninsula, 

“I don’t think they ever did us any particular harm,” was 
his reply. My friend, H. C, O’Neill (Strategicus), remembers 
seeing some of the Canaris reports after Wavell’s victories over 
Graziani in the desert. “He vastly overrated Wavell’s forces,” 
Strategicus told me. “Canaris must have known exactly how 
many—or how few—divisions we really had in the Middle East 
at that time to send elsewhere. Now that you mention to me that 
Canaris was working against Hitler, I can see a possible explana¬ 
tion for much that has long puzzled me.” 

Edward Crankshaw, an authority on Russia, who also studied 
the secret reports of the Admiral in wartime, found himself 
puzzled in exactly the same way. 'There’s something wrong with 
this,’ was his reaction to some of them. Was British deception 
so good, or were German agents so bad? Lahousen offers a pos¬ 
sible explanation: “Even if the Chief doubted the reliability of 
an agent’s report, he will have passed it on if it agreed with his 
own line—that of impressing Hitler and the Party with the real 
strength of the Allies whom they were continually underrating.” 
It is, however, a wide step from that to submitting misleading 
reports about impending operations. 

Algeciras was one of his strongest points and yet it failed him. 
“He was always going down there,” remarked one of the British 
officers whom I questioned. I remember the picture given by 
Abshagen of Canaris in Algeciras on the last night of 1942, 
dressed in a chef’s 'cap and white apron and cooking the New 
Year’s dinner for the Abwehr officers at Algeciras. 
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“He was a first-class cook,” a senior British intelligence officer 

* Jlrtfiarkcd to me in the course of conversation. 

Siirhc of the German officers went on from the dinner to the 

ItDiel Reina Maria Christina, where there was a New Year’s 
.Bnll, and danced there on the same floor as the British officers 
Gibraltar. 

♦ “Did you know that there was a British plot to kidnap Canaris 
while he was staying in Algeciras?” This startling question was 

to me by a fellow journalist. 

“It was in the time that General Mason-Macfarlane was 
Clovcrnor of Gibraltar. The whole operation was prepared.” 

“What happened . .. ?” 

“Gibraltar received a message from London cancelling the 
Ration,” 

“Did it say—cleave our man alone?” 

“No, it did not say quite that: it said that he was far more 
valuable where he was.” 

The Axis forces in North Africa were taken unaware by 
T’orch*, and though German airborne troops were quickly 
landed in Tunisia and Hitler pressed the button for Operation 
^tila and marched down the Rhone Valley, the Afrika Corps 
Wai lost; Italy quaked for fear or hope of liberation, and France 
under the Vichy police and the SD began to stir perilously. The 
Oltrinan military governor had clashes of authority with the 
,8S in their territory, as the dreaded 'Night and Fog decree’ took 
(ffccc and men and women were spirited away without trace 
ond the reach of their kin. 

Secrci: Operations Branch in London increased its weapons 
deliveries to the patriots in France. Canisters were dropped by 
lifachute far and wide over France. Colonel Relling, Chief of 
bwehr III, working from the Hotel Lutetia in Paris, reported 
|March that he had initiated Operation Grand Duke—the 
jhing of the French Resistance groups and the capture of 
fieir British confederates. One of his principal agents was that 
|jugo Bleicher, Sergeant-Major of Abwehr III, risen from the 
^Id Police, who arrested Odette and Captain Peter Churchill 
( St Torioz and so broke up an active British intelligence and 
lotage circuit in France. Bleicher had phenomenal success in 
ration Grand Duke, due to his gift for assuming the role of 
ympathetic and enlightened German who wants to make 
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common cause with the Allies against Hitler. So he won to his 
side the more gullible of the French patriots who fell into his 
hands, and, thinking Captain Churchill to be a relative of the 
British Prime Miniker, he tempted him with curious offers that 
sounded like the mission of Rudolf Hess. 

Bleicher in his heyday had broken in enough Frenchmen to 
form a team who went round among the Resistance sharing the 
task of collecting British arms canisters by night and stowing 
away tell-tale parachutes. He used to keep a tally of the secret 
weapons dumps of the Resistance and regularly arranged for 
them to be raided after some incident which might seem to have 
betrayed them, such as the arrest of one of the dump watch¬ 
men. 

French traitors working for him told new British agents on 
arrival in Paris that their identity papers would be quickly sup¬ 
plied by a den of forgers. He cites one case in which the British 
agent in charge of a group, ‘Elie\ and his secretary, ‘Denise’, 
haiidcd over a set of photographs of British agents for use in 
false identity cards, and adds that the papers were in fact made 
out for them in the Abwehr Office III in the Hotel Lutetia. The 
photographs were copied for Gestapo and Abwehr files. Reports 
on the localities where these agents were active, and samples of 
the weapons and explosives dropped, were sent to Berlin. 

The Abwehr showed an almost morbid interest in the new 
British plastic explosives and the silent acid capsule time fuses. 
The putty-like substance could be wound round a telegraph pole, 
pushed against a door lock, nudged under a rail or squeeTicd 
into a ship’s cable. The acid capsule reacted on a wire. The time 
element depended on the thickness of the wire retaining the 
striker pin. Canaris received reports of German tests carried out 
with these materials by Abwehr II, the Sabotage Branch. 

As winter deepened, the German Sixth Army disintegrated 
at Stalingrad, frozen, famished, out of fuel, cut off and attacked 
without respite by the Russian armies. Thousands of corpses 
strewed an area as big as East Anglia. The siege of Leningrad 
was raised on January i8th. Anybody not infected by war 
hysteria could see plainly that Germany was losing the War. Like 
a knell from Casablanca came the words of President Roosevelt : 
‘Unconditional surrender.’ A month later Canaris’s personal 
staff received a message from General von Tresekow of the 
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ntral Army Group in Sinolrimk ihrt* ll WM 
Jiiict.” The Admiral set out 1 01 Sinnlnmk In Ml 

I'Fcbruary, accompanied by many oilitru nl lilti 'lIlH 

I bccasion was a conference of army inU-lligriuT A 

of his staff carried a small package of the pl;i,stii i Inn and 
a set of time fuses. Hans von Dohnanyi of his pcrsmnil iillln 
iwetit into conference at Smolensk with General von Ircsikow 
fand Lieutenant von Schlabrendorff, his adjutant. They agreed 
ithat an attempt should be made on the life of Hitler when he 
visited the Army Group, They would engineer an explosion in 
Lthc Fuhrer’s aircraft so that his death might appear an accident. 

I The Admiral knew what was afoot, but be left the detail to 
5 Others. 

I That evening there was a party in headquarters mess, at which 
^Canaris mentioned that he was flying to Berchtesgaden to see 
Ikimmler next day. He smiled at the chaff of the younger officers 
‘ who asked him how he could possibly shake hands with such 
i^people. He had in mind to ask Himmler for the release of 
several Jews whom he would smuggle abroad after a pretence 
Tof training them as Abwehr officers. Hitler had exclaimed to 
Icanaris in a frantic temper after nine young Nazi sabotage 
^{ggents had been captured in America; “You should use crimin- 
^.als or Jews instead.” “I have express orders from the Fuhrer to 
Ifemploy Jews for this work,” was the argument that Canaris 
lused with some success to Heydrich and Himmler. 
f A month later, on March 13th, 1943, the explosive charge wa» 
[placed in the aircraft of Adolf Hitler, as he left Smolensk iiflW 
|a visit of inspection to Central Army Group. Liciitrnaiil VOrt 
ISchlabrendorff had disguised the bomb as a package ol braiicly. 
[bottles which he entrusted to Colonel Brandt of die eniouMfi 
a ‘gift’ to an officer at Supreme Headquarlci s. I III Iff (WL 
|;from Smolensk to Rastenburg in East Prussia willi I lie 
^ his plane and the acid fuse ate its way thnnigli iIip (ffidnlg 
^ire. When the wire parted, the intense cold liad W 

[detonator unserviceable and the bomb failed lo IIUM 

fcepid von Schlabrendorff flew to Rastciibnig iiiul 
Eared before it had been opened. In this him 1111^1 llli MpH 
mhlch the British dropped into Europe I'oi lll^ f 

fooying German war potential found ihrii WHy Vffjf iMM 
fopreme target, via the man whose oiganifcrtlloil Wll 






British Secret Service all over Europe. Dr Abshagen says that 
Canaris “was more than half aware but did not want to be too 
much in the picture’' when this attempt on Hitler was planned 
and that Canaris knew that Abwehr Branch II was working 
on the fuses” and that “in fact he himself took fuses of this 
type in his aircraft when he flew to Smolensk”. Some of the 
drawing-room opposition to Hitler was wont to chafe in inactiv¬ 
ity and complain that “Canaris never did much/' For my part, 
if I were told that he had a hand in the escape of General Giraud, 
I would not be a bit surprised. The truth is that he had a talent 
for doing an immense amount through other people so that de¬ 
tection was difficult. 

“I have just had a message from Admiral Canaris.” 

Far away from the snows of Smolensk there was another 
nervous tremor. George Earle had descended from the rank of 
American Minister in Sofia to that of American naval attache 
in Istanbul, since America and Bulgaria were now in the war 
on opposite sides. Cedric Salter, whom I have asked to search 
his memory in this matter, recalls these facts from the days when 
he was correspondent of the Daily Express in Istanbul: 

“It was early in 1943. George Earle was staying in the Parc 
Hotel in which I was also staying/ He had been instructed to 
remain in Instanbul as a channel of communication between 
King Boris of Bulgaria and President Roosevelt to whom he re¬ 
ported direct and not through the State Department. Earle was 
approached by many German inteihgence men, some wanting to 
plant false information, others convinced of Germany’s impend¬ 
ing defeat and wanting to lay evidence that they were anti-Nazi, 
Early in 1943^ Earle told me that he had had a message from 
Admiral Canaris, Meetings took place, of which he did not cell 
me the details, but which included a vague exploration by 
Canaris of the sort of terms of peace that America would be 
prepared to consider,” 

It would be interesting to know the exact date of these com¬ 
munications from Canaris. It appears from the context in which 
Salter writes that the approaches were made to Earle about the 
time of the Casablanca Conference. Evidently Roosevelt had 

1 A bomb placed in Earle’s baggage blew up the day he arrived from 
Bulgaria and wrecked the lounge of the Parc Hotel. 
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ething very much in mind when he proclaimed Allied war 
ftims to be ‘unconditional surrender’. This formula is recorded 
In the Joint Chiefs of Staff minutes of January 7th, 1943, and 
(Will therefore have been discussed as a serious policy in Wash- 
Ington before Roosevelt left for Casablanca. There is no clue to 
\9ny message received from Canaris in the Hopkins Papers. We 
f'Jpflvc elsewhere the testimony of Allen Dulles that Canaris’s man 
[In Berne, Gisevius, had been trying hard to find out what Allied 
IBpeacc terms would be. 

' Did a revolt against Hitler no longer suit the Allies’ grand 
itrategy? Canaris, who knew of all the soundings and the 
How echoes that reached him from Berne, from Ankara and 
im Lisbon, had reasons to be pessimistic. His bomb did not 
iitplode, his overtures met with silence, and then the summons 
r ‘unconditional surrender*. 

:‘Mr Churchill has given in the fourth volume of his war 
ftetnoirs his considered views on the meaning and effect of the 
jMConditional surrender’ declaration on the history of the War. 
pc, tells us that the proposed peace terms, once set out in draft, 
■j^ked far more severe than mere ‘unconditional surrender’ 
Stalin about this time devised a more subtle declaration of 
Hla war aims when he said in a speech that he believed “that 
‘many cannot be destroyed, but that Hitlerism can and must 
II ^wtroyed.” 

I ^pcneral Eisenhower has revealed in Crusade in Europe that 
the ‘unconditional surrender’ formula was mentioned in the 
ffit Chiefs of Staff minutes of January 7th, 1943, and there- 
irc must have been discussed as a serious policy before the 
Ijl^’Ciident left for Casablanca. It seemed to those who studied the 
'Ct policy of nations that this meant that the War would be 
.Ught to the end, that no arrangement would be sought with 
Nazis or with any other group opposed to Hitler, that the 
tary power of Germany would be abolished and the con- 
jlicnt dominating position of Russia in Europe accepted as a 
is for peace, A debate in the House of Lords in March 1943 
iws what divergent views were held on this mighty problem 
the time. 

:**Canaris reckoned with the ‘unconditional surrender’ policy 
‘Was not surprised when it was announced,” Lahousen told 
mystic and pessimistic mind foresaw the end of Ger- 
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many far off and he regarded it as the deserved punishment of 
destiny for the barbarities of the National-Socialist system. 
Canaris was at the bottom a fatalist, 

‘We will all have to pay for this, for we have all become 
responsible for it I’ was one of his oft-repeated remarks. 

“Nevertheless he thought that the Casablanca declaration was 
a calamitous mistake at the time, that could only prolong the 
War. For as long as there was no complete defeat, even the 
military leaders who were at heart opposed to Hitler could not 
be expected to accept such terms that were incompatible with 
their conception of honour. Canaris said to me after the Casa¬ 
blanca Conference: 

** ‘You know, my dear Lahousen, the students of history will 
not need to trouble their heads after this war, as they did after 
the last, to determine who was guilty of starting it. The case is, 
however, different when we consider giiilt for prolonging the 
War, I believe that the other side have now disarmed us of the 
last weapon with which we could have ended it. Unconditional 
Surrender, no, our generals will not swallow that. Now I 
cannot see any solution.’ ” 


CHAPTER XIX 

ASSASSINATE CHURCHILL I 

Assassinate Churchill! There is no doubt from what senior 
German intelligence officers have revealed to me that orders to 
assassinate Churchill were given by Hitler about the time of the 
Casablanca Conference, Whether it was his reply to the declara¬ 
tion of ‘unconditional surrender* is difficult to determine, as 
the War diary of Abwchr II, the intelligence section that dealt in 
sabotage and acts of violence, has been confiscated by the Allies 
and will probably not be available to historians. 

It seems that there were two orders, one to assassinate him 
while abroad, the other to shoot down his aircraft. Of the Luft¬ 
waffe plans there is still something to be learned from Lisbon. 

Lisbon lay athwart the Allies’ lines of communication; from 
Portugal the passage of aircraft, ships and passengers could be 
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bildrved by the Germans. It was plain from the first days of the 
laiT that there lay great possibilities, and so Admiral Canaris 
bad first to test the ground with the German Ambassador, Baron 
Jswald von Hoiningen-Hiine, who was well aware that he was 
|l' in a country which, although neutral, was the oldest ally of 
g Britain. It was a severely Christian state with a bias against both 
r National Socialism and liberal democracy. Dr Salazar, the 
tipPlrcinier, was determined that it should not be drawn into the 
pCalamitous struggle between Germany and the Allies, 
f'?* The Baron held a secret conference with Canaris in Lisbon 
■fv at the beginning of the War, “We reached an agreement that no 
I^jdiversionary or sabotage actions would be undertaken by the 
^j^erman military personnel in Portugal,” Baron Hoiningen- 
rjHiine told me. “Although certain German quarters envisaged 
"^♦J^veral actions with time bombs to sabotage Allied ships anchored 
' 5 ^ Portuguese ports, Admiral Canaris and his representatives 
Iknew how to stop these attempts to my full satisfaction. 

“Canaris was a man of integrity and good will. I saw very 
little of him when he was in Portugal. He usually came accom- 
j, •Jhanied by one of his senior officers and conversed mainly with 
own subordinates, the attaches, Colonel von Cremer-Auerode 
[.who also worked under the name of von Karsthof, and his 
deputy, Captain Fritz Cramer. I was also told nothing of his 
kpwn activities while in Portugal, but he seemed to be seeking 
* for links and contacts with the enemy in greatest secrecy and 
} in contravention of the policy of Hitler.” 

Plainly this inactivity in such a promising area could not be 
fallowed to last! Nor did it. The lull in Portugal seems to have 
on the nerves of Hitler. Keitel at a conference at the beginning 
l^f 1942 abruptly ordered Canaris to get results on the Air Stiff 
plan to sabotage the New York—Lisbon Atlantic Clipper air- 
nes. General Lahousen was present. The Admiral nervously 
rned to him and passed the command straight on. They were 
|fl^parentiy so disconcerted that the results were soon forth- 
fpoming. A time bomb was placed in the American Clipper flying- 
at shortly afterwards as she lay in the Tagus estuary. “There 
(ras a complete ban on all such acts of terrorism laid down by 
be Admiral and written on page 256 of my Departmental War 
)iary,” General Lahousen told me. “MI5 has the photo-copies 
E it* The original is in Washington.” 
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But what use was a secret directive against niurder and assassi¬ 
nation i£ peremptory orders come from above? Canaris happened 
to be soon in Portugal and was told, to his consternation, by 
his officers that the bomb was already in the Clipper. He ordered 
it to be removed, and as the Clipper was delayed by rough 
weather this could successfully be done. “Trevor-Roper is right 
when he asserts that Canaris was not always able to prevent acts 
of terrorism,” concluded Lahousen. “Sometimes it was techni¬ 
cally impossible. Sometimes it was a question of personality. 
That he was always opposed to it is without question,” 

It appears that the Germans knew of an impending meeting 
between Mr Churchill and President Roosevelt in January 1943. 
Commander Wichmann in his Hamburg office learned about a 
week beforehand that a meeting was to take place. There was 
some rumour of it in Spain, too, where an indignant business 
man turned up after being ejected in advance from his room in 
one of the Casablanca hotels. The opinion in Berlin was, how¬ 
ever, that the meeting was to take place at the White House and 
that the word ‘Casablanca’, which had leaked out to them, 
was merely a code name for the White House, the Washington 
residence of the American President. But the Luftwaffe was 
alerted, and Colonel W. Jenke ^ tells me that a special recon¬ 
naissance aircraft used by Department I of the German 
Intelligence (probably in Section IL(Luft)) and maintained at an 
airport on the Peninsula for high-level photography, was ordered 
out to reconnoitre and spotted from a great height a British 
bomber flying southwards with fighter escort, which turned 
around in the vicinity of Lisbon so that the bomber flew on 
alone. Was this the furnished hulk in which Mr Churchill des¬ 
cribes his uncomfortable journey with Lord Portal and others 
to the Casablanca Conference? Jenke believes that it was, and 
that the British bomber also sighted this German aircraft which 
belonged to the Rowehl reconnaissance squadron. Canaris had 
not organised the second stage of this operation, he said, which 
would have been fighter pursuit also from the peninsula. 

“I know nothing of the air reconnaissance activities against 
Churchill,” said Lahousen. “As to my own department, I do 
remember that after Mr Churchill had arrived in Casablanca 
Keitel passed to me the request, probably from the Fiihrer, to 
^ Adjutant to Canaris. 
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'have Churchill assassinated by nationalist Arabs. Hitler wai 
probably thinking of some of our Spanish Moroccan agents. 
[Quite apart from the technical impossibility of pulling an opera¬ 
tion like that out of a hat, there was the Admiral’s own ban on 
.inch activities. All attempts on Churchill, as far as I know, 
I were ordered ajter his arrival in Casablanca.” 

I have received confirmation from Colonel of the Luftwaffe 

I Theo Rowehl, commander of an air intelligence squadron, that 
Canaris mentioned to him in utmost secrecy the assassination 
Order. 

Of course the Luftwaffe was on its mettle when the Casa¬ 
blanca Conference had ended. The Biscay squadrons ranged far 
and wide. Otto John, a Lufthansa official, remembers how one of 
^the Lufthansa air-liners was suddenly ordered about this time to 
jLtancel its Lisbon-Madrid flight ‘owing to engine trouble’ and 
rmake a ‘test flight’ instead in a wide sweep out to sea; what the 
Ipilot was to watch for, John could not say. 

Mr Churchill set out from England a second time five months 
pater—this time really to the White House and returned via 
Algiers after the second Washington Conference, meeting Mr 
Eden in North Africa on May 30th, 1943. There naturally his 
bfcsence was reported to Berlin by German agents and the Luft- 
Waffe alerted a second time to intercept his aircraft. It is probably 
pb these circumstances that we owed the loss, so he believes, of 
Ithi British Overseas Airways liner that was shot down on June 
list, 1943, out at sea by the Luftwaffe on its return flight to 
^□ndon. The thirteen passengers and the crew all lost their 
[lives and the Wehrmacht communique of the day claimed it as 
ft ‘transport aircraft’. Leslie Howard and Mr Alfred Chenfalls, 
ft financial expert who bore a certain resemblance to Mr Churchill 
and smoked cigars, were on board this aircraft and lost their 
lives with the rest, men, women and children. Mr Churchill be¬ 
lieves that Chenfalls, crossing over to the airfield to the BOAC 
ane, may have been mistaken for himself and so provided a 
motive for this singular crime—for the BOAC air-liner carry- 
ing freight and some diplomatic correspondence to and fro had 
been allowed to run unmolested by the Luftwaffe all these years. 
Soon after that Lisbon became the scene of a strange encounter 
, which Canaris himself may have met an, Allied officer. 
Portugal had never accepted a Soviet ambassador or even a 
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Soviet consul on her soil, Salazar and his people in their deep¬ 
-rooted religious convictions saw atheistic States as their declared 
enemies. Her treaty with Russia had not made Germany any 
more popular in Lisbon. It followed that the Poles, because they 
were attacked by two powers that had forsaken Christianity, 
were treated with consideration by the Portuguese and allowed 
to maintain their Legation at Lisbon as well as certain intelli¬ 
gence agents. 

Colonel Jan Kowalewski was an officer of the Polish General 
Staff with the deep-rooted mistrust of his nation for the Germans. 
During the years when he was studying as a young officer he had 
to travel to the military academies of Belgium and France and 
crossed Germany many times. “But I never spent a night in Ger¬ 
many,” he told me. “Instinctively I passed through as quickly 
as I could.” He served his country as military attache in Moscow, 
escaped from the defeat of the Polish armies and was sent by 
General Sikorski to Lisbon to work as representative of the 
Free Poles. He kept his distance from the Polish Legation. It was 
one of his tasks to get in touch with the Polish communities of 
Europe, labourers in the Todt organisation, miners in France 
and Germany, and beyond, the people of enslaved Poland itself. 
He must be wary of his movements, even in Lisbon; for although 
British influence was strong, there were many nationalities in 
Portugal—Germans, Italians, Bulgarians, Rumanians, Hungar¬ 
ians, Spaniards and many more besides. Colonel Kowalewski 
was a man of simple habits, stocky and solid in appearance. With 
his broad face and blunt features, he could easily pass for a 
peasant or a labourer rather than a highly trained staff officer. 
He setded down unobtrusively in a small furnished apartment 
in Lisbon, took stock of his surroundings, informed himself as to 
who there might be in the diplomatic and consular services, 
friends, neutrals and enemies, and took up some of the threads 
that ran out of Lisbon into occupied Europe. 

Colonel Kowalewski soon learned of the state of mind of the 
German Ambassador, and perceived that fate had struck a bad 
blow at the Baron Hoiningen-Hiine. Under Hitler’s treaty of 
friendship with Russia all German minorities were withdrawn 
from East Poland and the Baltic States which Russia had occu¬ 
pied. The Ambassador thus lost his ancestral home. His old 
mother was obliged to remove westwards, where a castle was 
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i found for her in the enslaved provinces of Poland. The castle in 
(Lithuania was immense; an equally large castle in Poland was 
loosen, where the old lady was set down with her belongings. 
^She did not move about much in her new domain to begin with 
Rfor, being over seventy, she had to overcome the fatigues of the 
^journey, the strangeness of her new surroundings, the wrench of 
departure. After a time she set out to explore one storey after 
jpnother of the castle in Poland and in the course of her wandbr- 
pngs she suddenly encountered two ladies like herself walking 
bout the place. She asked them who they were and whether she 
Itoight do anything for them. 

“This was ouf home,” they answered. “The civil governor 
P;has given us permission to stay on in two rooms until we can 
kfind somewhere to go.” 

The Baroness Hoiningen-Hiine realised to her amazement 
Ithai a family of the Polish nobility were being turned out of 
lv|their own castle to make room for her. This was a great shock 
I to an old lady who still lived by the standards of the nineteenth 
]tentury. She decided to go to Berlin and find out if people in the 
government really knew what was going on. At first the officials 
I to whom she spoke in the Wilhelmstrasse showed some em- 
>jbarrassment, then she met other officials who showed no concern 
i at all. This was merely part of the pattern of eliminating the 
{Polish intelligentsia. That prompted her to go about saying 
tiany hard things to people in official positions, until she was 
|tp 1 d that she had better stop agitating about the Poles or she 
Duld be in trouble. The old lady died soon afterwards, early in 
1 ^0, The Ambassador went to Berlin for the funeral and re¬ 
ined embittered to his post at Lisbon, hardly a trustworthy 
vant for the Fiihrer. 


Ij; It was after the German war with Russia had started that 
olooel Kowalewski, who had by then found stealthy contact 
nth some of the small allies of Germany, in Lisbon, received 
tjl', message from a Rumanian diplomat whom he could trust. It 
Itold him that the German Ambassador had a confidential agent 
fWhom he wished to meet Colonel Kowalewski, 

The Colonel took every precaution before the meeting. He 
6 de out to the rendezvous with his Rumanian friend; a group 
E^oles followed him in a second car. As they reached it he 
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('might sight of a smart Buick which he instantly recognised as 
the same luxuriously fitted model that was kept in a garage near 
his own apartment* The man who got out of the Buick was in¬ 
troduced to him. It was Captain Fritz Cramer, the Canaris 
attache and military security officer of the German Embassy. 

So began a series of secret meetings that were usually held at 
night in Kowalcwski’s rooms. 

“You are Peter in Lisbon?** asked Cramer. 

“Yes, that is so!*’ 

“We have arrested your man in Paris. He gave us your name. 
If you are anxious to save his life, perhaps we can do something 
' about it.” 

Kowalewski was anxious to help the man in Paris and said so. 
Some days elapsed and Cramer came to the nightly meeting, 
bringing with him a bundle of papers. It was, he said, the re¬ 
ports of the man in Paris which he could see no harm in handing 
over. Kowalewski learned more of the state of mind of Baron 
von Hoiningen-Hiine. Sometimes there was a little intelligence 
business to do, but he noticed that Cramer always tended to 
want to discuss the general situation, the future, the issue of the 
War, the frame of mind of the Allies. Kowelewski told him with 
great plainness what in his view had been the capital mistakes 
of the Germans. So began his secret contacts with the men of 
Canaris in Portugal. 

One day, in the summer of 1943, one of the Canaris officers 
came to the appointment in a state of suppressed excitement. He 
spoke of strange new weapons that Germany was busy perfect¬ 
ing—rockets and bombs that were being mass-produced and 
could be fired at England in endless streams from bases in 
France. Aircraft could not intercept them; they could be launched 
night and day from bombproof concrete bases. When they were 
released they would fall in hundreds and London would be 
devastated. This was a full year before Hitler gave the order for 
the V-weapons to be used and the first buzz-bombs droned over 
Britain, though it seems that aerial reconnaissance had already 
revealed to the British what was going on in Peenemiinde, and 
they had received an accurate sketch of a V-i from a source in 
Switzerland. Some indication that rocket bombs were being 
designed and tested was contained in the Oslo letter which we 
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Ijlve already mentioned as having been posted to the British 
Ivol attache in Oslo early in the War by a German scientist. 
What was the purpose of this communication made in Lisbon? 


Maybe it was simply intended to make the British abate their 
fejmbing offensive against Germany. Perhaps, also, it was in- 
♦t^ded as an earnest of good will on the part of these German 
Itltclligence officers, as a prelude to talks about ending the War. 
Berhaps it was merely talkativeness on the part of men whd 
convinced that they were fighting on the wrong side aiid 
Mklng part in the destruction of European civilisation. 

It was Cramer another evening who mentioned his ‘chief’, 
rho might visit Portugal and would like to meet Colonel 
valewski. He would come at the time arranged for. the 
inaris men’s talks. “That will be Canaris,” the Polish diplo- 
nats in Lisbon told him beneath their breath. Kowalewski, vyho 
ad never heard of this man, waited at his apartment at the time 
^the usual German visits. His visitor that evening was an older 
.Man, whose hair he remembers was nearly white, his skin sal- 
tbw, who spoke rapidly and seemed to be in a high state of ner- 
VflUi tension. He did not introduce himself, moved about the 
VOm as he spoke and seemed to be a person of high authority, 
**He wanted me to repeat to him what I had previously said 
lli^amer about the mistakes of Germany,” Kowalewski told 
“I explained to him that the capital mistake in strategy was 
Allowing Russia in 1939 to advance westwards as far as the 
athians. While Russian troops sat on the Carpathians, so 
to Vienna and the Danube Valley, the whole of Central 
Hbirope was permanently unsafe. Germany could neither move 
\||^cient troops against England nor against Africa. Her main 
were tied to the eastern frontier, 
cast questions at me, brusquely, with traces of the im- 
Itlcnt authority that becomes a habit in some high officers, and 
|d a rapid grasp for my answers. He asked me why it was not 
li^ibfe for Germans to get the co-operation of the countries that 
occupied. I gave him a very simple answer to that. As long 
Sermany did not change her methods that was not possible.” 
^*Why do you think that he should go to see you? ” 
t **To exchange ideas on these strategic matters and Germany’s 
Itakes,” 

[Was this stranger Canaris? I recalled the Canaris conversa- 
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Ilnm in HitiCT's train at Ilnau in Silesia in September ion)., 
wliat the Bntish intelligence officers had told me of his reportii| 
on the xMoscow front and the Caucasus offensive. He did not 
nwd to travel to Lisbon at a certain risk to himself to recite the 
mistake of Hitler in retrospect. Yet if it was not him it wai] 
certainly technique. He was acutely reasoning the chances of' 
hading^hes among the Free Poles for a new course in German! 
pohey 'T^hey had Ae most formidable underground organis.i., 
tion of all. It would soon be playing havoc with the Germ.ml 
communications. At this time, September 1943, the Russians' 
were banning to approach the frontiers of Poland. The dis¬ 
mayed Polish Government in London saw their ravaged country 
a out to become a battlefield for the second time. The Polish 
Resistance Movement would present Canaris soon with a huge 

to solve with more blooff 
shed. The Czechs were willing to welcome the Russians in their 
^nto^. The Poles were appalled at the thought. President 
i^nes m London and Washington was at this time the advocate 
of w^ to the end and he solemnly pledged himself to the 
American and British war leaders that Stalin desired an under- 
Standing with the West, 

‘During my work in Lisbon with these men of the German 
opposition I could sense the malevolence of the Czechs,” said 
Kowalewski. “I have no love for the Germans, but I could 
nave made policy with them.** 

Nine months later he was in London reporting to the Polish 
Government in exile. On the night of June I3th-i4th, he looked 
out of his hotel window and saw the widespread glow of fires 
from the first flying bombs which the Canaris men had foretold; 

§0°^^ “se of the interval to pin-point the 

V-Domb bases. 

_ “I was for ever making contacts with people in Lisbon search¬ 
ing for peace, ’ Kowalewski told me. “There was a Bulgarian 
who was so nervous of the city itself tliat he would only meet me 
in quarries outside. There were many such people. I passed I 
them on to the British Intelligence Service and then heard no ! 
more about them. They would transfer the talks to another I 
capital for security rcasom^say Istanbul-and I knew nothing ' 
further. It was disappointing. It made you feel that opportunities 
wer-e BOt being exploited/' 


lO you think that it was Canaris with whom you spoke?” 

you coiild ‘ show me a photograph of hiiBj** sug- 
i|$c) Kowalewski, 

I produced two or three taken of the Admiral about that time 
plain clothes, 

that may have been him,*’ said Kowalewski as he stared 
|he pictures. “Perhaps his hair was not quite so white as it 
ipcars here; it is possible that this was the same man/* 

Fritz Cramer, whom I traced from Lisbon to Hamburg early 
* 95*1 told Leverkuhn that it was not Canaris, and he should 
IV)W* But he did not say who his ‘chief* was on this occasion. 
Three or four visits by Canaris to Portugal during the War 
►an were noticed by the Allies. His arrival caused less appre- 
'hlion than it did in Madrid where the silent warfare of 
ihwehr and the Secret Service was more intense. 

Whenever Canaris did visit Portugal he saw Cramer and 
;c something of what was in his mind. He enjoined him 
^ncstly against acts of sabotage, and he never mentioned the 
jer of Hitler to assassinate Churchill, though he yarned a 
m to him about the British war leader. 

"I used to have some contact with Churchill before the War,” 
ilKiliaid vaguely. “The most important statesman of our times— 
jfWtcr Stalin.” 

rf The star of Canaris was waning in the peninsula. The British 
’Secret Service at lower grades was pressing the Abwehr hard in 
in; his own position at home was threatened. A new emissary 
^1 feared, a young official of the German Lufthansa civil air 
.^s, Otto John, who found his way to British officials in Lis- 
in the summer of 1944 and told them that a revolt against 
?llitler was imminent. Within a year of the meeting between the 
ttmnger and Kowalewski, destiny was to set its heel on both 
,e secret movements that they represented. The Polish patriots 
Me in Warsaw and fought their terrible battle with the SS, 
|iile the mistrustful Russians let the blood of these heroic men 
unsuccoured. These fighting Poles were not the men that 
1^1 In wanted to emerge in command. The German revolt in 
^lin about the same time was forlorn and unspectacular by 
Lparison and the SS mastered it with one hand. 













CHAPTER XX 


THE RAT RUN 

“Save us from the security sense of our ambassadors I ” said 
the security officer. 

I asked him whether ambassadors were any more fallible than 
ordinary people. 

It is not that they are worse than anyone else,” he answered, 
but the result of their rashness cah be so much worse.” 

“Are you thinking of the case of Cicero?” I asked. 

“No, not at the moment. I was thinking of the Ambassador’s 
pearl necklace, Cicero was by no means the first valet or butler 
to spy on a British ambassador. I cannot imagine why we don’t 
make English buders obligatory in the diplomatic service. They 
are the finest in the world.” 

“But the Ambassador's pearls?” 

“Oh, yes—there is one thing that makes the security of an 
ambassador a difficult matter. By the time he has reached that 
height he has a fair claim to know about the world and its pit-^ 
falls; but if he has lived for so long in diplomatic society without 
noticing a missing key or a document out of place he may think 
that his security is in order or that if somebody else warns him 
that p^son is being an alarmist. He may regard a warning as a 

reflection on his character* That is what happened in this case __ 

it was before the War,” 

“Then somebody warned the Ambassador_” 

“Oh, yes, but he was fairly haughty about it. No matter what 
arguments were used, he would not gel rid of the man. There 
Was no proof against the valet* It was very worrying. He refused 
to part with him,” 

“Suppose the Permanent Under-Secretary_” 

“Yes, but it’s ticklish going over a man’s head in his own 
service. Something else happened.” 

By now I had forgotten Ankara in the story of the Ambassa¬ 
dor’s pearls. 
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**Some people say the British Intelligence Service is very 
bpid. Others say it is good. I wouldn’t know, I don’t suppose 
|cy would either. I wonder if anyone does. But the Ambas^ 
Idor’s daughter was going to be married and the family pearls 
N^cre brought out from England. The Ambassador kept them 
Jft his bedroom against the day when he would bestow them on 
f'Mis daughter. Do you know, they vanished out of his bed- 
ifttenm— —Who could it have been? Of course, suspicion fell 
the butler. There was not a bit of proof in the matter, 
rtchcr; but this time the Ambassador was quite firm—and the 
Utler went. There was no other servant who could be suspected 
the same degree. Oddly enough the pearls were recovered 
on afterwards—in time for the wedding.” 

® “Sounds very odd,” I ventured. 

' } “Odd is the word—but the main thing is that the butler went. 

, Yes, that was long before the days of Cicero.” 

\^*I am interested in the activities of the German espionage in 
Turkey,” I said, “Can you suggest why, for instance, Admiral 
^Sinaris should have employed deaf mutes, particularly in 
ll^kara?” 

“Did he, eh? Poor old Knatchbull! First of all Cicero, and 
then be followed around by deaf mutes. Sounds eerie, doesn’t 

f “Not followed around, watched in restaurants. Reading his 
lips—a German Abwehr officer told me about it.” 

“Ah, yes.” The security man nodded slowly, “I see some sense 
In that. In Ankara there’s only about three restaurants he could 
I go to. Not like Madrid or Istanbul I” Here he pulled out a scrap 
h‘ of paper and began to trace oiit a sketch map of Ataturk’s capital. 
When Kemal Ataturk moved his capital from Istanbul into 
3 ia Minor, he dragged the diplomatic corps after him up the 
(irce-thousand-foot plateau on which stood Ankara, hot and 
iy in the summer and severely cold in winter. It was a new 
Hty, though the ruins of the citadel were pre-Hittite, and its 
whole life went up and down the three-mile length of acacia 
enue that was called the Boulevard Ataturk. In the older and 
nder embassies and legations of Istanbul, the Consuls-General 
ad their staffs and the naval attaches spread themselves after 
be Chanceries had moved to Ankara and enj oyed the cosmopoli- 
[ life of the Porte. The Ambassadors came down to Istanbul in 
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th# •Unfimcr months; although it was just as hot as Ankara, there 
were sea breezes. 

The new embassies and legations in Ankara were all grouped 
round the Boulevard Ataturk. The British Embassy, then con¬ 
sisting of a residence and a chancery in a sort of compound of 
several acres, stood on a hill at the eastern end not far from the 
President s palace. The Swiss and Czechoslovak are nearby, the 
French and American Embassii^ set a little back from the boule¬ 
vard across the way from the Poles, the Persians, the Chinese, 
the Iraquis and the Brazilians. The Italian and German com¬ 
pounds lie on the south side of the boulevard adjacent to the 
Soviet Embassy. Further west, on the north side of the boulevard, 
the Greeks, Dutch and Belgians, and then the only restaurants 

Ankara, Soruia, or Sergeis, open in winter only, Papa Karplcs, 
and, near the Palace Hotel, Fhaia and the Station Kestaurant. 
Now no British ambassador could ever dine at a place called the 
Station Restaurant however good the food, so that the choice 
was narrowed down to three. Papa Karpics was a favourite 
resort; the German diplomats and the British both frequented 

Herr von Papen and Sir Hughe Knatchbull-Hugessen some¬ 
times found themselves dining there on the same night. Tliat is 
how Ankara lived, all in one place or the other. If you stood at a 
window and looked out at the Boulevard Ataturk, you would 
see in one day all the diplomats and officials who mattered in 
Turkey passing up and down. So one of the diplomats christened 
it ‘The Rat Run\ 

Turkey lay athwart the path of Germany to the oil wells of 
the Middle East and the delta. This friend and later ally of 
Britain, staunch, discreet and immensely valuable even iii 
neutrality, was perhaps the greatest acquisition to the British 
side between the two wars when we gave up the friendship of 
Japan to reassure America and lost our influence in Italy. The 
firm neutral attitude of Turkey deflected Hitler from the road 
to Baghdad and the Persian Gulf and was a powerful factor in 
bringing about the clash between Germany and Russia. Yet Tur¬ 
key watched this gigantic struggle disconsolately, because, which¬ 
ever side won, she would suffer for it. The security of Turkey 
was best guaranteed if Germany and Russia were of fairly equal 
strength. Such was the view that a senior British officer in. 
Turkey wishes to report home, and when His Excellency dis- 
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jraed with him, he remarked: “The only reason for not send- 
home this telegram is that the argument is obvious,” Turkey 
ired the defeat of either side and was almost tempted to enter 
war against Germany in order to save the Balkans from 
kllssian domination. 

ij. Mr Churchill and President Inonu met secretly in Adana in 
pflijary 1943 and discussed the security of Turkey and how she 
tight be defensively equipped from the arsenals of the Middle 
Bit. General Sir Alan Brooke, Chief of the Imperial General 
I, and Sir Alexander Cadogan were present. The year 1943 
oiled by and Allied victories mounted. Mussolini resigned in 
Illy and was arrested; Italy surrendered in September. President 
velt, Mr Churchill and General Chiang Kai-Shek met in 
liiro on November 22nd to agree upon future operations against 
apan. The meeting with Stalin at Teheran took place a week 
ItCT. Stalin was angry and impatient that there should be no 
and front yet, and he definitely did not want such a front to 
art in the Balkans. He was emphatic that there must be a direct 
liault in Western Europe, and President Roosevelt was inclined 
JIRscc his arguments. To pacify him, Mr Churchill gave a rough 
yidine of Operation Overlord, the invasion plan for Western 
Siirope. According to the Royal Institute of International Affairs’ 
LTonology of the War, ‘the approximate date of invasion of 
Western Europe was decided* at Teheran. 

1 iTien the scene shifted to Cairo again, where President Roose- 
Jt, Mr Churchill and President Inonu met, with Harry 
lopkins, Mr Eden, the Turkish Foreign Minister, M, Mene- 
eojoglu and Sir Hughe Knatchbull-Hugessen present, Mr, 
fhorchill discussed with the Turkish President the possibility of 
etJy placing 7500 British Service personnel at Turkish air- 
1 as a preliminary to Turkey entering the War. It is disturb- 
jg to think that the minutes of some of these meetings and the 
line of Operation Overlord should have fallen almost at once 
I the hands of the Germans. ‘The results of the Teheran Con- 
nce were soon known to Hitler, but he failed to draw the 
er conclusions,’ writes General Hans Speidel, Rommel’s last 
lirf of Staff. ^ How did it happen? 

\An Albanian valet, named Diello, in the service of Sir Hughe 
Itthbull-Hugcssen made himself known mysteriously to the 
1 Invasion 19^^, 
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CWflMn .IpourJly Service agent in Ankara, L. C. Moyzisch. Herr 
fit(i I'HfWt] thought of the code name of Cicero for him and his 
services were accepted. Cicero kept the Germans supplied with 
films of documents that he had extracted by night from the 
Ambassador’s dispatch box and photographed. From October 
1943 until April 1944 Cicero brought Moyzisch rolls of film for 
wmeh he was paid 20,000 and 15,000 a time, mostly in coun¬ 
terfeit sterling banknotes. So the Foreign Office most secret dis¬ 
patches were betrayed one after another to the Germans as fast 
as the cipher signals went out from London. Moyzisch reported 
home to Berlin in person during November 1943, so interested 
were the big men of the Third Reich in the Cicero papers. He 
found Ribbentrop coldly sceptical and unwilling to believe the 
contents of telegrams that outlined the immense Anglo-American 
war effort and their concerted strategy, in which his own doom 
was written. Among them lay the outline of Operation Overlord 
mentioned by its code name-the invasion of Normandy. Ernst 
Kaltcnbruimcr, a big scarred fellow with an evil temper, the 
successor to Heydrich as Chief of the Security Service, wanted 
to know all he could about this Albanian and what his motives 
were. He was powerful enough to take over ‘Cicero’ from Rib- 
bentrop as a Security Service matter’, Moyzisch noticed his 
violent diriike for Ribbentrop, his temper; he, too, noticed his 
huge hands. The fat, sallow Albaniauj who nursed a grudge 
against the British because an Englishman had accidentally killed 
his father during a shooting party, continued to slip away from 
the British compound in the evening and carry his rolls of film 
down to agreed meeting places, where Moyzisch waited for him 
with rolls of bank and counterfeit notes. The Cicero documents 
continued to flow in until the Turks became suspicious that Herr 
von Papen knew an amazing amount about their secret under¬ 
standings with the British. Then another rat ran, in the other 
dir«tion—Moyzisch’s own secretary, Elizabeth Kapp, opening 
a diplomatic bag for him, came upon a letter from Berlin in 
which Cicero was mentioned. She was spying on Moyzisch for 
the British, so it seems, and perhaps for the Americans also. The 
secret of Cicero became suddenly in danger of discovery. The 
plump Albanian fled from Ankara with his German forged 
banknotes, leaving the British Embassy in no doubt any longer 
how it was that Herr von Papen had known of the plans to in- 

176 


HItrate British flying personnel into Turkey, and adding up, with 
Iconsternation, the state secrets that must have been lost this way. 
mA new security officer was attached to the British Embassy in 
Binkara, All sorts of precautions were taken now that the fat had 

r 

I “Ambassadors can be careless,” it was Paul Leverkuhn, the 
fprincipal German intelligence officer in Turkey, telling his side 
tef .the story, as we sat in a Greek restarant in London. Nearby 
► there hung a portrait of the old Greek hero, Admiral Konstantin 
!||Canaris. The waiter brought us a carafe of Spartan wine, 
r '*^1 mean von Papen this time.” Leverkuhn, former German 
rissistant military attache in Istanbul, returned to his respectable 
fceacetime profession of the law, thought back to the days when 
UHTerr von Papen gave away to the Turkish Foreign Minister how 
[much he had learned about the Turkish military agreements 
[With the Allies. 

f “Hitler placed von Papen in Ankara so that he might sound 
*thc Allies on a peace solution,” Leverkuhn concluded, 

^ “But he never trusted Papen and never let the entire Papen 
rfamily out of Germany at any one time,” said Thomas Marfly, 
one of the Hungarian diplomats in Ankara. “As for Cicero, I 
I believe he was really a Turkish agent making a litde on the 
Wde.” 

f After the War I set out in search of Cicero and found him in 
Mtanbul, working in a small, dingy office in the business quarter 
Wjf Pera, a stout, greasy man with a nervous twitch, who looked 
[father like Lenin, pretended he could not speak English and 
^med to be perpetually on the run from infuriated creditors 
who had accepted his false banknotes. He was short of money, 
fte was very little like the suave, efficient valet you would imagine 
m British Ambassador emplpying; and there he lives to this day, I 
pdieve, a precarious existence, maddened by his own failure and 
tee duplicity of the Germans. 
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CHAPTER XXI 


CONSTANTINOPLE 

The chief German mtelligeoce officer in Turkey^ Dr Paul 
Leverkiihn^ was a tall, studious, soft-spoken lawyer with the 
polish of a German who has lived several years in America, He j 
was a student of Mosiem countries and had spent part of the 
First World War in northern Persia, General Warlimont o£ the 
High Command picked him out in the winter of 1939 for a 
special mission to Persia. Warlimont feared that General Wey- 
gand with the French army in Syria would strike through Asia 
Minor at the Russian oilfields of Baku and destroy one of the 
main German sources of oil—the oil with which Stalin was buy¬ 
ing off Hitler, Leverkuhn travelled through Russia by rail to 
reach Persia, where he remained in a consular post until German 
consuls were banished from that vital transit land for Icase-lend 
goods. He reponed to Warlimont early in 1940 that tho^e was a 
real threat to Baku — the British were studying naval and air 
attack, the French a land march on Baku from Syria. Soon, by 
the irony of war, the Germans would be plotting to destroy 
Baku, and the Canaris agent who protected the Plocsd wells 
from the British, Herr K.uechler, would be ordered to plan oper¬ 
ations against the Russian wells. 

Captain Leverktihn was reporting one day in 1943 to a mili¬ 
tary conference in Sofia, when he noticed that Admiral Canaris 
was looking at him very intently. His report had been uncom¬ 
fortably frank and had implied criticisms of German direction of 
the War, That summer Leverkuhn was m Berlin and was 
ordered to report to the Chief of Intelligence, 

‘Wery bright, animated and talkative, like a little old lady! 

He had an extraordinary disregard for military conventions,*’ 
so L^erkuhn described him. He noticed a characteristic of the 
family. Canaris had thin blood and was always shivering even in 
the heat of the Berlin summer of 1942, He wore a naval great¬ 
coat as they drove together through Berlin. The wide-brimmed 
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JPanama hat that Leverkuhn was wearing pleased the Admiral 
JO much that he seized it and put it on in place of his uniform 
jeap. So they rode on together, the Admiral quietly enjoying the 
ifiovelty of his headgear. 

“Then he asked me whom I would recommend for this or 
pthat intelligence post—quite regardless of the fact that I was a 
^mere captain and these were the posts of colonels and generals, 
r^fiat was entirely unheard of in the German forces.” 

They drove to the villa in Schlachtensee for lunch, where 
tCverkuhn saw a modest good taste in his style of living. He 
feemembered a coloured print on the office wall of Konstantin 
‘ji'Kanaris in flowing dress with a scimitar in his hand. In the villa 
j a parrot stood and chattered on a perch; on a music stand lay a 
I Bute. Canaris talked at length to his dachshunds, a maddening 
(habit sometimes, said Leverkuhn, if you had a whole range of 
f fubjects to discuss with him. 

k- Canaris asked Le^erkuehn to go to Istanbul and organise his 
J Intelligence Service for Turkey. To those who imagine the 
||Abwehr as a thorough and efficient organisation, it will be of 
■Jj Uitcrcst that Leverkuebn set up his service in an empty room of 
1; the big German Embassy building in Istanbul, without a secre- 
jj;tary, without register or indexes, and without a typewriter. He 
jj did not attempt to create a system of German-born agents, but 
nilsed the material that lay to hand, emigre Austrians, Turkish 
political leaders, small Moslem sects who served him with the 
leeal of hatred because the British were using Levantines and 
l^jArmenians for preference. Finally he came into collaboration 
^‘with the Turkish Intelligence Service and interrogated some of 
^'their Russian security suspects. What did the Turks get out of 
jrit? They listened and noted from the sort of questions he asked 
^hat it was that the Germans sought to know about Russia, 
j * Canaris had never spoken a word to me about peace negotia- 
j|dons,” said Leverkuhn, “but I have no doubt now that he 
|jposted me to Istanbul to take up whatever threads might be put 
my hand. He knew that one of my American friends of pre- 
var days was General William Donovan who became Chief of 
JS Strategic Services.” 

As Leverkiihn’s work grew more exacting, he asked for an 
distant and was sent the son of an old friend and business 
^DCiate of Hamburg, young Erich Vermehren, son of Dr Kurt 
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ht!inbu\ with his wife, n^c Couutes, 
^«l°^btable inteUigence and energy 
with emphatic religious views. The Abwehr thought that she 
would work with the Christian minorities in TurkiTust as 
Wkuhn had worked with the Moslems. This pS’ rather 

m nd had been proposed before the War for a Rhodes scholar- 

SSd “8“'“''' «■“' “ 

P^“ approaches in Ankara 
or Istanbul ^rher than 1943. Canaris went to Turkey twice 

during War, and Helmuih von Moltke, one of his assLants 
also visited Turkey twice early in the War. assistants, 

__‘^en you passed no message from Canaris to George Earle?” 

“Perhaps Moltke did.” 

“It was about ^e time of the Stalingrad disaster that the first 
pace feelers reached me from the Americans,” said Lcverkiihn. 

intermediary came to me_ 

“From George Earle? ” I asked, 

coZn^n' diat it was so hard to find 

woTm no good 

word o say for My living American. Could we not at least say a 

£raZ ^ Ambassador abit 

this approach and Herr von Papen composed a little speech for 
01m war memorial ceremony in ^bruary ^ 

“We have always had great esteem,” said Papen, “for the 

men made history across the ocean, and created the land of 
^liimted opf^rmnity through their initiative and dynamism 
But Lincoln, Monroe and many 

w7r f doctrine 

were extended to Europe.” 

The last remarks were meant to mollify Ribbentrop, but he 
was angry and mistrustful. The Kremlin listened. It was deeply 
suspicious that Papen aimed at a separate peace with the Wesf 
An attempt had already been made on the life of Papen in 
Ankara on February 24th, 1942. by an obscure agent Zose 

Hi ^ blew himself up instead. The Turkish police 

iscovcred mdication in his mangled remains that he was a Rus- 
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Ififij and his two Russian accomplices, Pavlov and Komilaff, 
^ikrerc sentenced to imprisonment. y 

“The next contact came from the Turkish Foreign Minister, 
■Numan Menemenjoglu,” related Leverkiihn. “He told Papen 
in March 1943 that Cardinal Spellman would visit American 
.urches in the Middle East as Roman Catholic primate of 
mcrica and would like to speak with Papen or a man who pos- 
sed his confidence. Herr Moyzisch, the security officer at the 
bassy, got to hear of this offer, so Papen was obliged to report 
le to Ribbentrop and suggested that I should take up this invita¬ 
tion. There was a sour negative reply from Ribbentrop that ‘it 
'5 was no use discussing peace’ and a violent reaction from Papen 
[;‘who cabled that he saw no sense in that case in maintaining 
missions abroad. 

“There was another message from George Earle in April 1944, 
that was transmitted to me in Germany. He let me know that 
,|j Allied preparations to invade Europe were technically so com- 
[? plete that the invasion must succeed, but victory in the West 
[ 0 ^ must also mean victory in the East and the end of European 
f. civilisation. Was there then no possibility for another talk about 
a solution? I reported this to Colonel Hansen, the new chief of 
Military Intelligence, but I was not allowed to return to Turkey. 
The talks were conducted with Herr von Lersner, who was 
(j' living in Istanbul as President of the German Orient Society, 

% and I believe that Herr von Papen had talks with Americans 
also.” 

In the meanwhile an awkward mishap had overtaken the Ger- 
" man Intelligence Service in Istanbul. * 

S It was the business of the German Abwehr office in Istanbul 
I to pass out genuine and spurious information to the British, to 
serve certain purposes and perhaps gain some goodwill. But in 
this dangerous contact with the enemy inward loyalty meant 
everything. Every man in the German consulate and attache 
group in Istanbul watched his neighbour. Was X really spying 
I on the British, or was he working with them? Vermehren was 
f already known to the Gestapo for his negative attitude to 
National Socialism, and when it become a question of his return- 
I ing to Germany fear for his wife and himself seized him and he 
^ took up contact with the British with the idea of finding refuge 
with the Allies. 

Si:;^ 
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^ lirltiHh Secret Service decided to spirit the Vermehrens 
away, giving the affair a mysterious aspect so that the Germans 
could hardly guess w^hether this was a ‘Night and Fog’ action 
or a simple desertion, but news of the scandal leaked out to the 
Allied Press and tactics had to be changed. The Times reported 
Vermehren’s defection and subsequently published extracts of a 
statement by him under the sarcastic heading ‘A German and 
his Conscience’, 

Vermehren bad high ideas of putting his knowledge at the 
service of a propaganda campaign against Hitler. **You will not 
find the same understanding in London,” the British official 
warned him, “as you have found out here. You may be dis¬ 
appointed/’ He wanted to go, nevertheless, 

This was a scandal that shook Germany, not so much because 
there were not other traitors stirring. The Ernst Kaltcnbrunner 
Security Service could afford to lose Moy^isch’s secretary, Ndly 
Kepp, ‘Elizabeth’ to the Allies, without being weakened, but 
Canaris and the Abwehr were in a precarious position* We shall 
see how this incident of Vermehren was used by Hidcr for his 
own designs. 

The Germans related among themselves that Vermehren had 
run with the code books of the Abwehr, 

"Did you take the code books with you?” I asked him years 
afterwards when we met at a London dinner party. 

"No, I did not take the code books/’ he said emphatically, 
and r naturally accept his word in this matter. 

His wife, the Countess Elizabeth, upright, incisive, dressed in 
stiff gold brocade, led the conversation. 

“Ah, Canaris,” she said, smiling, “him and his dogs!” 
German society in Berlin talked for days of nothing else than 
the defection of the Vermehrens. In gossip they ascribai it to the 
religious antipathy of the Countess Vermehren towards the 
Third Reich. The story circulated that the Vermehrens had been 
approached by a distinguished member of the Trinity and 
warned to flee from the damned state of Germany, “but,” said 
the Voice as they were about to leave, “do not forget to take the 
code books with you/’ 

So these two fled from Asia Minor from the city of light opera 
in the intelligence war, where British and German intelligence 
agents met by moonlight or lamplight and tried to guess who 
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fooling whom; and Greeks, Albanians, Levantines, Turks, 
Austrians, Bulgarians, Italians came and went across the Bos¬ 
phorus. The Vermehrens hoped that they would be able to 
lieve some understanding and enlighten some of their own 
eople from an independent position outside Germany, but, like 
aany human purposes that run counter to destiny, the effect of 
E;their striving was the opposite to what was intended. The force 
l^within Germany that was secredy working for peace was shaken.*'^ 
"Vermehren tells me he did not take any code books,” I said 
' to Leverkiihn when he had finished his narrative. 

“Yes,” replied Leverkuehn, “I have met Vermehren and had 
it out with him. He had every right to save himself. They were 
r really in danger from the Gestapo.” 

"What did the Countess mean about the dogs?” 

"Ah, that will be the dachshunds. You see, when he travelled, 

I, Canaris often used to book a double room and the dogs slept on 
the other bed,” 

‘‘That’s not at all the German way with dogs.” 
r “He could be quite infuriating the way he talked about 
^ them-” 

“And the stories of high treason?” 

“The Admiral and I became good friends, but he never e\^cii 
f; spoke of secret peace talks to me. He may have informed neutrals 
I'/and through them the Allies of some facts that be wanted them 
m know for reasons of high policy.” 

"The truth, in fact [” / 

“Oh yes, when some salutary counter-action could be hop^ 
I'for — ^hc wouldn’t just give away military information like^<* 

^ common spy.” 

‘He didn’t get much credit for his intentions—from either 
■ side.” 

‘Perhaps not, but if you write about him, try to make this 
f dear. He saw quite clearly what he was doing and why he was 
Ldoing it. Maybe the British expected more action of him; but 
R|Vicilence was not in his naturCn I hope you will make a true 
I'portraic of him, because we loved him although he was the most 
difficult chief in the world. He had that greatness of mind that 
jwc cannot find today to start up a new Intelligence Service/' 







1clnurl«'^* **** eulmlniiting blow at ilic authority n] 

The adroit Josef Muller came and went between Munich anjl 

loa? Col °m1939 up to December 
1942- Colonel He femch, the intelligence liaison ofiScer in Rouic 

who susp«ted h:s motives, had been moved at the orders of 
Canans. Otto John, an authority on the German Abwehr, tell J 
e that a cautious question from a cleric in the entourage of thtj 
Pope about the standing of Muller in Germany atered through 

their guard again. In December] 
942 Customs officials in Prague detained an Abwehr agent! 
amed Schmidthuber on suspicion that he was involved in cur-l 

^ j explained that there waf a gro^ of! 
generals who were sounding the Allies through the V^ican as, I 
oJ^ce terms. He mentioned the names of Oster and von I 
Dohnai^. of Canaris s own office as being concerned in this 

Abwehr M^r ‘he Munich office of the 

Abwehr. Mnller of the'Gestapo was at once acquainted with the 

case He sent a criminal inspector to work with a Colonel Roder 
Of the Judge Advocate General’s department. They started 
slowly and It was April 1943 before they first visited^ Canaris 
and obtomed his permission to search the office of Dohnanyi. 

Rational Sociahsm, was recommended for exemption from mili- J 
ry service becau^ of his valuable foreign contacts. (Bonhoefler I 
foii«r?^ Chichester in Stockholm and in- 1 

of H^L bnwh'””'*' impending plot against the life 

moved f ®“hoeffer were arrested. General Oster was re- [ 

““ '“f ““■» - p-> 

‘T apprared before court-martial,” he told me, “on charges of 
^asonable activities and undermining the War effort. My ifne of 1 

i ffiSliir ffl /^hen part in talks about peace, which as 
an mtel igence officer I was qualified to do. but that I had not 
undertaken any negotiations. Now there was no documentary I 
^dence whatsoever m Gestapo hands to show that there had I 
been negotiations with the Allies. The draft proposals that I had I 
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ight from Rome lay safely in the steel chest of Colonel 
ader, a trusted friend of Admiral Canaris, in Army Com- 
Sd Headquarters. 

I said to the court, conducting my own defence, either I was 
felutely innocent or entirely guilty and that I demanded 
Buittal or the death penalty. The court acquitted me, biit I 
i kept in military arrest because the Gestapo would otherwise 
M taken me into custody for special interrogation.” 

ftaris had his first official conference with Ernst Kalten¬ 
ner in Munich in February 1943, when these investigations 
r still not completed. It so happened that two students, one a 
had just been hanged at Munich University for making 
Kpaganda against the regime out of the Stalingrad disaster. 
Admiral found Kaltenbrunner wary and critical. Though 
licunning than his predecessor, Heydrich, he was a grim and. 
^uth opponent. Canaris sized up the broad shoulders, mas- 
vc head and thin violent eyes and was consternated by the size 
[his hands; ‘real murderer’s paws,’ he described them to one of 
^officers afterwards, Kaltenbrunner criticised one of Canaris’s 
ri, the Chief Intelligence Officer of Vienna, Count Marogna- 
ilwtz. He asserted that the count was in close touch with the 
Ipnservative opposition in Hungary and was on friendly terms 
suspect members of the Hungarian Intelligence Service 
|rfced for their pro-British attitude. 

[Kaltenbrunner was in fact implying that a senior member of 
Es German Intelligence Service was in touch with such per¬ 
ns as were most likely to be themselves in touch with the 
Sridsh. 

officers noted that Canaris reacted instantly, speaking in 
fe rapid, persuasive manner that he showed when excited, 
here were, he argued, the very best reasons for watching 
ngarians of all parties. The duties of an intelligence officer 
nanded that he should have some knowledge of the activities 
liall groups. It seemed as if Kaltenbrunner was partly reassured. 
^The Hungarian Intelligence Service never lost touch with the 
ridsh throughout J:he War,” a senior Hungarian diplomat told 
when I mentioned this incident. “It is easy to understand 
he menace that Kaltenbrunner’s criticisms embodied. Hungary 
^pt such good contact with the British that we signed articles 
f^iUrrender on board Sir Hughe Knatchbull-Hugessen’s yacht 
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H(f hlriiitiiit til f X'tolnT 1943—dght«n months before surrender 
Writ tit I unity posslbk." 

Ulctn-Kcvicky, Hungarian Minister in Stockholm, who main- 
^ned contact With the British during the latter years of the 
War, has added a detail to my picture of Hungary. “The 
Genial Staff was pro< 5 erman,” he told me, "the Ministry of the 
Interior was pro-British. The friends of Canaris were in the 
latter Ministry,” 

holm t Stock- 

m had l^en arrested. His man in Istanbul, Dr Paul Lever- 

Steasln'r d^ger of being accused of indiscretion 

or treason. Canaris must have had nerves of quite unusual resiU- 
ence to pursue his course against Hitler. 

“Oh, yes, Admiral Canaris warned Switzerland again in 
Octo^r 194a, August Lindt, the Press attache of th? Swiss 
Wer.'" WhenRibbentrop wasatlength con- 

bell - ‘T thrusting at the ‘soft under- 

Mly of the Axis, the posiUoa of neutral Switzerland attracted 
Ms blundering attention. He sent a questionnaire to the German 
Minister in Berne instructing him to report what reserves of food 
and raw matenah Swtzerland possessed. No doubt Ribbentrop 

could h hi occupation for which the AUi« 

iW ?h? r advantage would be gained by possess¬ 

ing this linking territory between the Italian front Ld Ger¬ 
many though of course there was the danger that at the first 

th and blocked 

nha^“^ 'T'h' Minister in Berne, Dr Kdcher, cm- 

luT!^ Swiss people 

There was cont^t thereupon with Canaris’s men in Berne, and 
the Councillor, Dr Theo Kordt, informed the Intelligence Chief 
what was afooL Thweupon Canaris sent a warning to the Swiss 
Government. The danger may not have been imminent He 
^ted to omit nothing that would help to shorten the War 
We have already seen that the Allies achieved surprise in their 

achieved surprise on the Anzio 

beachheads m January 1944, 

nhT ^ said General West- 

phal, one of Rommel s staff officers, when asked for his opinion 
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:^lit the Admiral. “I recollect that just before the Anzio land- 
igs I asked him where the British batdeships were. 

‘We are looking after them—don’t you worry/ answered the 
iSbiiral, but he gave no positive answer on their whereabouts, 
p'When they appeared in support of the Anzio landings imme- 
“ately afterwards, we knew where the British batdeships were, 
bat’s why I say he was a bad intelligence officer.” 

Doubtless the Admiral was genuinely unaware that Anzio 
^as impending. I find it hard to believe the same of North 
Urica. Herbert Wichmann from Hamburg, perhaps in the face 
conflicting reports, gave him the correct destination of the 
Torch’ convoys. Maybe Canaris had an idea, too, but simply let 
be General Staff and the High Command draw their own con- 
[ elusions. It is positive that he knew of the impending defection 
wl Italy and made a point of reporting to the SD in the opposite 
^nse. It is impossible to say whether he knew of Count Grandi’s 
lyisit to Portugal to treat with the Allies; but he was on the most 
ncndly terms with his Italian colleague, the Chief of Servizio 
iormazione Militare, General Cesare Ame. It appears that 
2anaris was acting like a man who is trying to demolish a con- 
Icmneti building by dismantling the roof first and then the 
^topmost stones, Bulgaria, Italy, Hungary, so that the final col- 
' lapse would be less disastrous, whereas others were intent on 
keeping every stone together so that when the foundations went 
the collapse would be all the more disastrous. 

Mussolini resigned and was arrested on July 25th after a vote 
of censure by the Fascist Grand Council. It was then a delicate 
jmatter for Hitler whether to believe the professions of King 
[Victor Emanuel and Marshal Badoglio. He could ill afford to 
^isarm his Italian ally while Italy was still fighting the Allies; 
1 )ut he brooded over plans to kidnap the King of Italy and the 
Pope and to free Mussolini. Skorzeny was able to carry out the 
Jast of these plans for him. Canaris, when he heard tiiat such 
&Ians were in the mind of his Fiihrer, decided that he himself 
[could very well make a personal journey to Italy on the pretext 
of assessing the will of Italy to resist, but General Lahousen tells 
fie that his purpose was to warn the Italians of the Fiihrer’s 
Jitentions. 

.So he arrived at Venice in August 1943 and stayed at the 
anieli, the same hotel where he had met and persuaded the 
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Rumanians in 1940 to let him infiltrate Germans into Ploesti af 
a guard for the oil wells. The scene had changed mightily ini 
those three years. 'I 

Ame, a tall blonde Tyrolean type, slow of speech and more 
German in appearance than Italian, brought a number of hii' 
officers to Venice. Canaris was accompanied by Lahousen, whtill 
was about to leave him and go to field duties, and Colonel vonf 
Freytag-Loringhaven, who would take over from LahousciiJ] 
Department II of the Intelligence. 

Lahousen relates that there was a large and formal breakfast 
at the Hotel Danieli. Canaris and Ame went alone to the Lido' 
that afternoon and spent an hour and a half together. It was' 
during this time at the Lido that Canaris warned his friend of 
the kidnapping plans. He indicated to Lahousen on his return 
that the warning had been given and that Ame for his part had 
been equally frank with him. Capitulation was in the air. Italy 
was about to change sides. Ame and Canaris met next day for a 
formal leave-taking in the presence of their assembled stalls. 
The Italian loudly and clearly assured the Germans that the 
brotherhood in arms was sacred and inviolable and that Italy' 
was determined to resist to the utmost by the side of Germany 
the onslaught of the Anglo-American Powers. Canaris heard 
him out with wonderful seriousness in the presence of them all, 
Back at Zossen Canaris sat at dinner table and regaled Ernst 
Kaltenbrunner and Walther Huppenkothen with his memories 
of Italy. Huppenkothen rememb^ed and noted in his report how 
Canaris emphasised that General Am 6 had assured him per-J 
son ally that he considered it out of the question that Italy should 
take independent steps to end the War. Huppenkothen noted 
also that after the surrender of Italy on September 8th, I943> 
Canaris told a slightly difierent story to Schcllenbcrg, the SS 
deputy intelligence chief. He passed Schellenbcrg a thick bundlej 
of aU the reports he had ever made to Keitel on the unreliability 
of Italy as an ally and the intrigues of the Italian General StafI 
for a separate peace. Ame? Well yes, he had since learned thati 
Ame had been sent to command a division immediately after thej 
Venice meeting. Badoglio had returned him to field duties, but 
he, Canaris, had been told that Ame disappeared on his way to] 
his new appointment and assumed that he had been murders 
by the anti-German party. 
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lili'What silence or with what disbelieving stares Schellenberg 
||rd this story, Huppenkothen does not say, 

U the treachery of Italy did not come entirely as a surprise and 
p'SS was able to round up and transport to Germany large 
of Allied prisoners of war in Italian camps, it was due 
^ther information than that which Canaris brought back from 
“ personal visit to Italy. The Intelligence Division of the 
Eish Control Commission interrogated an Abwehr specialist 
leer in 1947 who had been at a Wehrmacht listening post in 
luce m September 1943 picking up Allied signals. The Ger- 
ins had managed to master the secret of the PE or scrambler 
ephone that blurs all conversation to thwart ‘tapping’ and 
ly restores it to articulate sounds through a special attachment 
iic receiving end. This is secure enough if the line used is a 
phone cable, to which it would be unlikely that a spy could 
ch the bulky unscrambling apparatus. But if the telephone 
iiversation is beamed by wireless, a variable ‘unscrambling’ 
Itrumcnt in enemy territory could be fairly quickly attuned to 
t same frequency as the two other PE sets. 

Tius it was that the German Abwehr in the Pas de Calais 
Meed up a scrambler telephone conversation between President 
Ws^elt and Mr Churchill that, unknown to the two war 
"flers, had been passed over the transatlantic wireless link in- 
of the cable. There was a guarded reference in their con- 
Ifttion to ‘arming our prisoners’, 

^This made it plain to me,” the Abwehr officer told the In- 
^^nce Division of the British Control Commission, “that the 
faction of Italy was at hand; there was an SD man beside me 
tig every word I wrote down.” 

Aa Russia advanced in the East and Kesselring fell back out of 
y, the drawing-room Fronde in Berlin grew more vocal and 
liMniary 1944 the Gestapo pounced on a group of disaffected 
nans. A Gestapo agent informed against Frau Solf, widow 
gdic former German Ambassador to Japan, after being at a tea 
ty in her home. There had been present among other dis- 
Cted persons a retired diplomat, Otto Kiep, who was at the 
Qe one of Canaris’s subordinates, attached for war ^duties, 
tit Helmut von Moltke and his friends were arrested as a 
qucncc of this. General Oster had been finally relieved of 
Qtelllgence work and retired in December 1943. Then Kiep 
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After thflt the Vermehrens and then two other 
igt in« fled from Istanbul to Cairo. Yet the final rupture between 
I'lillcr and Canaris did not simply arise out of a desertion or 
unorthodox peace talks. He had been careful to pass on to the 
High Command or to Ribbentrop reports on any new peace 
soundings from unknown quarters—lest by failing to do so he 
should fall into a trap set for him by Kaltcnbrunner, Thus in 
1943, when Madame Kollontai, the Soviet Ambassador in Stock¬ 
holm,^ started talks with the Abwehr in the hope of discovering 
a rnilitary ^oup that would make peace with Russia, Canaris 
passed on his man’s report to the angry and suspicious Ribben¬ 
trop, who nevertheless took some further bearings on this peace 
offer. 

"^e fact that a Jew was the intermediary between Madame 
Kollontai and Wagner, the German intelligence officer in Stock¬ 
holm, did not deter Ribbentrop. 

Richard Protze was told by Canaris himself of the last big 
storm that rose over his reports on Russia. Hitler, perhaps 
primed on his defeadst views, ordered him to report on the 
situation on the Russian front. Canaris arrived with a bundle of 
mtdligcnee reports and began to describe the military situation. 
Hitler watched him as he spoke for some time, Himmler stood 
by. Suddenly Hitler sprang forward, overturning the table and 
seized the Admiral by the kpel* 

“Are you trying to tell me that I am going to lose this war?” 
he yelled. 

"Mein Fuhrer, I have said nothing about losing the war. I have 
tried to explain the military situation on the Russian front.” 

This may have been the same occasion as Canaris was over¬ 
whelmed with abuse about the desertion of Vermehren and the 
peace talks of Leverkiihn. At any rate he was dismissed the 
presence and told to leave his intelligence behind. 

Hitler’s patience was exhausted. He spoke savagely of ‘typical 
Canaris men’ in foreign posts. Kaltcnbrunner and Schellenbcrg 
closed in on the Abwehr. After conferences with Himmler, Keitel 
and Jodi, the tot of a Fiihrer decree was submitted to Hitler 
and signed by him. Huppenkothen quotes it as follows: 

(i) I order the establishment of a unified German secret Intelligence 
Service. ° 


A 

i (i) I ap^int the Reichsfuhrer SS to command the Secret Service. 
:C '^^ll agree ^vith the Chief of High Command on what condi¬ 

tions the military intelligence service is to be incorporated in the 
Secret Service. 

there anything' else you require?” asked Hitler when 
taltenbrunner showed him the scheme for the new unified in- 
fi. tclligence organisation, and Kaltcnbrunner promptly laid claim 
t ; to the intelligence service of the Foreign Ministry. But that would 
' have gone against Hitler’s own policy of ‘divide and rule’. 

Canaris ceased to be Chief of Military Intelligence in February 
t; 1944, a little more than nine years after taking up the appoint- 
f fment, but to cover the real causes for his dismissal an economic 
job was found for him in the Wehrmacht. Kaltcnbrunner took 
f {over in such haste that Canaris had no time to make the turn- 
iover of duties required by the customs of the service. The faithful 
Jenke flitted round the secretaries to ascertain that no portions 
' of the Admiral’s diary were left behind. The SD were now in 
, thc Maibach citadel, next to the General Staff. They ordered 
^ (Ganaris to leave the Haider cottage and not return to it. 

He sat alone in his Schlachtensee villa, and the military In- 
J tdligence service that he had held together disintegrated rapidly. 
1 “When the Admiral was no longer there,” said Richard Protze 
Wdly, “I no longer forwarded everything to Berlin from my 
Jin tclligence office in Holland. We had no confidence in the 
taervice without him.” 

f “Canaris was unprotected,” said Willy Jenke. “He was afraid 
for his life, and yet he would not budge. We urged him to flee 
to Spain with his wife and family. General Franco would have 
fcsecn to his safety. The Military Intelligence could have put an 
':|^craf!; at his disposal; but he would not go.” 

Jenke shook his head as he recalled his vain arguments with 
P^the Admiral, who was facing up to calamity, and prepared to 
^ atone for the crimes of his countrymen. 


H.S.E.—7 
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CHAPTER XXIII 

OPERATION VALKYRIE 

The German front in Normandy was strained to breaking point 
in the middle of July 1944 and the Russian armies were lapping 
through Rumania and Poland towards the Reich. At last the 
younger men of the German Army took action into their own 
hands. Colonel von Stauficnbergj who had gone home from the 
war in Africa after losing an arm, an eye and two fingers from 
his remaining hand,, was not the ideal man to manage an attempt 
to blow up Hitler, but the Fiihrer had withdrawn so much upon 
himself in the WolPs Lair, the name for his East Prussian head¬ 
quarters at Rastcnburg, or in his Berchtesgaden enclave^ that it 
was very difficult for anyone to approach him. His own en¬ 
tourage had been carefully chosen by the Personnel Office of the 
Army and most of them fell under his strong hypnotic infiuence. 
The conspirators whom the course of war had sometimes brought 
together and sometimes scattered again had managed to draw 
Up an operational plan for seizing power in Germany which they 
sent out in sealed envelopes to be opened only on receipt of the 
code word ‘Valkyrie\ It went to the Headquarters of military 
districts from the H^dquarters of Home Forces which was com¬ 
manded by General Fromm. His Chief of Staff was this same 
Colonel KJaus Schenck von Stauffenberg.' The conspirators had 
at times been very few; but now that the situation was boiling 
up it became alarming to them how many adherents came in. 
Everybody wanted to bring his friend and actually quarrelled 
over the ministerial posts before the coup was even ready. The 
conspirators tried to widen their circle to include representatives 
of labour, but the Nazis had their own spies well distributed 
among the workers, Julius Leber, one of the most prominent of 
the Social Democrat adherents, was arrested on fuly 5th, and by 
July i6th the Gestapo had learned enoiugh to issue a warrant ft>r 

1 Not to be confused with Franz von Stauffenberg, alias Uncle Franz, 
who ran the German military intelligence in Switzerland. 
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: arrest of Karl Goerdeler, the political leader of the whole con- 
piracy. No wonder that Stauffenberg and his friends hastened, 
ieir plan of action. It was very nearly foiled altogether. 

Canaris sat in his house in Schlachtensee and waited pessi¬ 
mistically on events. Although no more than fifty-seven, inten- 
five and nervous concentration over the past nine years had worn 
Miim physically. 

U Working in the heights of intelligence, though his brain was. 
|as keen as ever, his powers of action had receded; moreover, the 
LiDundings that he had taken with the Allies in past years seemed 
fto offer nothing positive to the insurgents to build upon. He had 
I’scnt his wife and two daughters to Bavaria, where they were 
fe from the mass air raids, and in July he was living alone in 
rlin with his Polish cook and Mohammed, his Algerian ser- 
— his distractions the parrot, the rough-haired dachshunds, 
Casional visits from neighbours and the work in his new 
conomic study group in Eiche. 

Stauffenberg carried a bomb constructed of the same materials 
If as Canaris’s staff had taken to Smolensk in 1943—British plastic 
aarges and detonators with acid-tube time fuses. This was con- 
ale d in the brief-case which he intended to leave in a confer- 
|fencc room with Hitler, Himmler and as many other Nazi 
aders present as could be found together. It was not easy to 
pncoct a Service pretext for reporting to the Fuhrer, still less 
rasy to find Hitler and Himmler in one room. Once Stauffen- 
|bcrg was ready to make the attempt, but the Fuhrer did not 
J appear. On July 15th he managed to be present at a conference 
B^ln Berchtesgaden where Hitler and Himmler were both in the 
I room, but just when he was about to press the acid capsule 
bHitler walked out and did not return. Twice he reported failure 
Band the reports ran to the British Intelligence Service in Lisbon 
toat there had been a postponement. Finally Stauffenberg was 
f given the task of reporting to Hitler on July 20th at Rastenburg 
ipn the subject of replacements out of Home Forces for casualties 
t>n the Russian front. He flew from Berlin to Rastenburg with 
Ills adjutant, Lieutenant Werner von Haeften, passed through 
he three security cordons and reached the citadel, where he re- 
rted to Marshal Keitel a few minutes before the twelve-thirty 
aference, clutching the brief-case in his three sound fingers. 
is they walked together to the conference, Stauffenberg noticed 
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tliiil l( wiiK lo Mke place in a wooden hut with its windows wide 
ti|M‘ti. If it had not been such a hot day they would have met in 
the concrete citadel. Hitler appeared not to recognise Staaffen- 
berg, so Keitel presented him. The conference assembled, with 
the adjutants General Schmundt and Colonel Brandt, the secre¬ 
taries and the reporting officers. Stauffenberg leaned his brief- 
«se on his knee, squeezed the acid capsule of the ten-minute 
fuse and then stood the brief-case up against the table within a 
few feet of Hitler, Colonel Brandt found that the brief-case 
cramped his feet and moved it slightly away. General Feilgiebel, 
the liaison officer of the conspiracy at Supreme Headquarters, 
called Stauffenberg out on the pretext of answering a telephone 
call. Keitel looked up and noticed that Stauffenberg left the ' 
room. It was then a few minutes after twelve-forty, Stauffenberg 
went through the security check point to the MT Park and 
waited there. A flash, a deafening roar, and a cloud of smote 
over the shattered hut as the debris flew in every direction. They 
watched men running to and fro and strctchcrffiearers hurrying 
up to take away the bodies. He had no doubt that the bomb had 
done its work, so he argued his way with some force past the 
security officer who had arrived at the outer barrier with orders 
to let no one in or out, drove to the airport and flew back to 
Berlin. 

The conspirators in Berlin sat waiting for the first news. An 
officer brought a report to Headquarters of Home Forces at the 
old Defence Ministry in the Bendlerstrasse at 3.30 pm that 
there had been an explosion at Fuhrer Headquarters and several 
officers had been seriously injured. General Beck, who had re¬ 
signed from the post of Chief of German General Staff in 1938, 
had taken charge at the Bendlerstrasse with those generals who 
were prepared to risk everything in a revolt. He had all the net¬ 
work of East-West Army teleprinters under his control there. 
General Fromm, Commander of Home Forces, did not know 
what was afoot for at least an hour after that. Beck tried to con¬ 
tact the Army Group Commanders in the East and the West 
personally and ordered a large withdrawal of the exposed left 
flank of the German armies on the Baltic coast. Rommel, one of 
his main hopes in the West, had been severely injured by an 
RAF fighter attack on his car three days previously. Marshal 
von Kluge, Commander-in-Chief West, could perhaps have 
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bsked Eisenhower for an immediate parley; but he was uncertain 
[tof himself and, after telephone conversations with Beck, 
[» Fromm, Hoeppner and others in Berlin, he decided to do noth- 
■Ing. Meanwhile the plotters sent out the code word ‘Valkyrie’ to 
rHome Forces, the garrison of Berlin was ordered out to protect 
‘ the Bendlerstrasse from the SS, the nearest troops outside Berlin 
..were ordered to march into the capital—^and Fromm was told 
about 4 pm by General Olbricht that Hitler was dead. 

“Who has told you that?” asked General Fromm cautiously.* 
“The information comes from General Feilgiebel.” 

The wary Fromm took the precaution of demanding to speak 
I to Fuhrer Headquarters and immediately was connected to 
arshal Keitel. 

“What is happening at headquarters? There are the wildest 
aours here in Berlin,” asked Fromm. 

0 “What do they say? Everything is in order here,” parried 
fKeitel. 

“I have just had it reported that the Fuhrer has been assassin- 

■ “That is nonsense. An attempt h^s been made, but it failed, 
the way, where is your Chief of Staff, Stauffenberg?” 
“Stauffenberg has not yet arrived here.” 

Unaware that the orders had been unsealed all over Germany 
I'and troops set on the move, Fromm decided to take no further 
^^ction. At 4.30 pm Stauffenberg arrived in Berlin and reported 
to the Bendlerstrasse to tell Fromm that he had seen Hitler 
carried dead out of the wreckage. Fromm confronted him with 
the words of Keitel. Stauffenberg retorted: 

“Keitel is lying as usual,” but he knew that Keitel had been 
In the hut and that he at any rate had survived. The revolt must 
I’go ahead cost what it might I The plotters had to overpower the 
[reluctant Fromm and put him and other staff officers under 
est, 

Stauffenberg had telephoned to Canaris, probably from Staa- 
•ten Airport, Berlin, as soon as he arrived to say that Hitler was 
Jdead after a bomb attempt on his life. 

“Great heavens, dead?” replied the Admiral. “Who did it? 
fThe Russians?” He was well aware that even telephone calls to 
his home were noted and recorded. Within an hour of this call, 
:500Ji after 4.30 pm, there was a second telephone call from 
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another of the conspirators to say that the attempt had been 
made, bat that it had failed and the Fiihrer was still alive. 
Thereupon Canaris drove to his office at Eiche and arrived just 
in time to approve a staff telegram of congratulations to the 
Fiihrer on his lucky escape. 

Meanwhile the generals in the Bendlerstrasse had ordered the 
watch regiment to seize Berlin radio hoping to prevent the news 
from spreading; but Major Remer, commander of the regiment, 
became suspicious of his instructions. One of his officers sug¬ 
gested that they should ask Dr Goebbels for confirmation of the 
reports that Hitler was dead. Goebbels acted quickly, connected 
Remer with Hitler himself, and the Fiihrer in that unmistakable 
vibrant voice gave Remer full powers to suppress the revolt. Two 
officers in the plot, arriving at the office to arrest Goebbels, 
found themselves arrested in turn. It was obvious to the plotters 
by 6 pm that Hitler was still alive. They saw copies of signals 
from Fiihrer Headquarters going out direct to commands 
countermanding the ‘Valkyrie’ orders and their own com¬ 
munique. Remer turned his cordon round on the Bendlerstrasse 
and would let nobody out. They were trapped. Fromm broke 
out of his mild state of arrest about lo pm, turned the tables on 
the plotters and ordered the summary execution of Stauffenberg, 
Olbricht, Colonel Merz von Quirnheim and Lieutenant Werner 
von Haeften. They were shot in the glare of motor transport 
headlights in the courtyard before Himmler could intervene to 
forbid any more executions and demand that all suspects should 
be turned over to the Gestapo. Beck attempted to take his own 
life, wounded himself, and was given the coup de grace as he lay 
dying. Hider broadcast to the nation at midnight. He said that 
“a miserable clique of military traitors had attempted to anni¬ 
hilate him and with him the High Command.” That day he ap¬ 
pointed one of his most trusted generals, Guderian, to the post 
of Chief of General Staff. This was the same Guderian who 
had so much bother over Sosnowski’s thefts from IN6 at the 
beginning of our story. 

What had happened meanwhile at Rastenburg.? Hitler had 
been leaning on the map table when the bomb exploded. The 
force of the plastic charge was so instantaneous that it blew the 
flimsy walls of the hut apart and spent its fierceness in the open. 
Had the conference taken place in the concrete citadel from 
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;which the explosive force could not have escaped, the history of 
Idle world would perhaps have taken another course. A cone of 
timunity remained in the centre of the hut and in it stood Adolf 
iHitler leaning on the table which collapsed under him. They 
i^ere all blown flat, the Fiihrer’s trousers were scorched off, his 
hair singed, his shoulder badly bruised—and that was all his 
superficial injury. The first voice heard in the wreckage was that 
of Keitel; “Where is the Fiihrer?” 

Colonel Brandt was dead, one stenographer and a secretary. 
iGthers were more or less seriously injured; but Hitler had his 
wounds dressed and was quickly on the move again, wildly ex- 
Marated as he glided round the casualty ward beds with the 
film unit behind him, touching the bandaged forms that lay like 
rge white mummies and squirmed despite their cerements at 
jbis approach. He joked about having had a short haircut, and 
j&hcn somebody sniggered at his painful attempt to give the 
Nazi salute. Hitler did not turn on him, but merely remarked 
hat "he could not raise his arm properly and must be content 
jwith the bourgeois greeting. That afternoon he hurried to the 
jfailway station to receive Mussolini and Marshal Graziani, who 
ad arrived from Italy to seek aid and counsel. There was a tea- 
party at Rastenburg with Goring and Ribbentrop. This was the 
jpmous occasion when Goring threatened the Foreign Minister 
with his baton, and the inevitable reaction to the shock of the 
^plosion came in a violent brainstorm with the Fiihrer raving 
before the appalled Italians that the German people were un- 
I^Grthy of him and that he would wreak terrible vengeance on 
lis enemies. Then he lapsed into moody silence. 

S-The revolt lasted altogether no more than eleven hours. Those 
pnnected with it, if not already shot or arrested, committed 
aicide, disappeared into hiding, or just went about their daily 
Drk as if they were in no way implicated. Guderian and fCeitel 
Promptly turned over all military suspects to the Gestapo. 

I fCanaris made no attempt to escape. Apart from a chance re- 
rk to an old friend—“Of course you can’t do things that 
Vay. Ring me up in a few days’ time”—he went about his work 
• the economic staff, as if he had never plotted against Hitler, 
t General von Tresekow, one of the chief architects of the plan 
jiieize power in Germany, chose the other course. He walked 
Ut into the no^man’s-land of the Central Army Group towards 
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»!(• Mini, lllrf ririwtll In Itli ADC niul then drew the pin of 
(I lllHH iniytli whli li he held ugiiinsi his neck so that it blew 
lii'i hi^(j i>lf IiIn NfiiKildcrs. 

Hhnn.^r was not in Berlin when the insurrection started but 
he arrived in the afternoon of July 20th and ordered that his own 
counter-o^ration should begin at dawn next day. He had 

S- renowned were their names in 

Germany. This operation started at dawn on July 21st and 
ksted for several days during which time hundreds of eminent 
men were rounded u^ Ewald von Kleist-Schmcnzin was among 

Political OfficCT for Pomerania in an administrative annexe to 
Op^ation ‘Valkyrie*. The Gestapo went through his wri^g 
we a foreign address on i^ 

c *ignature.of Win- 

ston Chtirchdl. It was the warning missive written at the request 

f Lord Halifax in August 1938 to strengthen the movemem for 
peace among' the generals, 

of Then an SS car drove up to the villa 

of Claris m Schlachtensee. Out got Schellenberg, Himmler’s 
deputy, and a few minutes later Canaris walked ouTof the house 

rr, ^1, driven away in the car with the 

man who had become his successor. 


CHAPTER xxrv 

the last throw 

The cells of the Reich Security Office were full of the most 
prominent men in Germany that winter;, generals, officers 
diplomats, po iticians, landowners, lawyers and clergymen satin’ 
the small cells-men like Gocrdeler, Haider, Hassell, Oster, 

among them Scbacht trying to 
look, as he did later at Nuremberg, as if he did not knL ffis 

companions. Josef Muller was taken out of military detention 
and transferred to Gestapo keeping. Kaltenbrunner gave special 
orders for the security of Canaris. He was to be keptfn a iJSS 
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Hit with the door permanently open and permitted to speak to 
■dbody. No prisoner was allowed to speak to another, but when 
He air-raid alerts sounded they had all to shuffle out to shelters 
Hd that gave them a chance for whispered conversations. Their 
Boors were left open for rounds and then they could whisper 
Brough the hinges to each other. It surprised his fellow pri- 
lioners and the Gestapo that Canaris still talked with an up-to- ^ 
mte knowledge of the War, although he was cut off from all 
outside contact. He was thereupon forbidden to ask his guards 
Kor the Wehrmacht communique of the day. Yet his grasp was 
Btill amazing, as if his mind still assimilated intelligence from the 
‘air when the threads were severed. Lieutenant von Schlabren- 
l^orff was in a nearby cell and recalls the vague and naive 
^questions with which Canaris tricked his guards into giving 
pikn situation reports. 

r “I suppose by now we are pushing the Russians back over 
Ithe Vistula.” 

f what nonsense I They are approaching the Oder.” 

f One day in midwinter a Gestapo detachment went to fetch 
|h^on Schlabrendorff from his cell and take him to the Sachsen- 
jhausen Concentration Camp. They had suspicions that General 
Jvon Tresekow had taken his own life, and so opened his grave. 
When they prised open the coffin and examined the corpse their 
suspicions deepened and they decided to cross-examine his former 
adjutant, Schlabrendorff, who had been arrested on supposition 
of treasonable activities. Thinking that his last day had come, 
he walked out of his cell. 

“Put on your overcoat,” shouted the guards. 

“I have no overcoat,” he answered, 

“Then borrow one from the nearest prisoner.” 

The only cell door that stood open was that of Canaris, as it 
stood, day and night, with the lights on. He must have suffered 
much that winter from his thin blood in a cell sometimes un- 
heated, but he flung his overcoat out of the cell into the gang¬ 
way, Schlabrendorff picked it up gratefully and put it on, and 
when he had settled his hands in the pockets he found a scrap of 
paper there. He read it furtively in the black maria that drove 
him out to be confronted with the corpse of his general. The 
note read: 

‘Your case comes up on the 23rd.’ 
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, h/s security branch man, SS General 

lille^, and the painstaking Huppenkothen began their search 
for evidence against Canaris. They sent an agent to Switzerland 
to spy on the Allied military attaches. It was hard to find any¬ 
thing that implicated Canaris directly. His case baffled them. A 
man who had been in such a high position, a friend of General 
Franco from whom they hoped perhaps still for mediation and 
peace terms with the West, could hardly be hanged on a meat 
hook just like those other blundering staff officers. But Huppen¬ 
kothen noticed that Colonel Schrader, an intimate friend of 
Canaris, had committed suicide immediately after the insurrec¬ 
tion of July 20th had failed. He interrogated his driver; the mgn 
could not think of any reason why his master should have been 
implicated— he lived a quiet life and did not see many people— 
but the driver did remember certain files entrusted to him, for 
which Colond Schrader had enjoined him to particular care. 
Where we^ they? The SD searched his home, the War Ministry 
offices in ffic Benfflerstrasse, and then the Army HQ citadel at 
^ssen. There, after some weeks, they discovered Colonel 
aenrader a steel box and broke it open. 

The box contained a miscellany of papers. There were the 
medical history sheets of Corporal Adolf Hitler containing the 
observations of the Commandant of the military hospimi at 
Pasewalk in Pomerania, where Hitler had lain ga.sscd after the 
irst World War. The remarks referred to his symptoms of 
hysterical blindness and suggested a psychiatrist's report on his 
sanity. There were copies of certain Service reports of Admiral 
Canaris, some latt« pages of his diary, a series of intelligence 
papers on National-Socialism atrocities and the correspondence 

'^‘th the proposed peace conditions 
drafted by the Po^ s secretary going between Sir D’Arcy 

attached. The Germans had not been so careful to destroy these 
drafts as their adversary had been, ^ 

“I had to accept this post (the Reich Security Office) at a time 
when suspicion fdl on Admiral Canaris of having collaborated 

fiW Kaltenbrunner in his 

final plea at Nuremberg. -In a short time I ascertained the 
ffea^n of to a most frightful extent.” When he said this 

he was probably thinking of Colonel Schrader’s safe. 
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'Tet for months Canaris bafHed them with one ruse after 
nother,’’ related Schlabrendorff. “His skill in acting a part, his 
Running, his imagination, the ease with which he affected naive 
pupidity and then emerged into the most subtle reasoning dis- 
f^med the security agents who interrogated him.” 
f * “It was not so much lying,” said Lahousen with a chuckle, “as 
fthc artistic distortion of the truth,” 

^ Kleist was interrogated about the letter from Winston 
; Churchill that had been found in his desk; “That was simply 
, the result of an official mission to find out whether the British 
i would make war on us over the Czechoslovak issue,” explained 
?Kleist to SS Muller. No doubt Canaris gave the same answer. 

I have tried from the shreds of evidence on his behaviour to 
: work out what his replies would have been if, for instance, the 
jGestapo had discovered his ‘Viking’ line to Switzerland and the 
warning of an impending threat he gave to the Swiss in 1943. 
|.To the accusation of treason in giving the Swiss a hint to 
;tnobilise it would have been possible for him to reply in this 
|manncr: 

“The case is entirely different. We did not warn the Swiss of 
j a real danger that they would be invaded. The Abwehr had in- 
1 formation on Allied pressure on the Swiss to cut all rail com- 
' munications between Germany and Italy, slow it down, and 
allow Allied agents to blow up the St Gothard tunnel. Our in¬ 
tention with the warning was in fact to convey a threat and so 
' keep our rail communications open, which in fact wc did. 

' Nobody in their senses wanted to invade Switzerland.” 

' I emphasise that the above is an exercise of the imagination 
rand that Canaris may never have been asked that question or 
have given that answer. It serves solely to show what fine con- 
7 structions can be put on any one of his actions and gives an idea 
^ of the time and study that would be needed to disprove such an 
i explanation. 

1 The peace negotiations with the Allies could also be explained 
(as attempts to size up their determination, their unity, their war 
I'hims, their trust or mistrust of Russia and generally soften their 
f purpose by suggesting that Germany was not going to prosecute 
i war to the full. Unless Kaltenbrunner really knew what Canaris’s 
liagents had told the Allies, he could not say for certain that such 
["activities were treason—and there must have been always at the 
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icheiy' to his master. Bernadotte told in Fall of the Curtain 
he had seen General Eisenhower in the autumn of 1944, 
f gives no hint o£ any mission entrusted to him other than his 
'n purpose of serving the welfare of some Swedish women 
.fried to Germans, whom he hoped to repatriate to Sweden. I 
tpect that the Allies hoped he would disrupt the Nazi leaders, 
'ingratiate himself with Himmler he bought him a gift of a 
ik on Nordic runes, which Himmler received with tears in 
eyes. Then began the struggle of Schellenberg to break the 
lyalty of Himmler to his leader and induce him secretly to 
tiatc a surrender. 

‘You may think it sentimental, even absurd,” Himmler con- 
led in Bernadotte when they first met, “but I have sworn an 
ith of loyalty to Adolf Hitler, and as a soldier and a German I 
innot go back on my oath.” 

I So he and Kaltenbrunner havered through March and April, 
Joking East and West at their torn and shrinking fronts and 
itching the glowering Hitler in his Chancellery, intervening 
no purpose in the battle and yelling his imprecations upon his 
pnotised staff. By the early days of April the Russians were in 
outskirts of Vienna, the Ruhr was encircled, the British 
lessed through Minden, the Americans crossed the Weser at 
dine. The Germans strained to hold the Oder front. Hitler 
irnated between insane and terrible paroxysms of rage and 
.nge periods of calm, when he would walk out and engage 
tries in philosophical talk interspersed with mystic and 
lildish remembrances of his youth, his father Alois, his home 
:e and early career, wandering thence into abstract spccula- 
:ons on the world and eternity. Sometimes between his rages 
:d his calms he must have instructed Kaltenbrunner to deal 
ith the prisoners in Flossenbiirg, and Kaltenbrunner sent 
uppenkothen off to Bavaria with instructions for a summary 
iurt. 

“These men must be snuffed out, without much ceremony,” 
ived Hider after the terse pages of the Canaris diary and Oster's 
terary curios had been laid before him. 

Flossenbiirg, set among woodland in a forbidden zone of Fran- 
nia, contained ‘the prominent men’, destined either to be 
ostages or to await death. They did not know which. When 
laris arrived there after leaving Berlin on February 7th, he 
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reamed two months in a separate block, in which the brains ofj 
^rman Intelhgence Service were kept apart from the rest.! 
feneral Oster was Aere, Josef Muller was brought in from 

Captain Gelire, Roland Striinck,!' 
Dietrich Bonhoffer, Schlabrendoril and other associates. Canaris ] 

Danfsh M^lh thei, 

Danish Military Intelligence Service, arrested under suspicion of i 

Cwmany during the occupation of his country. 

Destiny had brought other victims strangely together in this cx- 

tomnation eamj>-^uch as Lieutenant-Colonel Jack Churchill 

^d Captain Peter Churchill (thought to be a valuable hostage 

cause SD believed Odette’s story that he was related to 

Winston Churchill). “One British agent whose real name we 

never kne< Josef Miiller told me, “had been captured after L 

a tempt to blow up the Iron Gates and block the Danube ship- 

Sed’’ be 

Men of all European nationalities now sat in the same grim 
confinetnent with the chief whose organisation had hunted fern 
-all via,ms together of Himmler’s unified secret service. 

he interrogations of Canaris continued in Flossenburg- the 
Gestapo, bringing down fresh evidence extracted from prisonas 

!hem' Lund? He still eluded 

±em Landing and he recognised each other in the corridors 

and started a tapping code between their cells at night-time while 
*e ^ards were out of earshot. They used the prifoners’ syTtem 
ivi mg the alphabet into five groups and tapping out the 
group first and then one tap for each letter in the gmup So these 

Colonel Lunding noticed that the Admiral still wore civilian 
lothes, wherras others wore convicts’ uniform. He was treated 

bLl.?' ^ ^ positively estabfished. One day Kaltem 

brunner came down to confront Canaris with some fresh revS" 

in ^ ^ together, while Kaltenbrunner spoke 

lat^^rr^^-^^f ^ remonstrated and gesdeu- 

WTh„„ w„k„f Ap,i, c™ed,eH„ppXlS 

H»ppe„ko,h„ arrived a, FWnbarg ™h G.M.p„ Com- 
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Kissioner Starvitzki and ordered that a summary court should 
immediately with the chiefs of the German Intelligence. 
Huppenkothen admitted at his own trial six years later that a 
llEinmary court was held on April 8th with SS Judge Thorbeck 
rocSiding, which found Canaris guilty of high treason, and that 
^ then returned to Berlin. Others assert that he waited to see 
jthat the sentences had been executed before leaving. Josef 
Miiller was sitting fettered in his cell on April 8th, when the door 
fcas flung open and an SS man shouted to him to get ready to 
[cave. Muller tidied his cell. He was taken out stiU'in fetters and 
led away towards the gallows yard, 

“Now the play is ending,” shouted one of his guards. “This 
is the last act. But you will be hanged a head lower than your 
^ef Canaris.” 

: As he stood at the gates of the execution yard, Stavitzki 
ihouted to him; 

“Happy journey, gallows bird.” 

f After standing half an hour motionless, Muller was led away 
to his cell. He had not been there long before he was led out a 
Second time, 

; A second time he stood at the threshold of the gallows, as if 
Some authority were awaited for his execution. Then the SS came 
to lead him away again, shouting; 

I “You’ve been forgotten for today.” 

1 Did the distant rumination of Himmler save him, or the 
^monstrances of Muller himself, who knew all the laws of the 
|fhird Reich, and protested that he must have a proper trial. 

I Late on that same day Canaris was brought back to his cell 
Irom what was named a summary trial, but could have been no 
^ore than an interrogation with torture. Colonel Lunding in 
me next cell could hear him moving and then the last slow 
Ipppings began. 

p “That . . . will . . . have . . . been ... the last ... I think. 

>, , Badly mishandled... . Nose broken-” 

f, Then as far as Lunding remembers he tapped out the words 
ihat his gaolers had been trying to extract from him for months: 
U. “I die for my Fatherland. I have a clean conscience. I only 
my duty to my country when I tried to oppose the criminal 
[ifolly of Hitler leading Germany to destruction.” 
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He tapped out a last message to his wife, with whom he had 
never shared the secrets of his most dangerous actions, then liv¬ 
ing destitute somewhere in Bavaria with her two daughters. 

By first light on April pth the SS were round the cells of the 
Intelligence Service again. 

“Out, out," they shouted. Lunding could hear die shackles 
fall from Canaris’s hands and feet, and heard the command : 
Clothes off. Through the chink in his door he saw the prison- 
CIS led naked away. 

Dr Abshagen concludes that the prisoners, Admiral Canaris, 
General Oster, Dr Strunck, Judgc-Advocate-Gencral Sack and 
Captain Gehre were killed quickly in short succession.^ I have 
discussed with him particularly his deductions, which are based 
on the rapidity of the summons: ‘The next,’ which showed 
that one was already hanged. 'They met a speedy end/ he 
wmes. This is unconvincing in face of the persisting rumours 
• f Admiral Canaris was hanged twice. The SS had no time 
mdeed for the finesses of a long drop— they must die in their 
own tunc. All the evidence shows that although he was treated 
without brutality unffl the last few days, the amazed hatred of 
the SS puTjJued Canaris as their greatest victim. 

‘On the nth of April a drunken SS guard told me that the 
day before they had again been hanging some men of the Intelli¬ 
gence Service,’ related Schiabrendorff in his book, Rei^olt 
Against Httler. Those guards who had taken part in the execu- 
ton had received extra rations of spirit and sausage. The vi«ims 
^d not been executed in accordance with a court sentence- 
Himmler had ordered their liquidation by hanging on his own 
responsibility. When I asked for their names, tht gSard gave me 
those of Admiral Canaris, General Oster and Bonhoeffer ’ 

My cell was not far away,” Schiabrendorff added when I 
quesnoned him on this poinn “The guards told me that same 
day that Canaris was hanged twice,” 

, Tc ^ foiretaste of death” — k one version of what 

the SS said wh^ they revived him. Did they want to extract a 
ast confusion before they hanged him up again or merely pr<^ 
long their revenge on the man whose organisation had, so ffiey 

oiecadoncrs giving evidence at the trial of Huppenkothen in 
February 195, admitted that there was room for at least on lh°ZZws 
and that they did not wait for one to die before hanging up the next. 

208 


Suspect<x3, lost them the War, I have asked a high officer of the 
British Intelligence Service for his opinion—and the British 
^accept the version that was related by his guards on that same 
■morning as they returned to their breakfast. 

The stoic Ewald von Kleist who had plotted with Canaris 
before the war was hanged in Berlin on April i6th. 

Five years afterwards I met Dr Josef Muller in Munich. He 
was preparing the trial of Huppenkothen, 

*'One of the SS prisoners waiting to give evidence/’ said 
Muller, “alleges that Canaris was hanged in an iron collar and 
took half an hour to die.” 

So his supreme intelligence was quelled, and the intense blue 
eyes that so many witnesses remembered. To keep the act secret, 
a wooden pyre was lit under the bodies not far from the cells, 
Josef Miiller shuffled to and fro in his cell to keep his feet warm 
while he waited his turn for execution. Then there was some 
knocking on the door of his cell and a voice said; 

“Do you speak English?” 

“Yes.” 

“Are you one of those high officers who were meant to be 
hanged?” 

“I believe so.” 

“That does not seem to be so. They are being burned at this 
moment.” 

Muller, on the verge of hallucinations, believes that it was 
Captain Peter Churchill who whispered this to him. 

“No, I could not have done,” Peter Churchill told me. “I did 
not know about the executions. I only whispered to him some¬ 
thing like—keep cheerful, the Allies are not far away.” 

Muller sat and waited for the summons to death that had 
passed him by, cither because he was still a counter in 
L Himmler’s game or because an order had gone astray. The 
‘wooden pyre outside burned badly. Corpses are not consumed 
J easily in the open. The ashes of the dead floated in through the 
bars of his cell and settled down all round him—“and that was 
i the worst of all.” 

What had happened in the SS summary Court? Did Canaris 
^ confess? For a time Huppenkothen walked about Munich after 
]:the war as if he had nothing on his conscience, still wearing his 
^uniform leather coat but with the badges removed. After Josef 






' fr- 

Mil Her had returned from a rest cure, which he had certainly I 
earned, HuppenJeathen was apprehended and treated to the re- ' 
verse of summary justice. It was five years before the case against 
him was complete. 

Then SS Judge Thorbeck popped up from his post-war legal 
practice in Nuremberg to give evidence. 

*Why did you not come forward before?” asked the amazed 
Judge Ackermann, 

“I was never questioned about this case,” replied Thorbeck. ' 
“I found no space provided for such matters in the Allied ques¬ 
tionnaire.” 

When confronted with Thorbeck, Huppenkothen became less j 
assured in his demeanour. He admitted that he had been mis- j 
taken as to the date of tlie trial and that defence counsel had 
been denied to the prisoners. But he said that he knew nothing 

of overheated cells, of arc lamps and other instruments of con- I 
fession. 

It had been his object as prosecutor to establish that Canaris 
had been connected with the revolt against Hitler. His scope did , 
not extend to contacts with the Allies. 

All the intelligence officers tried that day with Canaris ad¬ 
mitted their guilt, he said. The Admiral did not. The SS agreed 
that Canaris defended himself with remarkable skill. 

In that nightmare twilight of the Third Reich, words and im- | 
posture were his last^ weapons. At length Judge Thorbeck, well 
briefed by Huppenkothen, confronted him with his former Chief 
of Staff, General Oster. By then Oster was no longeV of this 
world. I can imagine him standing there nonchalant and dreamy ' 
with no denials to make. Perhaps he had been drugged. 

Thorbeck exhorted Canaris to confess his complicity. Oster 
would say that he knew of the plots. 

“Of course 1 had to know about such things,” parried Canaris. 
“After all, I was the Chief of Intelligence. I had to be ready to 
prevent it at the critical moment.” 

Oster demurred, according to the SS. 

“Oster,” cried the Admiral, advancing a step towards the man 
whom he had so often protected, “allow me to say that I only 
pretended complicity.” 

I cannot say anything more than I know,” was the answer 
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cribed to Oster. There were times when he had kept secrets 
ittcr. 

Upon that the SS Court passed its sentences as Hitler had in¬ 
ducted it, and snuffed out the Chief of Intelligence, 
i In the autumn of 1955 Huppenkothen and Thorbeck were 
ned for their part in these summary executions. 

Dr Alfred Seidel, defending counsel for Huppenkothen, asked 
eneral Franz Haider, former Chief of the German General 
Staff and one of the witnesses, “Is it not true that almost every- 
hing was betrayed to the enemy?” 

Haider replied: “Every time zero hour was fixed for the in- 
rvasion of France, the enemy knew it as soon as we did. The 
liRussians even knew the time of the invasion of Russia before 
ome of our army commands. Such leakages puzzled us but of 
arse there was also strategic deception . . . sometimes we were 
aisinforming the enemy too.” 

And the general gave it as his opinion that the betrayal of 
ailitary secrets that had taken place made no real difference to 
be course of the War. Germany had lost it anyway. 


CHAPTER XXV 


THE POST-MORTEM 



ISoMETHiNG of the pathos of his death affected those deeply 
ho had been once his rivals, the Chiefs of the Allied Secret 
irvices. Although in itself an insignificant event in the catas- 
phic war still raging in the world, I examined such accounts 
exist with the same sense of tragedy as I felt when reading of 
le murder of Admiral CoHgny in the religious wars of France, 
'he man himself is old and past the age of impetuous quarrel¬ 
ing, but the cause he represents must be annihilated if the tyrant 
to have peace, even for a short while. At first nobody in the 
estern zones of Germany came forward to testify that he saw 
LC body of Admiral Canaris, and there was some doubt about 
le exact manner and time of his death until February 1951' 
inding saw him go naked to the place of execution; but Josef 
Liiller described to me how he himself was led twice to the 
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gilllows on the previous day and taken away again 'as a vaiuable 
hostage^ Was the Admiral Ipss valuable? His guilt may have 
been greater, but it was less evident than that of Muller. So 
legends flourish. 

I heard one myself in December 1950 when a tall old man, 
spa^ and handsome, with light-grey hair, was shown into my 
^udy. Willy fenke, the adjutant of Canaris, had come up from 
Hanover to cl^r up some points of detail. I asked him what he 
knew of the circumstances of the death of Admiral Canaris and 
he heM out a typewritten letter to me. ^‘One of my friends of 
the Abwehr,” he said, “has just written to mewith a new account 
of the matter. He has spoken with Toeppen, the chief account¬ 
ant of the Abwehr, who declares that Canaris was seen in Berlin 
about April 20th under close escort and adds that he was subse¬ 
quently told that the Admiral had been shot and buried in a 
bomb crater on April 23rd at a time when Hitler was ordering 
some of the last executions.” 

h seemed possible that Canaris stood under the gallows like 
Miiller and saw his companions hanged, perhaps was even 
given his own ‘foretaste of death’, and then driven to Berlin as 
a last hostage. Maybe even the story of his first hanging and 
revival could be reconciled with this strange version. But none 
of the many witnesses whom Trevor-Roper has interrogated 
mentioned Admiral Canaris in their account of the last days in 
Berlin. It is, incidentally, worthy of note that Trevor-Roper, 
who as a British intelligence officer might have perceived the 
real game of Canaris during the War, vouchsafed him in The 
Last Days of Hitler no more than a few disparaging remarks as 
an inefficient intriguer, but has since revised these opinions in 
his favour. 

The survivors of Flossenbiirg were driven off to Dachau, as 
the Americans advanced, and then taken still further south, 
until the disintegrating morale of their guards and the fortuitous 
arrival of German Army units saved their lives. 

"We were to have been liquidated,” Captain Peter Churchill 
told me, “by order of Hitler himself from the bunker. But the SS 
officer in charge of us saw that things had gone so far by then 
that he would do better to stay his hand.” 

Trevor-Roper describes the afflicted and shaking Hitler shout¬ 
ing for hostages to be shot after one of his transcendent brain- 
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torms. American forces freed Dachau CoiiccufrHtlon Clin|| lift 
PApril 24th and pushed on southwards. Goring had telrgmilhiMl 
■to Hitler from the Bavarian ‘redoubt’ on the previous <!ay iiml 
offered to try and make peace. On April 28th the Allies revealed 
ithat Himmler had been discussing peace terms with Bernadottc, 
but that they were unacceptable. The tyrants were falling apart. 
I'irfussoliiii was captured and shot on April 28th. Hitler marne 
Eva Braun in the Chancellery bunker on the morrow. She took , 
poison. He shot himself on April 30th. His guards made a pyre 
for them in the Chancellery grounds and burned his body and 
that of Eva Braun after soaking them in petrol. So whatever the 
truth is about the death of Admiral Canaris, the tyrant whom he 
had secretly thwarted whenever he could for seven years outlived 
him by twenty days at the most. I daresay that Canaris often 

wondered which of them would go first. ^ « ir u 

That was the end of Kicker, ‘foe old man’ to his staff, father 
of the unfortunate’, as difficult a subject for a biography as can 
be imagined, secretive, mistrustful, of high mtelligence and 
humane principles, yet different by a shade in his appearance 
and mentality to everybody who knew him. Loquacious in an 
appointment that seemed to demand silence, eccentric where a 
steady man would have seemed more suitable, indiscreet and 
yet calculating. “1 tell them what they want to hear and what 
can be repeated.” r r i 

“Was he a British agent?” The grey, worn face of ^nke re¬ 
flected no astonishment as I put that direct question. That is a 
figure of speech. A British victory might have served his pm- 
pose, but he hoped that foe last catastrophe to Germany could 

be averted/* , . 

“Why did the British not use Canaris better if they knew 

about him?” I asked a senior British intelligence officer. His 
answer was exactly what I had always suspected: 

“We would have liked to do so, but the Foreign Office was 
against it. They were afraid of offending Russia.^That was not 
our view, but foe Foreign Office view prevailed.” 

I remembered the answer that I had been given mysclt in 

foe Foreign Office in 1943. , , .u 

‘We want no problems in Europe after this war. In other 
words, if the German General Staff was destroyed there would 
ibe peace. I do not think that after January 1943 the nature and 
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dependents and stopped their pensions. In her case these orders 
liLad simply prolonged those of Hitler. 

One day in 1948 two Spanish diplomats arrived in Munich 
ad arranged in utmost secrecy for Frau Canaris to go to 
Switzerland. On arrival there she was invited by General Franco' 
|j|to proceed to Spain as a guest of the State, where she was given 
1 a home in Barcelona. The Caudillo was remembering a promise ^ 
' and paying a debt of gratitude. 

Another old friend, Fabian von Schlabrendorff, went to the 
^remote house on the Luneburger Heide where Frau Schrader 
'had been entrusted with the only complete diary of Admiral 
jCanaris, in which he had secretly noted his acts and missions 
kduring these terrible years. Frau Schrader declared that under 
the strain of the events after July 20th, 1944, fearing that the 
Gestapo investigations would lead to its discovery, she had re¬ 
moved the diary from its hiding place and burned it, 

“I do not believe it is destroyed,Willy Jenke told me as we 
: talked over the closing scenes of the tragedy; but he could not 
produce any argument to bear out his assertion. The SS at the 
trial of Huppenkothen admitted to having made mko-films of 
such parts of the diary as they had seized in Zossen. I remem¬ 
bered hearing a naval intelligence officer say that the Foreign 
Office had possession of some diary and wondered whether it 
still survived in the material about Admiral Canaris to which I 
had been refused access, but he was probably referring to the 
departmental diary of Abwehr II that was taken to Washington. 

“Did Canaris ever meet the British himself?” I asked Jenke. 
“He seemed to be always expecting them to throw him a life¬ 
line.” 

“Not that I know of,” replied Jenke. “I can’t vouch for his 
activities abroad; but I do remember making arrangements in 
1943 for an English visitor who was to have come out to Ger¬ 


many-” 

“What, to Germany in wartime?” 

“So it seems, but nothing came of it. They dropped the idea 
on the other side.” 

He nodded vaguely across the Elbe over Hamburg and the 
North Sea, 

“So his liking for the British was instinctive and perhaps part 
^pf his fixation against Hitler?” 
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|the historians who want the flesh and blood and the spirit of this 
|fcra and are not content with the massive bones of the document 
‘ centres will see his elusive anxious figure hovering behind the 
, brutal tragedians and spoiling their destiny. Could any man in 
like position have achieved more than that without being de- 

The German Intelligence Service was scattered by the dissolu- 
tion of the armed forces, Piekenbrock, for a long time Chief of 
Department I, was captured in the field by the Russians; 
Bamler, the Spanish specialist and then Chief of III, deserted to 
them from his own command; his successor, General von Benti- 
vegni, shot himself after the failure of the July revolt. Lahousen 
spent some uncomfortable weeks in Nienburg iriternment camp 
before he was discovered and taken out to give evidence in 
Nuremberg. Then he retired to the Tyrol to live out his days in 
quiet. Leverkuehn found a powerful friend again when General 
*Biir Donovan of the office of Strategic Services arrived in Ger¬ 
many. Leverkuehn made a name for himself in the defence of 
Marshal von Manstein. Willy Jenke withdrew to life in the 
country near Hanover. Richard Protze sat down in the old mn 
on the Baltic coast of Holstein and brooded on days past. Ev^y- 
where they had to contend with Allied lawgiving which for¬ 
bade their employment in positions of responsibility. The 
Western Allies, though they had found the German military 
mtemgence a negligible force in its later years and in some 
respects an ally, nevertheless mistrusted the organisation as such. 
The politicians of Western Germany found it convenient not to 
employ these men. Old Admiral Patzig, with whom our story 
began, put up hopefully as candidate for the post of Security 
Chief created in 1950 in the West German Republic, but he was 
passed over. 

Whatever signs of friendliness the British Intelligence Service 
might privily show them, it could not in the nature of the settle^ 
ment with Russia and France bestow any recognldon, let alone 
accept any commitments. The incomparable Russian section of 
the Abwehr which Canaris had built up was unbuilt by the 
Soviet security police in part and what was left cither fell apart 
or was clumsily drawn into surviving services. 

Not long after the Treaty of Potsdam was signed, the British 
and American Intelligence Services found themselves involved 
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Ill B iirugglc if anydiing more grim and pitiless than the last, 
U luy in the nature of things that there would be no peace 
between the secret services of the East and West, whatever the 
open professions of friendship might be. The Western Intdli- 
pnee Services did stage a round-up of National Socialists at 
large just before the 1947 Moscow Conference of Foreign Minis¬ 
ters, known as Operation Selection-Board; but it roused no en¬ 
thusiasm in the ^emlin and resulted in no trials. What mattered 
most to the Soviet Government was to exert its influence on the 
future of Western .Germany and to obtain from the Western 
Allies those thousands of Rus.sians of all ranks who had deserted 
to Europe during and after the War. 

So the struggle went on, but instead of opponents with some 
common philosophy, and some division in their own ranks, the 
Western Allies found themselves dealing with the secretive and 
fanatical trainees of world revolution. Beria had long been the 
chief of the unified Intelligence Service. Hitler had made the 
mistake of dividing to rule, Stalin unified first. 

The German intelligence men sat by as spectators in the front 
row; for the new dispute was mainly about their own country, 
which remained the key to the world situation, for all the* 
attempts to neutralise it. But there was no chance now of finding 
an opponent who would suppress the worst orders or warn small 
victims of impending aggression. 

Whereas the Nazi ideology had found few adherents in the 
democracies, there was a namdess fascination in the Communist 
system for many in Western Europe. The opportunities for the 
Soviet Intelligence Service are greater than those of Nazi Ger¬ 
many, and in this modern world of interlocking minds it is easy 
to imagine that Comrade Beria is well served, Conversely, the 
work of the AUies beyond the Iron Curtain is hampered by the 
destructive mentality of the enemy and his disregard for the 
rules on which the intelligence game operated hitherto. Well 
might they lookback to the comparatively civilised duelling with 
Admiral Canaris. 

As Colonel Nicolai says in his book on the German Secret 
Service in the First World War, ‘it is important that the head of 
an organisation wielding such power should be a genfleraan’. 
What a tragedy the death of Canaris was I 
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I have saved to the end this oblique tribute to Cm liar U fro in 
his chief opponent in Britain—a tribute to a man who often 
thought too rapidly for his opponents, even when he helped 
them, who opened his mind to them to an extraordinary degree 
and was not fully understood until it was too late. The under* 
standing which he sought in Europe against one tyranny may 
be achieved against another. 

, . . • • 

The inquest was over. 

We have seen little of the Canaris family in these years. They 
did not go out in the gaudy society of the Third Reich, not to 
Goring’s hunting parties or Goebbels’ island festivals. They 
knew little about the work that was done by the Chief of 
Intelligence, except that he was up early and home late and often 
vanished to the office on Sundays. The Abwehr was to Frau 
Erika Canaris a book with seven seals. 

Their reticence and my desire to write an independent study 
of the man were two reasons why we did not meet at the outset 
of this book. His widow had first to run the gauntlet of the War 
correspondents eager for the story of the master spy and en¬ 
quiring after the diary. What could she tell them?—about as 
much as the scientist’s wife might have gathered at table about 
atomic fission. After seeing the whitewash brush applied so 
liberally to much less worthy memories, it was refreshing to 
encounter this dignified silence. 

She recoiled every time she heard of new publications about 
her husband, knowing how terribly hat'd to define he was, even 
for those who knew him. She had no family papers on his work 
—nothing except her personal memories of him and his personal 
letters. They had both been very cautious and there was nothing 
in them about intelligence matters or politics. 

The Abwehr had remained to her a book with seven seals, 
perhaps instinctively because she knew that it was very dangerous 
territory. Occasionally she picked up a thread at table from the 
conversation of guests, and discussed with him alone some im¬ 
minent topic. But time and the tragedy itself weakens memory 
and she could hardly summon up any recollections on Service 
matters. 










F^Sn^Was not anxious for her husband to be discussed in boots 
evwi if It was a question of vindicating his memory. 

et It seems as if the truth is emerging slowly everywhere. 
Our hmes and our generation are not capable of grasping the 
situation in which they stood, and the ethical motives of those 
men Perhaps later when these things can be treated with less 
prejudice, the historian will discard the sneers of their contem- 
poraries and see them as they were. 

Canaris rendered account to no earthly tribunal fof his deeds 
^d omissions and cared little for approval or censure of men. 
He followed what Goethe had called ‘the independent con- 
science .To those who knew him well, the verdict in the Munich 
trial of Huppenkothen ^ was a matter of no significance. A man 
hke Huppenkothen had his role appointed for him by the inex¬ 
orable laws of the Greek tragedy. 

. Canaris, daughter of the Chief of Intelligence, 

m Munich before the Huppenkothen trial and we walked 
toother for some time in the park of Nymphenburg castle A 
quiet, inelancfaoly girl who had, I noticed, a hereditary character¬ 
istic of her father in that she shivered a little even in bright sun- 
it weather. The GIs strolled in the sun, the gardeners trundled 
by, the newsvendors offered the latest from Korea. The world 
lonked anxiously into the future. It had seen dimly the tragedy 
o the pas^ and was already beginning to forget it. What would 
ftese strollers ever know of the deeper story.? What did she 
^ow? What question was there still to ask.? Wilhelm Canaris 
bad done his duty according to his own lights. He had paid for 
his mistakes with his own life, his diaries were destroyed and 
by the time Ais book appeared the great controversy was on in 
^many Was he a patriot or traitor? One of the riddles of the 
&cond World War He and his agents betrayed much to the 
Allies, but they could never summon up that decisiveness which 
might have cut short the six-year War and left Europe in a 
stronger ^ition to ensure and guarantee a lasting peace. Nor 
had the Alhes seen fit to help this elusive and nncertain man 
towards decisiveness The British Foreign Office wanted, as it 
said in 1943, no problems after this war\ 

If Admiral Wilhelm Canaris has somehow slipped into that 
^ Three years’ imprisonment. 
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Valhalla which is probably reserved for Army oiEcers 
the German General Stajff, that very thought will probably 
ove him to an ironic smile, as he looks down on Europe twelve 
‘iyfears after his death, and sees what problems remain. Of them 
probably the greatest problem is Intelligence. How to gather 
'it, how to evaluate it, and above all how to profit by it. 
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with German troops. The many colourful characters with whom he iived 
and fought are vividly described* 
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Horned Pigeon 

Ih this new PAN voltimc, George Millar, author of M^qtdst describes his 
adventures earlier in the War. Taken prisoner by die Italians in North 
Africa, he made a vain effort to escape from Italy after the Italian sur¬ 
render, but was transferred to Germany. Undaunted, he cried again— 
and was successful. French ‘Underground’ workers helped hhn to reach 
Pans, where he met Resistance leaders and British agents and lived in 
many strange households. Finally he got away over the Pyrenees to 
Gibraltar and home to England. Writing in the Daily Peter 

Qucnnelj described Prgtfow as "the best and most exciting book 

of war experiences I have yet encountered/' PAN Gwn#. (5/6) 

For a full list of PAN War Books 
see the current edition of PAN RECORD 


An Invitation to You! 

If you are not already on our mailing list, we invite you to send 
us your name and address (in blogx capitals). We will then 
post to you (free of charge) PAN RECORD, our magazine 
which includes a d^iptive list of all PAN titles available; 
and you will regularly receive future Issues. 

PAN BOOKS LTD., 8 HEADFORT PLACE, LONDON, S.W.I 





















